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PREFACE

THE concluding pages for the month of June

appeared in an extended form as an article

on "The Vogue of the Garden Book" in the

Nineteenth Century Review for June, 1900 ; the

description of the May-day revels is condensed

from a story in the Cornhill Magazine of June,

1897 ; the incident of Meshach Werge's treasure

appeared in the number of In Town for January,

1897 ; and four other short sketches have been

published in The Country and the St. James s

Gazette.

To the editors of those periodicals I beg to offer

my thanks for their kind permission to use the

articles or portions of them here.

I am grateful also to two friends for help in the

chapters on the country and garden in autumn.

H. M. B.

Hoe Benham
November, 1902
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A BOOK OF THE COUNTRY
AND THE GARDEN

MARCH

T F I had the making of my garden overMarch
^5- JL again I think it should be only a wild

garden. There should be no flower-beds near the

house, and all my best plants should be grown in

wide borders in the kitchen plots. Close up to

the door would come fine turf, and grouped in it

there would be heather, gorse, broom, and other

native plants and shrubs, with winding natural

paths between. Further away I would encourage

in a bosky dell grass of a more rampant sort, in

which I might naturalise some of the garden plants

which are best adapted to this method of treatment.

There should be leafy borders, wet ditches, natural

rocky elevations, or elevations which would look

natural, and each with its carefully planted groups

of subjects fitted for their positions, all trying to

persuade the observer that they grew in a wild

B
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state. But near the house there should be only

my unadorned nature garden of turf and gorse

and heath, arranged in Nature's own fashion of

simple graceful lines which man has not yet learnt

to improve upon.

But my garden, small as it is, is an actual fact

which has to be faced as it stands. To the south

of the house and sloping away from it are several

beds of roses, a single variety in each bed, thickly

underplanted with spring bulbs. To the north,

beyond a natural terrace, lie flower - beds, the

croquet lawn, and some long borders. Beyond

these borders again is a young orchard thinly

planted with bush and standard trees, with well-

kept grass paths intersecting it. There is no

boundary fence between garden and orchard ; the

paths of the latter lead out of the garden paths,

and are a continuation of them. This orchard is

my wild garden.

On the left side as I walk up the sloping ground

the land lies in a low bank which is planted

with broom and heather. The common European

paeonies show their heads over the grass in May

;

polyanthuses and primroses abound close to the

path, and everywhere there are spring bulbs.

On the right lies the main portion of the orchard,

and in the grass there are planted many good
things. Oriental poppies show their strong foliage;

perennial lupins come up in large masses ; sweet-

williams are dotted about plentifully, michaelmas
daisies, irises, giant rheums, foxgloves, alkanets;

doronicums, evening primroses, St. John's wort

—

these are some of the plants which abound in the
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grass. They are by no means the only ones which

have been tried. More things have failed in my
wild garden than have thriven there. But failures

have been due mainly to my own ignorance, which

encouraged me to try impossible plants and an

impracticable method of growing them.

Every keen gardener has, doubtless, some main

ideal to which other equally valuable intentions

are subordinated. One, for instance, likes to have

a garden picture ; another, regardless of aesthetic

EVERYWHERE THERE ARE SPRING BULBS

effects, is satisfied with a gorgeous show of colour.

My own chief aim is neither of these. I want

flowers for cutting all the year round. I want

them from my garden for seven or eight months

of the year, and when I cannot reasonably expect

them in the open I want them from my greenhouse.

I like to have large quantities of them to live with,

and to give to friends. Flowers in the greenhouse

thirty yards away give me no pleasure when I am
sitting on a cold winter's day in my drawing-room.

Flowers in the garden are essential, but in the
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sitting-rooms they are no less necessary. In fact,

wherever one lives there are flowers wanted, and

consequently the plants in my garden are mainly

those whose blossoms are suitable for gathering

and arranging in vases, thus paying a double debt

—in their beds first, for a short space, and after-

wards in the rooms wherein I live.

I am bound to confess that much as I should

like to have a real garden wilderness I think it

would be impossible to get flowers enough from

it to justify me in giving up all my ground to it.

Deficiencies would be made up of course from the

kitchen plots, whose reserve borders for flowers

would be a necessity of the scheme. For the best

show in a wild garden is over by July. In April

come, with primroses and lungworts, countless bulbs

of a hundred kinds ; in May pseonies, fritillaries,

poet's narcissus, broom— all under a canopy of

apple blossom. In June there follows a brilliant

display, looking glorious in the long grasses, but

from July onward the picture changes. The brown
seeding grass is hardly less beautiful, but the

flowers thriving in it are fewer and less showy
than hitherto. It would be vain to depend upon

them for the many purposes for which flowers

are required ; so the kitchen borders would be

wanted to fill the gaps and to prevent a famine in

the land.

Everything that is not needed elsewhere is thrust

out into my wild garden. All the bulbs which have
bloomed in pots, all the scraps of herbaceous plants

whose rampant growth has entailed division, all the

seedlings not wanted in the borders—these find



MARCH 5

a place in the herbage, and thrive there according

as they hold their own with it or no. Refuse seeds

are thrown broadcast into it, in the hope that a

stray one here or there may find a nook in which

it will germinate. There are few which have not

been tried in it, though not many have done well.

It is of no use to dibble plants among the grass

and to go away in the confidence that they will live

there. I have tried that plan with egregious

failure as a result. Good -sized irregular -shaped

beds should be dug, and the turves turned over so

that the grass shall die. These beds may have an

autumnal planting of things likely to repay the labour,

and may then be left alone. Apart from the

blooms they give they will look bare for the first

summer, but the surrounding grass will quickly seed

itself upon them, and in the second year the flowers

will be really springing from the grass, and the

effect will be beautiful. Colonies can be established

in this way year after year, until in the course of

time all the ground is covered with flowering plants

with sparse grass between. Bulbs can be dibbled

into these beds as they come to hand.

There is no reason why many beautiful plants

from all quarters of the world should not be

naturalised in the wild o-arden. Among our owno o
British flora we find as a matter of course growincr

in grassy places such things as foxgloves, primroses,

forget-me-nots, asphodels, anemones, columbines,

and a thousand others. Is there any valid reason

why in association with them we should not grow

under similar conditions exotics belonging to the

same families ? I trow not. Mr. William Robinson
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in his delightful book, The Wild Garden, tells us

how good results may be secured in this way.

The yellow foxglove, one of the hardiest and

most robust of plants, would be a fit companion for

its spotted relative ; the Asiatic primroses for the

English. There are perhaps a good half-dozen

plants of the forget-me-not family which would

thrive with our own beautiful blue spring flower,

and the same may be said of the columbine in its

season. But even these might yield place in point

of fitness to the many bulbous things which could

not fail to do well in the herbage. Imagine an

orchard glittering in springtime with the narcissus

of a hundred varieties ; with the nodding star of

Bethlehem, too seldom seen ; with the fritillary in

many forms, the Spanish hyacinth in two or three

colours, the scarlet tulip, the scilla, the dog's-tooth

violet, the snowflake, and many more ! The
imagination can hardly picture anything in nature

more beautiful than this. And the spring show

would be succeeded by a summer show as beautiful

and even more striking, and, moreover, helped out

by waving grass growing naturally among the

flowers. I do not know any kind of gardening

more effective than wild gardening in its season.

Many persons who have no grass meadow to

devote to a wild garden could at least do some-

thing to improve the terrible shrubbery which

reigns in every conventional English garden en-

closure. There are hosts of things that will

flourish even in such hostile society as that of deep-

rooting lilacs and light-excluding laurels. It would

be an idle effort to attempt to persuade the average
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Englishman to abolish his belt of laurels and

berberis. But it might be possible to induce him,

at any rate, so to diminish their number that each

tree shall have room sufficient to assert itself and

to justify its existence. A laurel allowed to grow
into its own natural shape is not a hideous object

in the garden—no tree that is natural is ever un-

beautiful. But a laurel crushed up against its

neighbours into a shapeless mass is ugly enough to

make the aesthetic soul eschew for ever the whole

laurel family. If this shrub is essential to the well-

being of the Englishman, there is, at any rate, no

sufficient reason why he should not have it in its

best form, which is its natural form. And if it is

given a prominent place in the garden landscape

—

a thing lamentable when its room could be taken

by flowering shrubs of real beauty—there might be

encouraged under it herbaceous plants which would

transform the shrubbery into something approaching"

distinction. Michaelmas daisies would thrive there,

evening primroses, delphiniums, wallflowers, tril-

liums, and many more, with such bulbs as lilies,

irises, tulips, cyclamens, muscaris, and crocuses.

There is infinite scope even in the terrible shrub-

bery for good and tasteful gardening, provided the

interspaces are large enough to allow their occu-

pants to maintain their identity.

My garden, as I have said, is an accomplished

fact, so that I cannot do the thing that I would. It

is only by gardening that one can learn what right

gardening is. I have had my opportunity, and have

misused it. But the part I love best of my small

domain is not the trim grass lawn with its carefully
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tended borders above and beds below ; not the rose

plot with its several hundred bushes half hidden in

the spring by a blaze of flowering bulbs. My
favourite resort is the wild garden of the orchard,

which, even in late summer, when its grass grows

brown and brittle in the wind, gives me a fuller

conviction of what true gardening should be than

do the tidy rose-beds and the carefully tended

borders beside the smooth lawn.

But if one cannot have the garden that experience

has taught is the best and the most beautiful—if life's

opportunities can never repeat themselves—one may,

at any rate, make the best of the garden as it exists

after several years of loving tendance have brought

a certain amount of result in return for the trouble

spent upon it. As a garden it may only be a poor,

small thing, but at least it is my own, and cramped

and stupid as it may appear to the casual observer,

it yields as many flowers as any other of double its

size with which I am acquainted.

But the struggle for results has been a hard one.

When I first took to gardening- I began with the

very simple plan of growing everything I could get.

Nothing came amiss with me, whether from the

auction room, or the retail salesman, or the gardens

and greenhouses of my friends. It seems to me in

retrospect that one day I said, " Go to ; I will make
a garden." And forthwith I bought largely of what
sellers had to offer, supplemented by what friends

had to give, and then sat down to enjoy the results

of my labour. These were unforeseen and peculiar.

I had scorned the idea of growing snapdragons,
and larkspurs, and Canterbury bells, and suchlike
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common things, and a close study of the growers'

catalogues led me to indulge plentifully in the

ostrowskia magnifica, the romneya coulteri, the iris

laevigata, the crinum longifolium, the meconopsis

wallichii, and other glorious and important-sounding

subjects. When summer came the ostrowskias ap-

peared indeed, but only to demonstrate that they

found their position untenable, and had not the

slightest intention of thriving in it ; the romneyas

languished early and quite unreasonably for want

of water, and when supplied with it disappeared

altogether ; the irises and the Himalayan poppies

never came up at all, because the soil was too dry

for them, and the crinums, though they have

flourished ever since, have never shown the slightest

inclination to flower.

And it was much the same in the greenhouse.

There were artillery plants which never found heat

enough to make them explode ; amaryllids that

stood up bravely in their greenery, but refrained

from weakening themselves by flower production
;

yellow callas that did not bloom when blooms were

wanted. For the most terrible part of the business

was this, that all through the winter, when blossoms

would have been valuable, there were none to be

found in my greenhouse. They reserved them-

selves for a summer show, and flowered gaily when

at last—for eventually I had to come down to

common border plants—the outdoor garden was

able to supply all I wanted.

One year's experience of this sort of thing made

me realise that by some means or another "there

must be an holteration somewhere," as the gardener.
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Sterculus, says when he goes on the warpath. I

discovered through a process of exhaustion those

plants which would bloom in a winter temperature

such as we are able to maintain in our greenhouse,

and by degrees I eliminated all that required

summer sunshine or stove heat to make them

flower. I cannot boast of the variety which once

adorned my greenhouse, but at any rate the plants

that are in it are those which blossom at mid-

winter, and thus succeed summer things in our

living-rooms. The results might appear con-

temptible to many an eye, but in point of quantity

I think they are the best that can be obtained from

a thousand cubic feet of glass.

At this time of year, however, and for some

months to come, the greenhouse is a matter of

secondary importance, and no flowers, or hardly

any, will be found in it which required winter

tendance or room on its stages at that season.

Achimenes, begonias, gloxinias will presently be gay

in it, but these have lain under the shelves and have

given no trouble through the winter. Petunias, bal-

sams, and other various annuals will lend it bright-

ness, but they are propagated in spring, and, like

the tubers, have had no actual winter existence.

But as the earliest of these things cannot be ex-

pected to bloom before June, there will be plants

left over from late winter for the present furnishing

of the greenhouse, and although these will not be

very varied, they will be in sufficient quantity to

keep it bright.

There would seem, judging from results, to be

very few persons living in the country and owning
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a limited amount of glass who really care to have

flowers all the year round, though I doubt if there

are any who would confess as much. Yet their

houses are crowded with plants which bloom from

March to October, instead of those which bloom

from October to March. The mischief lies in the

fact that they are already furnished with hard-

wooded plants, which year by year occupy more

room, yet do not give results proportionate to the

space they exact. But their owners would con-

template with horror the idea of consigning all

these things to the rubbish heap. I confess that

it required some strength of mind and considerable

hardening" of the heart before I could prrsuade

myself to do this, and to grow for the most part

soft-wooded stuff; but the issue has been so much
more satisfactory that I have never rL-jretted the

sacrifice of my cherished azaleas, bouvardias, and

other things of similar habit.

The plants which, most of all, perhaps, are

valuable in the winter are the zonal pelargoniums,

commonly called geraniums, and this is the time to

get them in hand. Cuttings are taken only from

those varieties which can endure to bloom in a

moderate winter temperature, but their name is

legion, and many dealers now make a speciality

of them. These cuttings are struck in March, and

are grown away rapidly for six months, and en-

couraged by plentiful supplies of water and suitable

fertilisers to make strong and free foliage. Until

October they are not allowed to carry a flower,

each incipient blossom being carefully removed as

soon as it appears, and until August the branches are
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stopped as they require it, to induce a bushy shape.

In the hot weather they are placed in the sunniest

part of the garden, and never allowed to become

completely dry, and by the month of September,

when they are housed, they are good strong plants,

capable of flowering continuously for three or four

months or more. There are many amateurs who

fail to get satisfactory results from pelargoniums

in the winter, but there is no difficulty in doing

so if the right sorts are chosen and the summer

routine is carefully observed. Primulas may be

sown at the end of the month if they are wanted

for December, and a second sowing in May will

ensure a succession throughout the winter.

But it needs a certain amount of tenacity at this

time of year, when the outside garden is full of

promise and spring is bursting over the land, to

do the necessary work that is demanded for next

winter's enjoyment. The present time is so in-

finitely better than any future when that present

time is the spring of the year. And the reward

which outdoor flowers will give us is nearer than

that which we can expect from greenhouse plants

grown for next winter's enjoyment. So the place

of greenhouse work is taken by work in the garden,

and there is much to be done in it for a long time

to come.

March 24. The pruning of hybrid perpetual

bushes needs some acquaintance with the individual

habit of each kind of rose. If separate beds are

given up to one variety, a glance at the occupants

at this season will tell, better than any garden book
could do, what bad habit is to be corrected by
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pruning. Captain Christy, with its upright growth,

for instance, should be well thinned out at the

centre
; Countess of Oxford, which is apt to break

too high, should in this case be cut back to the

bare, hard, and apparently budless main stems

;

and the hardly recognisable rings, which at present

look incapable of bursting into growth, will send

forth buds which will make good branches and

flower as soon as any others. Eugen Fiirst requires

very hard pruning, because it breaks so early in

the spring ; and with Jean Liabaud a sharp eye

should be kept on that portion of growth which

comes direct from the soil, for the stock is apt to

outgrow the scion unless care is taken. And so

with all the other roses in a garden, each has its

idiosyncrasy, and must be corrected in accordance

with it. The usual rule for pruning is to cut back

to a dormant bud with an outward tendency, and

this rule answers exceedingly well until the gardener

has gained experience of his own and is able to

modify it in conformity with this experience.

Nearly all hardy annuals should be sown about

the end of March, for if this is not done until later

the sun's power may be so great that the seedlings

will not make sufficient root growth before they are

forced into bloom, and so their season will be a

short one. I have had for several years some

success with dahlias treated as hardy annuals. The
seed is gathered in the autumn and sown in March,

and if May frosts threaten a handful of bracken is

thrown over the young seedlings. They are thinned

to a few inches apart, and by the time the carefully

tended dahlias from indoors are flowering there is
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also a hedge of single and semi-double dahlias in

the kitchen garden far exceeding them in strength

and floriferous value, although the blossoms are not

of correct form or of orthodox habit. Still they are

exactly what are wanted for cutting, and the supply

is unfailing until winter frosts lay them low.

Most of the half-hardy annuals are sown either

now or in April in pans or boxes in the greenhouse,

or else in frames outside. Nearly all of them are

the better for being raised from the first without

fire heat, and little beds in the open are quite

practicable for many things in sheltered gardens,

provided that they have the protection of glass.

An excellent plan for those who cannot spare cold

frames for this purpose is to buy a few sheets of

twenty-one-ounce glass, and to extemporise little

frames to carry the sheets. One or two laths cut

into pieces an inch or so smaller in each direction

than the glass, nailed together and laid on the

ground, and covered with a sheet of the glass, will

make an admirable shelter for a little patch of some

half-hardy annual. As the seedlings grow the laths

may be raised on bricks, and by this means the

young plants will be safe until the danger of frost

is over. They must be thinned as soon as they

require it, and this is the most important part of

the whole system of their culture.

March 25. When Jim first broke away from his

busy London life, having made up his mind that the

solitude of the country was more conducive to the

study of the philosophies than was the quicker,

strenuous existence he had led since leaving

the old home, he asked me to share his cottage
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with him, and I cordially agreed to the proposal.

In the old times my brother had always been my
closest friend, and nothing could be more natural

now than that we should make our home together.

It was literally a case of making a home, for he
had bought a couple of labourers' cottages with

a meadow adjoining, and our first summer was
spent in building an annexe to the original structure.

This was his province, while the making of the

garden was mine. House and garden are both

about seven years old now, and have settled

down into congenial fellowship. The house looks

weathered and middle-aged with its fast-mellowing

brick walls and its sober thatched roof The
garden with all its faults—and there were many in

its planning—is not out of harmony with the house.

Both are simple, humble, natural, as they should be.

We had in our efforts a valuable coadjutor in

the person of Sterculus Picumnus, that worthy

successor of the son of Faunus, who, as Dean
Hole in one of his most fascinating books has

reminded us, invented the art of spreading manure

on the land to enrich it for cultivation. Sterculus

lived for several years in our employ, and gave

himself up heart and soul to making our garden
;

then, tempted by a large wage, he left us a year

since for a better situation in the North of

England. Mrs. Sterculus Picumnus, who had

urged him perseveringly to this course, was a

person not altogether without insight, and when

I bade her good-bye she flung her arms round

my neck and wept on my bosom, crying

—

"Don't lose sight of us; don't lose sight of us!

We might be glad of you yet."

c
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We did not lose sight of them, and they are glad

of us now, and we of them, after divers unhappy

experiences with their incompetent or unpleasing

successors. It is by no means a difficult thing

STERCULUS PICUMNUS

to get a good gardener for a large estate ; it is

extraordinarily difficult to get a good gardener for

a small one. We tried five in our unhappy year.

One drank ; a second neglected his work ; others

proved impossible in various respects. The last
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was an admirable gardener, but he never succeeded

in living on speaking terms with more than one

person at a time, his temper being execrable.

This is the kind of thing that went on :

—

Enter the carrier, expectant of orders. Sterculus

digging at three yards' distance.

Sterculus {to the garden boy). " I wants two casts

o' pots from Davies'."

Boy {to carrier). "He wants two casts o' pots

from Davies'."

Carrier. " What size o' pots ?
"

Boy {to Sterculus). '•' What size o' pots ?
"

Sterculus. " Vorty-eights and twenty-vours."

Boy {to carrier). "Vorty-eights and twenty-vours."

Carrier. " All right."

Sterculus {viciously). " It wun't be all right if he

breaks 'em."

Boy {to carrier). "It wun't be all right if you

breaks 'em."

Carrier {with fury). "I'll break his head if he

says I breaks his pots."

Boy {to Sterculus). " He'll break your head if

you says he breaks your pots."

Sterculus {sarcastically). " Let un try."

Boy {to carrier). " He says, ' You try '
!

"

Exit carrier in dire wrath. Sterculus being

triumphantly emergent from the fray, forgives the

carrier and sets up an antagonism with the cook.

This sort of thing was rather droll at first, but

very soon the inconveniences attaching to it made
the amusement pall, and after several warnings our

quarrelsome friend was requested to leave us ; and

presently our own original Sterculus discovered that
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he would "be glad of us" again, and we are all

happy together once more. He is not flawless, our

Sterculus. No human being, save Heine, ever yet

found another human being flawless ; his M'ddchen

was perfect in every way, but she was unluckily

dead. We used to think of Sterculus as perfect

while he was only so far away as Northumberland
;

but with all his faults we are as glad of him as he is

of us, and our garden grows and thrives once more

under his diligent devotion.

March 2^. We have put Sterculus's brother on

for a few weeks, to attend to the grass and to get it

into good order after a whole winter's neglect. It

is not often that Sterculus will permit us to employ

extra labour. For one thing he enjoys the grievance

of being overworked, and takes a sour delight in

pointing out the results of the labour of " one pair

o' 'ands." For another, he, being a Wiltshireman,

has but a small opinion of his neighbours in the

land of his adoption, and loves to liken them to

their own famous farm product, the Berkshire pig.

" I've seen a pig in a garden afore now," he says

;

"and I cain't say I liked the sight." But he is

obliging enough to allow us sometimes to employ

his brother Meshach, who has followed him into

exile, and Meshach just now is doing a very im-

portant work. He is a serious young man, who
is suffering from what is called a "conviction."

This has nothing to do with the law's majesty, but

is merely the correct phraseology in our rural dis-

senting circles for intimating that the sufferer is in

the first stage of salvation. A conviction of sin is

a necessary preliminary to grace. This young man
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has been rather " gay "—there is nothing more

reprehensible in our rustic society than a reputation

for gaiety, mild as its form may be—and in order

to remove him from some other undesirable young

men, Jim got him the offer of a place in Patagonia,

where, strange to say, many of our lads find work

and high wages on the sheep farms. When I heard

that he had refused the situation, I went to ask him

' IVE SEEN A PIG IN A GARDEN

the reason why. He is a dreamy youth, and he

answered me in the intervals of turf-edging as

though his heart and his thoughts were alike in a

land that is very far off.

" Ah ! there's many a time as us wants to follow

out our own plans, and God has got to fetch us

back to do our work all over again in He's way.

I be for all the world like Jonah—fetched back to

work in God's way, not in my way. We've all got
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to be fetched back some time or another, you see,

ma'am."
" But you never actually started, Meshach."

" Not perhaps to say started, but my mind had

gone on afore. Enough fer God to fetch me back,

anyways.

"

" And why do you think that it would have been

wrong for you to go ?
"

" I don't think, ma'am. I knows."

" And how do you know ?

"

" I shud ha' lost time. On that there v'yage

I'd ha' lost maybe a matter o' five or six months as

shud ha' bin empl'yed fer God."
" I don't think you would be more than six weeks

on the voyage."

" Maybe not, ma'am ; but I shud ha' lost six

months fer God. I've figured it all out, an' /

knows."

" But how do you know ?
"

" Well, you see, 'tis like this yen I was a-gwine

to start this spring. You minds 'twas early in

March I'd settled to leave. Well, ma'am, what

season o' the year would it ha' bin when I'd reach

Patagonia ?
"

"It would have been autumn there, of course.

Their seasons are different from ours."

" That's right, ma'am ; it would ha' bin autumn.

Well now, when I shud come to meet God some
day, how'd I 'count to Him fer my wasted

summer ?

"

" But it wouldn't have been wasted "

" Betwixt spring an' autumn there's alius a sum-

mer
;
there's no gettin' over that. I'd ha' left here
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in spring ; I'd ha' got there in autumn. I wouldn't

ha' had no summer at all. I'd ha' bin throwin'

away time as ought to be empl'yed fer God."

' 1 VE FIGURED IT ALL OUT

" But the time would be the same
"

" I've worked it all out in my mind. There's

time lost somewheres. Where 'tis lost I ain't
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scollard enough to judge, nor it don't concern me

to know more about it. What I looks at is that

time'd ha' bin lost as I'd ought to spend far God

710W. That's why I says I was fetched back like

Jonah. God took care o' me, an' stopped my
wilful waste of days an' seasons afore 'twas too

late."

He turned with dreary determination to his clip-

ping. He did not want to have his conclusions

combated ; a principle was involved, and his face

was set firm. There is nothing more interesting

than the getting at a new point of view in some

fellow-mortal.

Sterculus is sowing grass seed in bare and shady

places, and is laboriously protecting it from birds

with lines of black cotton supported on sticks.

We do not find that much of it grows when sown

at this season ; the spring droughts of the last

years have been too cruel for seeds of many kinds,

and the end of Auo^ust is a better time for gfrass

sowing than now. But there are bare places on

the green paths, and turves are difficult to get, so

that the second-best course must be resorted to,

unsatisfactory as it is likely to be.

I have a great fancy this year to try masses of

cool blossoms in parts of the borders where there

are gaps large enough for several clumps together.

For instance, in July and August, when the blazing

sun is at his fiercest, and the eye shrinks from

the pinks and reds and yellows of the gardener's

choosing, how soothing would be a mass here of

mauve and blue, and there of white and purple

generously applied ! So I am planting closely to-
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gether a good many tubers of the fine blue com-

melina called celestis, and all around and between

it I shall have plants of the dwarfest and palest

ageratum, and thus attempt a harmony in these two

shades. The commelina is not very well known in

gardens, and some who have it despise it because

its blossoms are sparse, and mostly at the top of

the stalk. But if it is planted closely and guarded

round by plants a little shorter than itself, its

gentian blue is admirable in beds and borders. I

find that seed sown afresh every year is the easiest

method of growing ; but the plant forms slim tubers

which may be dug up in autumn and kept through

the winter in pots of sand in a cool greenhouse,

and this is the plan generally adopted for its repro-

duction.

Petunias are being sown for greenhouse decora-

tion in summer. The seed is procured from the

best dealers, as cheap petunia seed is one of the

many snares of the penny-packet salesman. For

tubs and boxes out of doors we generally grow the

old pink variety despised of Sterculus. Its flower

is small, and not quite of the best shade of colour,

but its persistence in blooming makes it welcome

in my garden. It begins to unfold early in June,

and until November frosts come it is a great sphere

of colour in tubs under a verandah. Its trailing

habit soon ensures the complete hiding of the tubs,

and above and around and below hang the bright,

rosy blossoms, never shy, never exhausted, never

complaining, howsoever they may be neglected.

They are far better worth growing than many

better things.
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It is hardly too early to plant a few of the tender

gladioli in the reserve plots of the kitchen garden.

Frosts may threaten them in May, but it is not

difficult to protect a dozen plants or so. The main

.supply will not be set out until next month, as

gladioli are most valuable late in summer when
many other flowers are over ; one does not really

want them until August.
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April I "HIS is "Cuckoo Day," as it is locally

^4- J. called, and the first taste of spring

is in the air. Hitherto we have been much
plagued by cold winds, but to-day the sunshine is

unspoilt by a north-easterly blast, and the bees

have come out in myriads to sip honey from the

arabis albida—mountain-snow, as the rustics call

it — on the sloping rockery. Notwithstanding

climatic discouragement there is already a brave

show of flowering bulbs. Two long beds of tea

roses, which have just been pruned, are a mass

of narcissus cynosure, bordered and under-planted

with blue squills from Siberia, and the contrast is

very beautiful. In March these squills were asso-

ciated with white crocuses, but the crocuses are

over first, as their blossoming time is shorter, and

the squills have thrown up a succession of bloom

spikes, which extend their season into that of the

27
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daffodils. Two other beds are planted thickly with

mixed hyacinths, another with hyacinths all of pink

and creamy tints, and yet a fourth with blues and

cold whites. The effect is delightful. There are

other beds planted with tulips, but these are not

yet out of the bud stage.

It is very rarely that I see in gardens a series of

beds given over wholly to the combination of roses

and bulbs, which I consider one of the most satis-

factory which I have attempted. Rose specialists

have said so much to discourage the growing of

anything else with the queen of flowers that many

amateur gardeners fear to make the experiment.

The rose fancier naturally looks at the question

from the circumscribed area of the show table, and

it is perfectly true that one cannot have show roses

from beds which in spring have been radiant with

countless tulips. I do not for a moment contend

that the largest and most perfect roses can be got

from these beds ; it is obvious that they cannot.

But there is a better ideal than this of the exhibitor.

We do not want show roses, two or three on a

bush, in our everyday gardens ; we want large

quantities of blooms average in size, good in shape,

and perfect in colour—blooms which we can cut by

the score or the hundred, leaving no gaps to tell

the tale. Roses of this description can be grown

with bulbs, and neither the roses nor the bulbs will

be such as one need be ashamed of.

Then, again, the bulb fancier hears with horror

the theory that such things as tulips and hyacinths

can be permanently planted and left undisturbed

for years between the roots of rose bushes. To
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him the tulip and the hyacinth are semi-sacred

things which require annual planting, annual

trigging, drying and storing. Doubtless his results

are better than mine, but mine are quite good
enough to make a very pleasing show in the spring,

and they give me no labour at any season. My
hyacinths have been planted for at least five or six

years and left undisturbed. Their flowers, cer-

tainly, are not so big as they were in their first

season, but that is a trifling matter. They are

quite large enough to give a beautiful effect, and
they have increased enormously in number since

they were planted. Some of the spikes, I regret

to say, are even now bulky enough to require

staking when March winds blow hard, and after

five years' trial of hyacinths as permanent in-

habitants of my rose-beds I am quite satisfied with

the result.

It is the same with the tulips. I confess that in

the first planting I went wrong with these bulbs,

but it was not in putting them among my roses

that I erred, but in buying, in some instances,

inferior varieties. Artus, for example, and Brutus

attracted me by their cheapness, and two beds

given over to them are a perpetual eyesore. But

a large terra-cotta kind, whose name I do not

know, is as handsome and almost as large as when

first planted, and another bed of La Reine is

equally charming, though these have dwindled

somewhat in size.

Another rose - bed is given over to the multi-

coloured crown anemones which are so easily

grown from seed. Seed sown now and carefully
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tended gives good plants which flower all the first

autumn, and continue to increase in quantity, if not

in quality, for many years ; but some people find

great difficulty in raising these flowers, and a word

ANEMONES AND STANDARD ROSES

or two detailing my own experience with them may
be of use.

A little plot of ground in the sunniest part of

the kitchen garden should be carefully chosen and

prepared and watered. The seed may then be
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sown and thinly covered with fine soil, and sheets

of newspaper laid over all. Under this paper the

soil must be kept moist the whole of the time that

the seed is germinating, and herein is the whole

secret of success. As it entails constant trouble

and attention the results are generally disappoint-

ing, but given the necessary conditions, anemones
can be raised with the greatest ease by the most

ignorant gardener, and if anything in the whole

garden looks better in May than a bed of these,

under-planted with pansies, I should much like to

see it.

One warning is necessary with regard to

anemones grown among roses. The beds must

not be manured in December, but in August,

when the tubers are at rest. If the operation is

delayed until the leaves are shooting up in late

autumn, they will die.

April 22. Narcissus cynosure and N. Figaro,

some of the loveliest of the cheaper daffodils, have

lost their distinctive character this year through

the rough, cold weather. The calyx has come

pure yellow instead of red-tipped, and their full

beauty is lost. But they are "very plenty," as

Sterculus says, so there is not much cause for

complaint. In the wild garden I have these in

some quantity, as well as many other varieties

which are greatly increasing every year.

I do not buy bulbs specially for the wild garden.

Every autumn I get them in large quantities for

culture in frames and greenhouse, and in spring,

when they have served their purpose there, they

are turned out into the orchard, being carefully
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planted not too closely together. Here they finish

maturing their root and leaf growth, and here in

following years they flower in profusion. Each

season some thousands of daffodils are so treated,

as are also fritillaries, Italian hyacinths, erythro-

niums, stars of Bethlehem, crocuses, squills, and

even tulips, although these, I confess, do not give

such uniformly good results as other bulbs. They

come rather small, but make bright spots of colour

in the green, while all the others do their best

DAFFODILS IN THE WILD GARDEN

amongr the herbage which is their natural accom-

paniment. It is far more satisfactory to pick

daffodils from a semi-wild spot such as this than

to rob prominent beds of their occupants, as of

old I was forced to do. Of course the beds are

not spared ; the flowers are there to be gathered,

and nothing is considered immune if it is wanted

elsewhere. But since I have had my wild garden

I am bound to acknowledge that the beds present

a better appearance, as they are less liable to

depredation.
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One of the best herbaceous plants for the wild

garden is the sweet-william. Mine were merely

thrust out into the grass three or four years ago,

and they hold their own and flower well there.

Perennial lupins are also promising handsomely,

with oriental poppies, single rockets, and the

herbaceous asters, while wallflowers and polyan-

thuses are a mass of colour, contrasting in their

sober tints with the gayer bulb colonies and with

the yellow doronicums which are in brilliant flower

now, and will last into June.

Many seeds of perennials should be sown in

April. Wallflowers, for instance, never make
noble plants if one waits till summer to sow them.

Delphiniums, aquilegias, the type pentstemons,

evening primroses, especially the beautiful creep-

ing Oenothera taraxacifolia, campanulas, carnations

are all the better for early attention if they are to

make strong plants before the winter.

Beds of wallflowers, common as they are with

us, can never look amiss if they are of the single

sort, and one of the best combinations I have is

of gold and primrose kinds planted each in a

fair - sized colony running into its neighbour's

ground. The blood-red one, which is also in-

dispensable, looks well with the salmon shade,

and these four colours are all that are needed in

the ordinary garden. But wallflowers judiciously

harmonised with bulbs bear off the palm for

arrangement. A bed of terra-cotta tulips planted

with blood-red wallflowers, and arranged in squares

of four—three plants of the square being tulips and

the fourth a wallflower—is inexpressibly attractive

D
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when often repeated over a good - sized bed.

Yellow tulips and primrose wallflowers are as

good a mixture, and this scheme in general is

a pleasing change from the invariable carpet of

forget-me-not or red daisies, from which in most

gardens the wallflowers spring. Combinations of

bulbs, too, are a happy variation from old-established

ideas. A very successful one is that of the dark

blue hyacinth, General Havelock, with the Orange

Phcenix narcissus, and another as pretty has alter-

DORONICUMS IN A GRASSY PLACE

nate bulbs of the pale blue hyacinth. Lord Derby,

and the yellow jonquil.

April 24. How glad is the gardener to get

the smallest hint which may help in floriculture!

It would never have occurred to me to grow spring

bulbs with ferns, yet to-day I have been in a garden

where the fernery is a mass of tulips and narcissi,

with tender fronds of the ferns growing beside them,

and ready to take their place and hide their com-

panions as soon as these lose their beauty. When
the flowers are over and the spiky leaves begin to

get limp, they are cut down to within about four



APRIL 35

inches of the ground, and then the ferns have their

turn, and the mutilated bulb foliage is hidden away
under their green skirts until it dies down to the

earth. This cutting of the foliage does not interfere

with the next season's flowers, provided that these

few inches are left to help mature the bulb. The
effect of the arrangement is delightful at two sepa-

rate seasons, which is one of the main ends to

secure in gardening.

I have just seen the four best plants of cyclamens

which it has ever been my privilege to behold.

Not one carried less than two hundred buds and

blossoms. The proud owner told me their history,

and I make haste to record it.

Twelve months ago she was about to throw away

her plants as old and worthless, when it occurred to

her to split one of them up, and to see what might

happen. Accordingly she took a corm of a large

white kind, and divided it into four pieces, leaving

some growing points on each and carefully dipping

the raw edges into powdered charcoal to heal the

cuts. They were potted up separately into five-

inch pots, and put on a greenhouse shelf near the

glass until they began to grow, when they were

removed to a cold frame. Twice a day they were

syringed, and of course duly watered, and in August

they were shifted into pots one size larger, and

before cold weather came were removed into a cool

house, from which frost was barely excluded. Here

they have remained all through the winter, getting

plenty of air and daily moisture overhead as well

as at the roots. The soil, which was firmly rammed

into the pots, consisted of two parts of turf mould.
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with one part of peat, one of leaf mould, a little

soot, and a liberal quantity of sharp sand. The

results are almost incredible, except to one who

has seen them.

My dislike to growing greenhouse plants which

have to stand a winter before their flowering

season comes does not apply to such things as

may be kept through that season in a cold

frame, so I have just been sowing seeds of the

chimney campanula to decorate the greenhouse

a year or more hence. They are sown thinly in

a pan of sandy soil in the cool house, and the

seedlings, when they are large enough to handle,

are pricked out into thumb-pots in a light compost,

and then moved to a frame. They are given a

shift as often as they need it, which may be twice

or thrice throughout the summer, care being taken

to prevent their getting pot-bound at any time. In

the winter they are kept in a protected cold frame,

although no special anxiety is felt about them if

they suffer a few degrees of frost. At the end of

February, or soon after, they receive their final

potting into seven-inch pots, or even larger if

necessary, and they are then placed in the green-

house to encourage them to move. As soon as the

flower stems appear weak liquid manure is applied

twice a week, and at all times plenty of air is given.

They make large and well-furnished plants, pro-

vided that care is taken to keep them as cool as

I have indicated through all their stages of growth,

for hardy things will not do theif best if unduly

coddled. These and the cup-and-saucer campanulas

are among the most beautiful plants which can be
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grown for the adornment of the greenhouse in early

summer, and it is wonderful that they are not more

seen, although no doubt the reason lies in the

trouble that has to be taken to ensure stocky growth.

Another important provision for future needs is

the planting out of violets for autumn blooming.

We generally try to use for this purpose only the

tufts which have lived out of doors all the winter,

as they are hardier and healthier than those which

have been in frames. Each separate runner is

taken from the old plants and put out in a well-

prepared bed. If there are not runners enough

single crowns are used, and the plants are placed

a foot apart. They should not be in a shady spot,

though the partial shade of thin fruit trees will not

hurt them, and will save some watering in dry

weather. But the labour of watering must not

in any case be grudged them, for on this will de-

pend their value next winter. They should have

a good soaking whenever they seem to be getting

dry, and a certain amount of weak manure water

when they are approaching maturity will also help

them. All young runners are removed as they

appear, and at the end of August we go round

the roots with the spade at a distance of several

inches from the plants. This leads them to throw

out new fibres, which, when the plants are trans-

ferred to the frames about the third week in

September, will the more easily accommodate

themselves to their new soil and prevent any

check being felt from lifting. At the time of their

removal they will be bristling with buds, and unless

they suffer from too much kindness directly after-
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wards they should give large quantities of flowers

from October onwards.

The first sowing of cinerarias for the winter is now

being made, and cuttings of fibrous-rooted begonias

are being struck. This necessity of forethought

is generally supposed by persons who are not

gardeners to be an intolerable nuisance, but it is in

reality one of the joys of floriculture ; the flowers

are so much the more one's children if one has

cherished them and loved them before they had

their birth. And forethought for a season twelve

months hence is no more difficult than forethought

for the near summer, when once the gardener has

lived in the routine of it. It would be as impossible

for him, or for her, to forget to strike winter zonal

pelargoniums in March as to ignore their flowers if

they are in bloom at that season. The very name

of the month suggests the culture of some plants,

just as it suggests the flowering of others ; and this

habit, once established and applied to each season

in succession, becomes a habit of devotion as well

as of necessity. April, for instance, suggests the

pruning of tea roses, the planting of gladioli, the

flowering of fritillaries, and a hundred other things

which never occur to the remembrance in July or

August or any other inapposite month. The

experienced gardener has no need of a calendar

to remind him of each season's work, for each is its

own remembrancer and sufficient unto itself for the

purpose. But it is the most experienced who will

have such fear of forgetting that he will renew his

memory and give it artificial support by the aid of

the garden diary.
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I think Jim is the most reclusive man that I have

ever known
; he is also entirely different from any-

body else, which is so very comforting in a person

LYDIA Die

with whom one has to live. For one thing, he

never says anything. I do not mean that if you

ask him a question he will not reply " yes " or " no,"

or that he will refuse to do a fair amount of conver-

sational duty when the necessity is forced upon him.
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But he never thrusts conversation upon you, nor

gets opinionative, nor lays down the law, nor in any

way expresses himself when he can possibly

refrain from so doing. This characteristic is so

utterly different from any that the average man can

boast that it amounts to the charm of eccentricity

of the best kind.

Another remarkable thing about Jim is that he

never tries to coerce anybody. If a servant or

other person takes it into his head to behave in an

extraordinary manner, Jim never for a moment

dreams of checking him ; "I daresay he's all right,

really," he says. And it is the same thing even

with the animals. He has to keep his hands in his

pockets at meal times, except when he is making

use of them, because his favourite cat claws them

in order to attract his attention and to induce him

to give her portions of his food. I have certainly

heard him make a sudden and somewhat objurga-

tory remark when he has not taken this precaution,

and Lydia Die has succeeded in her wicked inten-

tion. His cat's name is Lydia, though the reason

why I have never been able to discover, and

naturally in the course of time she has become

known as Lydia Die. Any other person would hit

Lydia Die and break her of her bad habit in a

couple of days ; but Jim pretends that he does not

really object to it, although he is very careful to

resort when necessary to the safe haven of those

trouser pockets.

I wonder if absent-minded people know how

absent-minded they are. One morning, when Jim

made no beginning to eat his breakfast, I saw him
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lifting up various articles from the table and put-

ting them back again with an air of dissatisfaction.

He examined a salt-cellar on every side and under-

neath ; his teaspoon came in for a considerable

share of attention, and so did the knives and forks

in front of him. I passed him the mustard, but

after looking at it carefully he put it down again.

Then I said, "Will you have some cold chicken?"

and he replied dreamily, " No, thank you."

"Jim," I said, "if you say the word aloud we

shall very likely be able to find what you are

looking for. What is it ?

"

" Oh, never mind ; only an appetite," he mur-

mured, as though his thoughts were millions of

miles away in space. He has always stoutly

denied the truth of this story, which makes me
wonder if absent-minded persons know how absent-

minded they are.

Some people might think it uncomfortable to live

with a philosopher whose real self is in the remotest

mists of metaphysic when you want to talk about

snapdragons or carnation layers ; but the oddest

thing of all is that just when you imagine he is

living among the ancient Greeks he wakes up to

you suddenly, and knows everything that has been

going on. His dreamy blue eyes see to the very

bottom of you, and I would rather trust his judg-

ment of character than that of most persons. We
all went once to be introduced to a new member of

the family of whom some of us thought we had

reason to be rather proud. When Jim and I came

away I said to him

—

" What do you think of Seraphina ?
"
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" Delightful !

" replied Jim.

" What do you think of Seraphina, Jim ?"

"Very nice, I'm sure."

"Jim, what do you think of Seraphina?"

"Well, as a woman I should certainly consider

her a failure," he answered.

Some years have passed, and there are others of

us besides Jim who consider that Seraphina as a

woman is a failure.

Sometimes I think that it is not study alone

which has given Jim his far-away look and quiet

eyes, and ways too sedate for three-and-thirty years.

Nor is it poverty, though he had known wealth and

ease before there came the necessity for work. But

this is a thing he will not talk about, and I shall

never discover whether any soreness still troubles

him about that old time.

It seemed a good time to us while it lasted. We
had hardly known our parents ; and a benevolent

grandfather brought us all up, and many happy

years we spent together in the grey old manor-

house on the other side of the village. Jim was

formally regarded as the heir to the property, and

life promised him its best gifts of peace and plenty,

when the old man died, and we found that he had

left nearly everything to an alien—a distant cousin

whom we had hardly heard of and never seen.

For me and for the others it mattered little ; our

married lives were full and happy enough, but for

the boy Jim—ah, that is a different story. He
began to work, for he was too proud to accept what

we would gladly have given, and for five long years

he kept want just a little in front of him, yet
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staring him in the face, until at last he became well

known in that small circle which is able and keen to

recognise the best gifts. And then he began to

crave for the old place, and to feel that his work
could be as well done in a country home as else-

where
;
so, since by that time the ties which had

bound me had snapped asunder, we came back

again, comparatively poor, to the village where we
had spent our early years of wealth. It was the

yearning for the soil and its native homely folk that

brought Jim back. " I should not like to die away
from them all," he said when he first told me what

he was about to do ; and I, who knew how deeply

rooted had been his affection for these humble
friends of his boyhood, could not wonder that he

should wish to come home to them.

That is my brother's story, so far as it goes ; but

the saddest part is known only to himself, for he is

not one who has ever prated of his troubles. He
is happy enough now, I think, though I could desire

fuller joys for him, and little children to drag him

from his books and make him seem a boy again.

But I do not think this will ever be, though some-

times I wonder— I cannot help wondering
;
yet the

very idea is impossible, and I have never spoken of

it to mortal being.

April 2^. It has often struck me as odd that

no one has ever written about the garden boy. In

these days, when we have life-histories of every

genus from men to spiders, nobody has ever given

us the life-history of the garden boy, and yet no

type is more interesting if only you can get at him,

which is the difficulty. He is of so little importance
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in many establishments that I believe there are

countless employers who do not even know that

they have a garden boy. One in whom I was

interested found a situation with some people not

many miles distant, and six months later, when

I was making a visit of ceremony, I inquired for

the boy, and hoped that he was a good boy and

did his work well. My hostess looked puzzled, and

said she did not think they had a garden boy ; but

I persisted with her, and she asked me if by any

chance I could remember his name. By some

fortunate chance I could ; his name was Dick Giles,

and she turned to her daughter and asked if there

was a boy, a garden boy, on the place named Dick

Giles. The daughter was inclined to think there

was not, but the master of the house, when appealed

to, said he fancied he recollected the word "boy"

on the wage list. But not even from him was I

able to discover whether the boy was a good boy,

or a clever boy, or an industrious boy, or even if he

was the very boy I was inquiring for, though I

knew that of this last there could be no doubt, for

Dick Giles was better acquainted with his employers

than they with him.

If we could hear the garden boy's opinion of

ourselves we should be astonished at its truth and

directness. No one is a better judge of his master,

qud man, or of his mistress, qua, woman, than he.

He is a profound thinker, and this of necessity, for

he is able but infrequently to express himself in

words, lest a carrot or other convenient missile

should be hurled by Sterculus at his head, to

remind him that garden boys should hold their
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tongues. But establish friendly relations with your
garden boy when he is off duty in the evening, and
he will surprise you by his freedom of speech and
his astute comments on life. He will tell you which
of our regiments are engaged in the inevitable

"may I. C. U. HOME, MY DEAR?"

African or Indian guerilla campaign, and whether

the generals are capable of carrying the business

through or no. He will discuss with you the

subjects of building, agriculture, local government,

and the recent eclipse with the fluency and acumen
of a village cobbler, which is saying all that may be
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said. He will bring out and exhibit with pride the

little badges which Sterculus has never set eyes

upon—the miniature penny portrait of the latest

military hero, and the white bone disc bearing the

inscription, " May I. C. U. home, my dear?" which

he attaches to his buttonhole on Sundays and

holidays, to the envy of less fortunate children.

He will let you see that he regards you as an ally

defensive against Sterculus, who in the matter of

an occasional "day off" has sometimes to be en-

countered and defeated, he maintaining that garden

boys " didn't ought to want no holidays." In short

he will prove to you that the garden boy is as well

worthy of study as the spider or the ant, or even

the monkey, which he is sometimes supposed to

resemble, and that you have neglected a means of

investigating an interesting side of human nature

until you have made his intimate acquaintance.

Garden boys are full of ambition. I never knew

one who was not determined to get to the top of

some tree or another—not a garden tree as a rule.

Our present boy, when he is eighteen—nearly four

years hence—will go into the Army and rapidly

become a general of artillery. The last was deter-

mined to be a successful pirate, but has now settled

down to assist his father in hawking bloaters.

" You can get about and see the world nicely that

way," he says. The one immediately preceding

him was almost more than a boy when he left us,

and it was only under a species of compulsion,

when I had pointed out the inadequacy of five

shillings a week for a young man of eighteen and

insisted that I should find him a more lucrative
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place, that he consented to depart, provided that

he might give up gardening for stable work. " If I

leaves here I shan't stop till I'm head coachman to

a duke," he said. That was four years ago, and as

he is now second coachman to an earl, he appears

to be in a fair way to realise his ambition.

So keen is our present boy about the Army that

last year he actually ran away to enlist. One
morning he failed to appear at his work, and
presently an agitated mother turned up, saying that

the boy had left home, and no one could guess

what had become of him. But I could guess ; and
the following telegram was soon flying over the

wires to the recruiting officers in the nearest country

towns :

—

"Boy run away, supposed to enlist. Under age

and tn my employment. Name, Thomas Evans.

Please return."

The next morning when I went out into the

garden Thomas Evans was weeding the onion bed.

I said to him with severity

—

" I should like to know, Thomas, what is your

opinion about your conduct yesterday."

" My opinion is that it was very bad conduct,

ma'am," replied Thomas in a voice tremulous with

tears he was too proud to shed.

And then and there we made a compact, which

we ratify at intervals, and which both Thomas and

I regard as quite satisfactory. But it cannot be

carried into effect until over three years from this

present time, and in the meanwhile the garden is

to receive the best of our care and loving attention.

Thomas has a keen eye for natural objects of
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interest. Even the sight of a pheasant flying

heavily over the garden will make him yearn to

share the pleasure of watching it with another

appreciative gazer ; but this tendency is sternly

repressed by Sterculus. This morning, when Ster-

culus was engaged in clipping the edges of a flower-

bed, Thomas following him to pick up the bits of

grass, I was surprised to hear, as I thought, the

harsh cry of the green woodpecker from the very

bed on which they were engaged. When I looked

up there was Thomas carefully posed behind

Sterculus's back, a grimy finger upheld to warn

me that something of interest was in the very act

of happening, and an eye kept the while on his

tyrant, who was quite incapable even of realising

that a green woodpecker's note had been sounded

to attract my attention. I listened, and from the

grove on the far hillside came the call, so long

expected and this year so long delayed—" Cuckoo

!

cuckoo
!

"

I wonder if the notes of the cuckoo vary in

different countries. In Beethoven's Scene am
Bach his song is given as D natural and B flat.

Our cuckoos certainly have a higher register. I

have never tested their notes with a pitch pipe very

early in the season, but in the last week of last

June I remember to have found all the cuckoos

singing F natural to D flat. If the song is D
natural to B flat when he first comes over and

then changes to F natural and D flat, this would

account for the assertion in the old rhyme

—

" In leafy June
He'll change his tune."
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But this saying probably refers to the rougher

and hoarser voice which he produces for a few

weeks before flying, and to the " Cuck-cuckoo

"

variation in the sone.

I suppose that one of the reasons why the

cuckoo rouses so much interest in us is that he

seems, as Sterculus says, to have "all the evil

passions of a Christian." There is no doubt, at

any rate, that some very human faults beset him,

for he is selfish, cruel, and unprincipled, and it is in

reality through these unworthy traits that he im-

presses the imagination, while professing to do so

in the character of harbinger of spring. I have

just been reading Dr. Alexander Japp's book. Our
Common Cuckoo, and I confess that I think con-

siderably less of the cuckoo's moral nature than

I did before I read it, while giving him credit still

for such powers of self-seeking as adapt him for

getting on in the world.

There seems to be no doubt that the female

cuckoo lays her eggs on the ground, and carries

them at once in her beak to a convenient nest

;

they are found very often in nests so small and

so awkwardly placed that the intruding mother

could not by any possibility sit on them. There

are one hundred and twenty different kinds of nests

in which the cuckoo is recorded to have left her

eggs, but the most common is that of the hedge-

sparrow, who will brood with patience eggs so

unlike her own that it has even been suggested

that she is colour-blind.

The eggs of cuckoos show a remarkable range

of variation. Mr. Seebohm, in his supplement to

E
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British Birds, has given carefully coloured illustra-

tions of as many as fifteen varieties, ranging from

blue to brown and from blotched to spotted speci-

mens. Controversy seems to rage round this fact,

one naturalist asserting that the coloration is an

hereditary faculty ; that each female cuckoo lays

a particular type of &gg ; and that the cuckoo

which lays blue eggs takes care to deposit them

in the nest of some blue-egg-laying species, and

so on. Another authority maintains that the blue

eggs of the cuckoo are more frequently found in

nests of birds with brownish eggs than in those

with eggs of blue, so that the specialised colour-

ing is misleading and purposeless. Another, again,

seems to think that the variation is purely accidental,

and that, if it were not, the cuckoo mother would

be taking upon herself a great deal of unnecessary

trouble, since the foster parents of many species

are so easily deceived, and make no objection

whatever to receiving and hatching the alien. This

naturalist is also of opinion that other causes must

be looked for to account for the variation, such as

the age of the bird, or defective organisation.

Why does the cuckoo rely on foster-parents

for the upbringing of her young.'' There are

some charitably minded ornithologists who would

fain persuade us that her stomach is so placed as

to get in the way when she would sit, and that

brooding is in consequence impossible. Yet there

are well-authenticated cases of cuckoos hatching

out their own young, and the night-jar, which

suffers from a similar anatomical disability, never

tries to shirk her maternal duties. Others imagine
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that she has the instinct of the preservation of
the species so strongly developed that her action

practically amounts to self-abnegation— that the

particular food upon which she most depends be-

comes so scarce that she would not find it possible

to provide for herself and her family too, so that

she resigns all unwillingly the sweet privileges of

maternity to the foster-parents. Her young are

so voracious that it is a hard matter for a pair of

sparrows or titlarks to satisfy a single infant bird.

THE NIGHT-JAR

But here again too much, I think, is conceded

to the supposed moral purpose and rectitude of

the female cuckoo. She is an insectivorous bird,

and she prefers for her young the nest of other

insectivorous birds. But when a home is hard to

find, or when she is too lazy to devote much time

to the search, she will deposit them in the nests of

seed- or fruit-eating birds ; and this diet supplied by

them to their foster-child causes it to flourish equally

well as when fed upon the natural caterpillar or insect
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diet. If the cuckoo mother would make up her

mind to eat commonplace food, and would not

be such an epicure as to insist on nothing but

choice live morsels, she could very well provide

both for herself and her young, so that what

naturalists try to make us believe to be self-

sacrifice in her is obviously sheer laziness and un-

exampled greed.

One might be inclined to look for some saving

grace in the young cuckoo of tender age ; but

Dr. Japp tells us that the fact is indisputable that

he is as unscrupulous as his mother, for he murders

his foster-brethren as soon as he has sense to

perceive that they deprive him of food which would

in their absence be all his. By the time he is three

days old he has tilted the other young nestlings

over the edge of the nest, together with any eggs

which may remain there, using his back as a kind

of shovel and his wings as hands. Verily it may

be said of him that by a process of development

he has actually become shapen in wickedness, for

his back has taken a hollow form which enables

him to accomplish this heartless operation with

perfect ease.

But to return to the old cuckoos. If they are

idle and greedy at laying time, they are simply

barbarous when July comes and they make ready

to migrate. The elder birds quit this country

without the slightest regard for their offspring,

who are not yet ready to fly. It seems as if this

further characteristic was intended to put a final

touch to the illustration of their general immorality,

for I believe they are the only birds which leave
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in the autumn without seeing their children safely

started on the long journey to Africa. There are

YOUNG CUCKOO EJECTING HIS FOSTER-BRETHREN

persons who go so far as to assert that the older

cuckoos are obliged to lay their eggs in alien nests

and to leave to strangers the sustenance of their
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young, because the time of their migration is so

early that they could not perform these duties

effectively, and therefore, purely from conscientious

motives, they think it best not to attempt to per-

form them at all. These persons even compare

the cuckoo favourably with the swift, whose migra-

tory instinct in autumn is so strong that it sometimes

leaves late broods to starve because it has a craving

to be on the wing. " The mother cuckoo, " they seem

to say, "is a pattern of birds; rather than run

any risk for her offspring she resigns the parental

joys to which she is entitled. Could self-renuncia-

tion go farther ?
"

How is it that those birds in whose nests the

cuckoo leaves her young do not detect the fraud

and eject the egg or make another nest? There

are many ornithologists who think that birds are so

deficient in the senses of touch and smell that they

cannot even perceive when they have been imposed

upon. It has also been said, contrariwise, that the

female cuckoo deposits in the nest that she has

selected for her offspring a few of her own feathers

before she leaves her egg, so that the foster-mother

may become accustomed to the cuckoo smell, and

will not detect any peculiarity in the egg when

it is placed there. But there have been cred-

ible cases of such offence being taken at the

intrusion that the victimised bird has actually built

a new floor over the cuckoo's egg and left it to

itself in the basement, while she has triumphantly

brooded a new family on the first storey. This

would surely show that she has possession of one

of the senses which would enable her to detect the
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fraud. Dr. Japp, for his part, declares that the

senses of touch and smell in birds are very keen
;

the coot, he tells us, will not sit upon ducks' eggs.

And he narrates a story of/an ornithologist who
made experiments with a woodpecker's nest. He
cut a circular piece out of the tree just below the

nest and, extracting the woodpecker's egg, he

substituted for it a thrush's ess. Then he filled

up the hole with the bung, colouring it over exactly

like the bark of the tree. The woodpecker stuck

to her nest, and when she had laid four more eggs

he took out the bung, and found that the thrush's

egg had been rolled out of the nest into a recess,

although the place was quite dark, and detection

through the sense of sight must have been im-

possible.

If Nature has armed the coot and the wood-

pecker with a sense so keen as to prevent their

incubating alien eggs, why has she not provided

other smaller birds with this instinct ? For them

even more than for the larger birds it would seem

an important gift, their nests being more liable to

intrusion ; so that the coot and the woodpecker

and a few others are given an instinct that is

practically never called into exercise, while on

birds which need this instinct more Nature has

apparently failed to bestow it.

But Dr. Japp does not believe that Nature has

treated these little birds badly. He thinks that

their senses are no less keen than those of the

others, and that for a few instances recorded of

a bird building over a parasitical egg there are pro-

bably countless others which escape notice. If, as
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some naturalists hold, the cuckoo lays five eggs or

thereabouts, the balance of bird life in hitherto

understood conditions would be so upset that the

cuckoos would far outnumber the smaller birds and

gradually, through ousting them, would entail their

eventual disappearance. Yet the number of young

cuckoos seen in a single season is not in excess of

the old ones, and the obvious conclusion is that the

smaller birds are not so stupid as they have been

thought ; that they know and dislike the intrusion

of the cuckoo's egg ; and that in innumerable in-

stances resort has been had to the new storey in

the house, and the parasitical egg has been care-

fully buried when it has not been turned out of the

nest or destroyed.

But instinct seems to fail the small birds just

where it might most reasonably be looked for.

When the young cuckoo is hatched the foster-

mother will starve herself to death rather than fail

to supply its ravenous demands. And when she is

dead the vociferant cries of the infant will attract

neighbouring birds, so that they come and continue

the supply, strangers though they are to the nest-

ling. A cuckoo in confinement has been known to

be fed by a wren, who brought food to the cage

;

and another, caged with some American blue

robins, had only to open its mouth and one of

the robins would drop all its tit-bits into the larger

bird's capacious maw. So that it seems as though

the instinct of certain species is proved to be of

absolute use to another species which thrives to its

detriment—a condition which Darwin asserted to

be unknown. It is strange that one bird should be



APRIL 57

protected by another at its own expense, and that,

as Goethe observed, from six to a dozen sinCTinof-

birds may be sacrificed for a single cuckoo.

The fact is that the young monster, the intruded

cuckoo, seems to exercise a fascination over the

smaller birds, who lose all sense of protective duty

to their young, and even to themselves, while they

are apparently possessed of admiration and pride in

the gluttonous interloper—so much larger and more

insistent than any child they have hitherto reared.

It is an interesting question whether the young

cuckoo learns its tribal song from instinct or

whether its first chirp is that of its foster-parents.

Evidence is sparse on the point, but it seems to

lean to the side of the first contention, although an

acute observer, Lord Lilford, brought evidence to

bear which tends to support the contrary theory.

He owned a young cuckoo from the time that it

was taken from the nest until it was two years old,

and its only song was a chirp, although it was once

heard to make an attempt, which was a sad failure,

at the normal cuckoo call. But, on the other hand,

a certain Mr. Cochrane, a bird dealer of Edinburgh,

was the possessor of a cuckoo which persistently

sang its song through two summers. It had been

taken from a meadow-pipit's nest in Wigtonshire,

and was brought up by hand. Very soon it was

tamed and became a family pet, being allowed con-

siderable liberty in Mr. Cochrane's house. It ate

food from the hand with perfect confidence, and

must have been a voracious feeder, for it is recorded

that at one sitting- it had been known to consume

seventy-three meal-worms. It would also enjoy
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sultana raisins, meat, lettuce and other vegetables,

young frogs, and hard-boiled eggs.

Its first moulting was in February, 1897, and one

evening in the following April at about nine o'clock,

when sitting on the fender and enjoying the heat of

the fire, it began its cuckoo song. There had been

no opportunity of learning from other cuckoos, for

this one had been reared among parrots, canaries,

THE CUCKOO

and bullfinches. In July it ceased singing, and the

migratory instinct was evidently strong, for it

became exceedingly restless. After a time, how-

ever, it quieted down, moulted once more in

February, and again in April began to sing, though

this time less clearly than in the previous year. It

was evidently in failing health, but up to the last its

eye continued bright and its appetite unimpaired.

It died in the autumn of 1898.
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Another bird kept in confinement for over a year

frequently attempted to make its onomatopceic call,

but never got fairly beyond an indistinct first

syllable. So that the little evidence obtainable

on the subject is insufficient to settle the question

whether the cuckoo's song is instinctive or imitative.

More observation is needed to decide the point, and

any evidence concerning it should be recorded, so

that in time the matter may be set at rest. A great

deal has been discovered of late years about the

habits of the cuckoo, but much remains to discover,

and I fancy that the better we know him—and per-

haps more especially her—the less respect we shall

have for the family in general. John Milton, who
knew most things, had but a small opinion of the

cuckoo, and doubtless could have instructed us on

the subject ; but he has refrained from any specific

accusation, and in one of the most beautiful of

his sonnets merely alludes to him as the "rude

Bird of Hate," and prays that he may not hear his

song before he has listened to that of the nightin-

gale, which will bring him the love for which he

craves.

" O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy Spray

Warbl'st at eeve, when all the Woods are still,

Thou with fresh hope the Lovers heart dost fill.

While the jolly hours lead on propitious May,

Thy liquid notes that close the eye of Day,

First heard before the shallow Cuccoo's bill

Portend success in love ; O if Jove's will

Have linkt that amorous power to thy soft lay.

Now timely sing, ere the rude Bird of Hate

Foretell my hopeles doom in som Grove ny

:

As thou from yeer to yeer hast sung too late

For my relief; yet hadst no reason why.

Whether the Muse, or Love call thee his mate.

Both them I serve, and of their train am L"
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May \ 1^ 7 E have had a day of unprecedented

2. V V and unforeseen excitements.

Yesterday was May Day—not only the first

day of May according to the calendar, but a

real old-fashioned day of May revellings, such as

our village must have known three hundred years

ago. Jim and the Vicar are responsible for it, and,

as a consequence, they both wear a flat and care-

laden aspect this morning, which seems ominous of

expected catastrophe. For my part the catastrophes

which have already occurred seem sufficiently un-

pleasant to discourage further revelling.

It must be about two months since that Jim and

I were paying a first visit to Mrs. Vicarius when

our new Vicar broached his bright idea to us. He
wanted to reinstitute old parish festivals, to have

Twelfth Night commemorations. May Day junket-

ings, beating the bounds, and half a dozen other

parochial gaieties. He came in hot with his

scheme and appealed to Jim, with whom he

had already established a kind of friendship. It

appears that Mr. Curtice chooses to call himself

a mediaevalist, and he besought Jim as a brother

antiquary to support him. Jim is, of course, a

6o
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person who cannot be labelled, but it is impossible

to deny that his life is spent in a period about two
thousand years agone, and the idea of reverting

to scenes of a mere three centuries past seemed
the easiest thing in the world to him. Mrs. Vicarius

protested, and I supported her in a half-hearted

way
; but the Vicar is a masterful man, and he

gained his point in the end.

"It will be a great deal of trouble," she said.

" There are plenty who will share it," cried he.

" And very expensive."

"We shall get subscriptions. I don't anticipate

any difficulty at all."

" You wouldn't, dear," said Mrs. Vicarius softly.

" But I don't see the object of it."

" The object is to provide amusement for the

villagers. Why do they leave the country and

go to live in towns ? Because rural life is so dull

and circumscribed. It was only yesterday that

I was reading an article on the subject by one of

our Berkshire historians. He said that the old

revels infused poetic feeling into the villagers, and

softened their manners, and prevented their grow-

ing hard and discontented. He said that the

ancient festivals promoted good relations between

rich and poor, between farmer and labourer. If

we could help in a humble way to bring back

the good old days of contentment in our rural

population I should count no trouble too great."

He looked appealingly at Mrs. Curtice, who gave

in at once. She would rather die than thwart her

husband in a matter which she knows he has taken

to heart.
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So yesterday we had our revels, and very in-

teresting they were in ways totally unexpected.

The Vicar and Jim were so determined to do

the thing thoroughly that the latter actually pro-

duced an old Survey of the parish, temp.

Edward VI., and attempted to trace out the

revelling-place of former times. He decided that

a field which bore the name of The Butts was

probably the scene of ancient hilarity, and that

it should also witness our modern revellings. It

was near the village green for one thing, which

made it a convenient resort ; and, for another, it

was surrounded by a high fence which allowed

the impresario of the dramatic company to conduct

rehearsals in privacy within its sheltered precincts.

There was much trouble, which the promoters of

the scheme tried to keep to themselves, in carrying

through these rehearsals of their open-air play,

Robin Hood. Of course I was told nothing about

it by either Jim or the Vicar, but one of the

actresses informed me in private of the agitation

caused in the highest circles by the vagaries of

Maid Marian, who persisted throughout in making

love to Friar Tuck, instead of responding to the

advances of her chartered lover.

Now Friar Tuck was in his rightful person the

young brother of the Vicar, at home under a

species of compulsion exercised by the authorities

at Oxford, and it was easy to guess that he would

not be slow to encourage Maid Marian in her

naughtiness.

However, the day came at last, and brighdy

enough it broke. Jim had composed a May song,
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made of double chants. He is peculiar in his

musical tastes, and after Beethoven's sonatas, which

satisfy him better than anything else in music, he

prefers a good double chant. I am certain that I

heard him one evening at his study piano trying to

MAID MARIAN AND FRIAR TUCK

make a part-song out of one of the sonatas, but in

all probability he failed to adapt it comfortably to

the words, which he had also composed, so he fell

back upon a few of his favourite double chants, and

fashioned quite a creditable madrigal out of them.

The air had been played by village concertinas
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under his tuition, sung at convivial meetings, and

tootled by the juvenile drum-and-fife band until we

were all familiar with it.

On the morning of May Day nothing but Jim's

May song was heard in the village. So far the

"what do he say, BETTY?

festival was a complete success. The revels proper

were to begin immediately after the village dinner-

hour. Punctually at two o'clock we assembled on

the green, the parish clerk as bellman, dressed in

our late Vicar's clerical garb, and the parish warden,

Farmer Stubbs, as prompter, occupying prominent

places beside Jim and Mr. Curtice.



THE PARISH CLERK AS BELLMAN
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" Oyez ! Oyez ! Oyez !

" cried the Vicar, with all

the power of his particularly sound lungs.

" What do he say, Betty ? What do he say ?
"

asked deaf old Tummus Chalk of his deaf old wife.

" He be gone silly, sims to I," responded Betty

sadly.

"Oyez! Oyez! Oyez! We strictly charge and

command that all persons here assembled do keep

the peace upon pain of five pounds to be forfeited

to the Lady of the Manor, and their bodies to be

imprisoned at her pleasure. Also that no manner

of person within these precincts do bear any bill,

battle-axe, or other weapon. Also that no person

do unseemly for any grudge or malice make pertur-

bation or trouble upon pain of five pounds and their

bodies What is the matter ? Where are they

going ?
"

For the crowd was melting away towards The

Butts, with the exception of our little party and old

Betty and Tummus.
"'An' a very good sarmon too," said old Tummus

in his cracked voice, with an attempt at consolation,

" so fur as it went, 'wevver. An' I alius stands up

fer thy sarmons, passon, whatever folks med say."

Betty shook him by the coat-sleeve.

" 'Tent a sarmon," she bawled ;
" 'tis summat

dotty-like, wi' no sense in't. Don't say nowt or

they'll visit it on 'ee. Come on home."

And they hobbled away across the green.

The rest of us followed the other revellers to

The Butts, our enthusiasm dashed for the moment.

But the main interest of the day was to centre

on the doings within the enclosed precincts of The
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Butts, and when we had passed the turnstile a won-

derful sight was ours. One end of the field had

been made into a bower, and a part of it screened

off by fences of green boughs into retiring rooms

for the actors. In the bower the play was to be

acted, while we of the outside public sat on the turf

THE CONSEQUENCES WERE OBVIOUS

and looked and listened. But surely something was

amiss. The Vicar hurried to and fro, darting from

one screened enclosure to another, and ribald sounds

went up behind the scenes.

I never knew until afterwards what was wrong,

and why the play came to an end or ever it had

begun. It appears that although every maid in the

village had been willing and eager to act a part, it
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had been inordinately difficult to persuade any of

the young men to join in the mumming. Jack

Curtice, however, being himself a young man and

knowing the ways of young men, had persuaded

two rustic youths to accept the parts of Robin Hood
and Little John by himself acting that of Friar

Tuck, and—chiefest and most potent argument—by
promising that in the Flax Piece adjoining The
Butts there should lie concealed in a hollow oak a

four-and-a-half-gallon cask of ale for the actors'

refreshment. Unluckily Robin Hood and Little

John had managed to broach this cask early in the

day and without permission, and the consequences

were obvious.

Jack Curtice walked Little John up and down

the green-room while one of the bandsmen threw

water at intervals into the young swain's face.

Another bandsman had given up Robin Hood as

hopeless, and rolled him into a corner.

"We med as well leave en in the earner till he

comes to," he said ; "he wun't do no Robin Hoodin'

to-day."

And eventually Little John went to share his

corner, and for want of the two principal actors the

play was declared off.

Time would fail me to tell of the day's catas-

trophes—of the ox, brought to draw the maypole to

its place, which tried to gore Tommy Sandford,

and did indeed ruin his best jacket, which Jim had

to pay for ; of the tale of ducks and hens and a pig

or two which fell to the bows and arrows of marks-

men who were not satisfied with their legitimate

target ; and of half a dozen other items not in the
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programme as arranged by the promoters of the

festival. The long day drew to its close at last,

and I am certain that no one was more relieved

than the Vicar when at last the strident concertina

and the uncertain fiddle ceased their sound, and

lights went out round the green, and the village

slept. To-day we may discourse him of any subject

in the wide world except revels

—

" Crede experto—trust one who has tried."

He is an ill subject when roused.

TOMMY SANDFORD

May 14. There is nothing in gardening that so

much demands the eye and hand of the expert as

the weeding of borders. I have a fair number of

friends to whom I could quite happily trust my

children, if I had any, and perhaps two or three to

whom I could commit my dogs ; but I cannot at this

moment call to mind more than one whom I could

without anxiety turn into my borders to weed them.

Carelessness is the unpardonable sin surely, because

it is the one that is absolutely curable through an

effort of will. But it is not only through careless-

ness that ruth is done in the flower garden ; there

are many little plants known only to the planter
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which are not sufficiently self-assertive to give the

appearance of being entitled to their position, and

because they are timid and small they are plucked

up and cast away as worthless.

Early in May the thinning of annuals should be

seen to, if it has not been done before, for nothing

in flowers has so short a stay as the bed of annuals

which suffers from overcrowding. Many things

grown under glass can now be hardened, but this

DUCKS AND HENS, AND A PIG OR TWO

is a process which should be undertaken with some

circumspection. To thrust boxes of petunias out

suddenly into the external elements is a certain

check to their career, and the hardening should be

accomplished by slow degrees, first in a cold frame,

closed at night, and afterwards through various

stages of semi-protection culminating towards the

end of the month in complete exposure. The time

for planting them out cannot be determined except

by experience. There may come a series of warm,
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moist days at the end of May when the conditions

are admirable for the purpose, or it may be nearly

the middle of June before such a time appears.

But the planting should be regulated by the

weather, for nothing is more heartbreaking than

to see withering under a hot sun the tender things

which should have been introduced to their new

quarters in more favouring circumstances. There

are very few years in which the weather is not suit-

able at some time between May 24th and June

15th, and the wise gardener gets everything in

readiness for the welcome rainy days, be they

early or be they late, so that there shall be no

hindrance when once Jupiter Pluvius has his turn

at the weather-glass.

The roses will be getting liquid manure now for

a few weeks, and this will not only help the buds at

present forming, but will give the bushes strength

to carry an autumn bloom. The worm in the bud

is beginning to show itself, and for some time to

come every plant will be hand-picked twice a week

to get rid of the pest. I have not yet found any

wash which will destroy them, but as regards the

aphis, which also is appearing, the case is different.

There are plenty of insecticides which will kill it,

but I make a point of using Abol, because I feel

myself under a debt of gratitude to the man who

invented the Abol syringe. Every gardener has

been betrayed many a time into expressions not

becoming by the behaviour of the common syringe.

It sprays everything except the object aimed at;

it indulges in a back drip destructive of garments

;

it exhausts itself of water in about three seconds,
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and the rose bushes have had practically none of it.

But the Abol syringe knows how to behave itself

;

it never comes back and looks you in the face and

drenches you ; it goes direct to the object aimed at

;

and above all it requires filling about one quarter as

often as any other syringe which I have used. For

by some clever contrivance the spray diffuses itself

so gradually and so finely that nothing can escape

it, and destruction comes upon the intruding insect

whose undesired presence has threatened a dearth

of roses.

Christmas roses in pots are being divided and

replanted, as they had grown too much choked for

good blooming, and arum lilies are being set out in

manure trenches for the summer. There are many

persons who succeed in getting good results from

these callas by keeping them In pots, and only

aiding them in the autumn with manure water.

But the planting- out system is less troublesome,

and in my experience more successful, though the

flowers come a little later. They are taken up in

September, and kept close for a few days In a frame

until they have recovered the change, and then they

go on merrily to their flowering season, making a

whole winter beautiful.

How glorious are the yellow tree lupins in the

wild garden ! They are not unsuited to large

borders, but I like them best in the grass, because

they look as if they belong there of right. Yet

their lease of life Is sadly short, for I have not

known one to live longer than five or six years.

I should like to know whether in California, whence

they have come to us, their life is so brief, or
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whether the conditions they meet with under cul-

ture, the richness of the ground they inhabit, and

the general care they receive, lead to the too pro-

fuse bearing of blossom and of seed pod, which

seems to weaken and in time to destroy them. It

is certainly not a hard winter which kills them, for

they may survive three or four such winters to

waste away in a mild one. But however disappoint-

ing they may be in this respect they are of the

things which no keen gardener can dispense with,

and as they are fairly easy raised from seed, and as

a plant in its second year may range in height from

two to four or even more feet, and be covered with

masses of its glorious bean-scented flowers, there is

no difficulty in keeping up the supply by means of an

annual sowing. They like a light soil and a sunny

position and a stake to keep them steady when
rough winds blow.

Some of the plants which look most promising in

the wild garden are the scarlet avens, or geum,

the Nankeen poppy, the common yellow potentilla,

and the old-fashioned columbine. Various dian-

thuses, such as that called deltoides, and the

pheasant-eye pink are doing admirably and have

much promise of blossom. Irises raised from seed

are coming up well, but they do not thrive in the

grass as I should like to see them, judging by their

sparse bloom. The oriental poppies are showing

great swelling buds. It strikes me ever anew that

the ideal gardening is wild gardening, when it can

be managed after Nature's patterns, and the little

bit of it that I can delight in is a happier thing

than any patches of florists' flowers that make
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my borders gay. Perhaps this is because in wild

gardening the gardener has necessarily to be simple.

He who would plant carefully hybridised things in

the grass and expect to see them thrive would be

a foolish person ; so type flowers are chosen which

cannot revert to any lower stage of existence be-

cause they are still as Nature made them, and the

result is as though she herself had planted them,

exotics though they may be.

One of our most noxious weeds in the eyes of

Sterculus is very useful for grouping with cut

WHITE WEED IN A GROVE

flowers. This is the common white weed, or sheep's

parsley. Its foliage mingles well with garden

blossoms, and its great heads of tiny flowers are

very effective later in vases in combination with

such large blooms as those of the oriental poppy,

the pseony, and pyrethrum. Another flower ex-

cellent for the purpose is the bulbous saxifrage,

which is plentiful hereabouts, and is nearly as

pretty as its diminutive relative the London pride.

Other plants which grow wild in the orchard are

the water avens, the adder's-tongue fern, the twae-
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blade, various common orchids, cuckoo flowers, and

ox-eyed daisies. Nature set them all in this litde

corner.

The most brilliant flowers in the garden are still

bulbs— the flaunting parrot tulips ; and mingled

with them are multitudes of poet's narcissus, which

are quite as beautiful, though not so gay. Some
of these last are also growing thinly in the grass

with cowslips between, and here and there a white

wood hyacinth ; the harmony of tender tints is very

pleasant among the cool green. But the place that

best suits the cowslips is the moist ground of the

lowest bed in the rose garden, where, plentifully

nourished and kept cool and slightly shaded by

standard trees, they grow very large and brighter

in tint than elsewhere, the green calyx being

especially vivid.

May 20. At the end of the month, when the

wallflowers are cleared away from the sheltered

beds beneath the windows of the house, portulaca

is sown all along the edge in a wide border, and

such things as will thrive in so dry a place are

planted behind it. It is an undesirable arrange-

ment, ugly and displeasing, because it is always

artificial in appearance. The flowers complain in

unmistakable flower language that they have been

bedded out for the summer in a place where no

others will thrive, instead of being provided with

quarters where they may live in peace and die

when old age comes to them. There is no getdng

away from the fact that they have not any abiding

place, so there is little pleasure to be gained from

them, but only the conventional covering of a border

which would otherwise be bare.
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The lily disease has attacked most of the

Madonna lilies again this year. I see that certain

authorities who have studied the disease, which
they call Botrytis cinerea, say that it is caused

by a fungus closely related to that of the potato

disease. The large spores produce other spores

with hair-like tails, which can sail about in water.

No remedy is known for the plague, and the only

thing to be done when a plant is affected is to

cut the stem down and burn it, to prevent con-

tamination to others. I believe that if the bulbs

are taken up when they are ripe and kept in a

bag with flour of sulphur for a little time before

replanting, they will be likely to resist the disease

the following year. It has been stated that this

disease attacks only those lilies which have been

imported ; certainly it is the case that a few of mine

which came some years since from a cottage garden

have never suffered from it, while others bought

from various salesmen have been struck down year

after year, and never seem safe.

One of the last duties of the month is the

arranging of hanging baskets for the sheltered

entrance to the house which is always dignified

by the name of verandah. Departure from con-

ventional arrangements for these is not desirable
;

I have tried many and have failed in every one.

And, after all, there is nothing more suitable for

these baskets than the common pelargonium with

hanging sprays of blue lobelia, or tendrils of ivy

pelargoniums. These things are in their right

position for the summer season when they are used

to fill tubs and baskets, where they never look out



76 MAY

of place, because they are well suited to their

abode. They last even throughout the autumn, and

are always gay, provided that they are regularly

watered, for the soil is necessarily limited, and daily

attention is needed.

May 28. This is the first day of summer. One
might almost say that it is the first day of spring,

for that warm week in April is so long past that

it hardly counts in one's memory of pleasant days.

The sparrows, those most unprincipled of jerry-

TUBS AND HANGING BASKETS

builders, are making new nests, and in one or

two instances are taking forcible possession of the

swallows' tenements. Possibly they have suffered

from the rains in their early abodes. For the cold,

wet spring I am grateful, since in this garden we
are apt to suffer from drought. We are over-

drained by Nature, which has set us on a southern

slope, and by necessity, which has demanded a

certain amount of terracing to allow of a croquet

ground.
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It is a good year for grass ; the rains have
assured that. From the seat under the upper elm
one may see how luxuriantly it grows just below.

The poet's narcissus can only just look over the

feathery tops, and a scarlet oriental poppy blossom

has but a trifle more advantage. It is one of last

year's seedlings, and is the first in bloom in the

garden this year. I am anxious to see if they

AN INTRUDER

will hold their own permanently among the grass.

I am feeling a little sorry that I planted such a

large mass of the old yellow doronicum in the wild

garden, for now that the buttercups are in flower

it is not very telling ; but it was too encroaching

to be left in the borders, and a place elsewhere had

to be found for it. D. Harpur Crewe is better for

cutting, and in habit is more satisfactory, but it also

is in the wild garden on account of its early habit.
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The summer borders are quite a fortnight later

than they should be. There is very little show at

present—nothing, in fact, beyond the parrot tulips

and one or two herbaceous things such as the rosy

pyrethrums, geum miniatum, which seems to be

earlier than G. chiloense, and the pretty little

THE JBRRY-BUILDER

carpet plant which we call Bouncing Bet, though

properly speaking it is saponaria ocytnoides. Many

things are ready to burst into flower, but are coy

through persistent night frosts.

The first sweet peas are in bloom to-day—a fort-

night before their time by a happy accident. In the

early winter we found that a goodly number of seeds
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which had been taken in for drying had sown them-

selves and made an inch or two of growth under

the greenhouse stage. So we potted them, and

kept them in a cold frame, until a period of warm
weather in early April made it possible to turn them

into the open ground, and they are now rewarding

us for our care by giving their sweet blossoms before

we have any right to expect them.

Somebody said the other day that life is made up

half of boredom and half of unpleasant surprises.

Nevertheless, I am having several pleasant sur-

prises in my borders this spring. Part of my
business is to keep these borders weeded, but as

they require attention in this respect several times

in the early spring, I am obliged, though it is

against my principles, occasionally to depute this

duty to Thomas, with strict injunctions to pluck up

nothing that he could have a doubt about. Evi-

dently the garden boy is not troubled with doubts, for

in ensuing summers I have grieved over my losses,

though attributing them to the rigours of the pre-

ceding winter. This spring, however, I have done

all my weeding myself, and am surprised to come

upon friends that I had given up for lost. Here is

a romneya coulteri planted three years ago. It did

not bloom in its first summer, and its head was

doubtless plucked off as a weed for two good

springs, for my eyes have not beheld it for that

period. There are also two or three statices in

places where statices are not used to be ; their early

growth might certainly be mistaken for that of the

dock, so the garden boy is held partly excused as

reg-ards them. The same mig-ht be said for the-&'
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beautiful dwarf white evening primrose {Oenothera

taraxacifolid), whose dandelion-hke foliage ensures

its being pulled away in mistaken kindness even by

passing friends, so that out of my original large

stock raised from seed I now possess only a few

plants. The thistle-like morina, for this same

reason, has never lived through a summer in my
garden, though I have planted several specimens

at different times. I shall have to put a neat little

paling, made of wooden labels, round these plants,

with the inscription, " Trespassers will be prose-

cuted "
; but even then I should despair of Thomas's

amendment. A garden boy who, when you point

to a handful of cherished plants withering on the

grass, can do naught but laugh at the good joke is

obviously beyond reformation.

I wonder if people in general notice how inferior

is the song of some nightingales to that of others.

The principal bird who inhabits our grove this

spring is a very poor singer. When he attempts

the delightful jug-jug he makes a sorry failure of

it, and even his common notes are as naught in

comparison with those of last year's birds. The

cold weather may possibly have something to do

with it, but I do not think so, for we have now had

four hot days and nights, and still his note is a

feeble travesty of the song of other days. In spite

of a month of cool, wet weather these four days

make the garden cry out again for rain. I wonder

if anything is due to the original making of the

borders some years since ; and yet how hard we

worked to get them right! We dug out their

whole length to a depth of over two feet; the
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1

substratum of gravel which we came upon at one
point was removed, and good soil substituted for it.

The clay substratum (nowhere within eighteen
inches of the surface) in another place we tempered
with lighter stuff No pains were spared at the

beginning so far as our knowledge served. I cannot
help believing that we did the best that could be

THE NIGHTINGALE

done, and that the contour of the ground is more to

be blamed than we. One pays penalties after all

for "laying warm," as Sterculus puts it, and having

a natural drainage.

A quantity of Dobbie's white spiral candytuft,

sown almost at random a year ago in odd corners

of the borders, failed to germinate in last summer's

drought, and has now come up and is bursting into

beautiful bloom. It is wonderful how much hand-

G
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somer it is than spring-sown stuff. Clarkia and

godetia under similar conditions are also doing well.

Viola cornuta in two or three shades—a flower

which, as a carpet plant properly placed under

things of upright growth, I regard as one of the

prettiest in the garden—is looking charming, as it

always does at this time. Early in July, when it

gets a little shabby, we shall clip it over, and it will

bloom again in the autumn. Nearly all the tufts

were killed by the heat last summer, but it is a

thing impossible to get rid of, and it is rapidly

forming new masses from self-sown seed. These

young plants should bloom in September or even

sooner.

I have a friend called Petunia who lives not

very far away, and comes often to see me. She

is young and pretty and altogether charming,

but Well, I have noticed that a "but"

generally appears in a woman's description of her

best friends, and there is no need to particularise.

The " but " in Petunia's case is not entirely irrelevant

to her method of mismanaging her love affairs,

which she seems to have accomplished of late with

complete success. Yet while willing and even

anxious to seek sympathy, she deprecates the

smallest approach to advice from her confidants,

of whom she has more than one or two. More-

over, as she never succeeds in expressing her

position very clearly, always keeping in reserve

some fact which might damage her in the opinion

of her listener, it is sometimes a little difficult to

follow her story and to share her point of view. It

seems as if she has not strength to carry alone the



PETUNIA





MAY 8 s

burden which she is yet too coy or too unwilling to

share with another.

Petunia has bicycled over again to-day, the second

time within the week, and it is easy to see that

she is brimming with the desire to tell me some-

thing. The only way to meet her is with a com-

plete absence of inquisitiveness, which is the most

trying and embarrassing to her of all the various

fronts which one can present. How happy she is

if her friend and confidant of the moment will say,

" Petunia, darling, tell me what is on your mind "
;

or, " Dear Petunia, you are looking a little unhappy

to-day
!

" But no one who really knew Petunia

would be foolish enough to adopt such elementary

tactics as these, which lead to much circumlocution

on her part, and not a little self-pity. So we talk

indifferently about apple blossom, or about the

effect of late spring frost on the strawberries, and

we discuss the respective demerits of the brown and

the black slug. And all the time I know that I

shall presently yield to her mood out of sheer good

nature, and shall hear myself saying, " Petunia,

darling, tell me what is troubling you."

She ate a very good luncheon, looking the picture

of misery throughout the meal. Afterwards she

indulged in a larger quantity than usual of pepper-

mint creams, only holding her hand when I re-

marked that I considered peppermint exhilarating.

Then she asked what was the most remarkable

instance of patient silent agony that had ever come

under my notice. I assured her that nothing of the

kind had ever struck me more forcibly than the sight

of a lean countryman whom I had seen one even-
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ing at the close of the fortnightly sheep fair in the

neighbouring village of Ilsley. The day was done,

A LEAN COUNTRYMAN

the customers were departing, and his sheep were

unsold. She said dreamily that she was not think-

ing about sheep, and then she quoted Longfellow

—





SHE SAID IT WAS TIME TO GO
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Petunia's poetical taste is not of the highest order

—

and remembered to sigh at the right moment. She
said she thought the " Psalm of Life " the truest

picture ever painted of a woman's heart. She said

she was convinced that the sublimest thing- in the

world was suffering and being strong. I cordially

agreed with her, and instanced my persistent

romneya coulteri. She remarked sadly that a

woman's heart was of more value than any romneya

coulteri. I replied that something might depend

upon the state of the heart. She said she supposed

it was time to go, and then she sat down again, and

I knew that neither jest nor insult would dislodge

her until she had unburdened herself; so I made
haste to say once more the words 1 have so often

repeated in these last months, " Petunia, dearest,

tell me what is troubling you."

Of course, I knew very well what was troubling

her. I could not be certain of its name, for this is

subject to chances and changes, but I can always

sketch in as a preliminary the bare facts and out-

line of the story. Although there may be bore-

dom for me, there will be no surprises in Petunia's

narrative.

It appears that her Mr. Mumby of the moment,

whom she has adored for over three weeks, went

away yesterday without telling his love. I do not

quite grasp whether this is the original Mr. Mumby,
or another Mr. Mumby, or yet again a different

person with Mumby-like charms, but the name in

any case will serve as a generic term, though if

I had been Petunia I should have chosen a better

while I was about it. I do not like to inquire too
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closely into the situation, for sometimes when she is

telling me about one of her Mr. Mumbys I am
thinking of polyanthuses, or of rose grubs, or of

some other more interesting subject, and it does not

do to hark back, for this infuriates Petunia. Not to

listen attentively to her tales of woe is a thing

almost unpardonable, but to forget the smallest

detail of them is an insult. So I listen and

sympathise and refrain from coming to close

quarters in the matter, and I hear a pathetic tale

of love and anguish. It is exactly the same narra-

tive that she told me some few months ago with

the immaterial difference of a substitution of one

principal character in the drama for another. But

Petunia does not detect the resemblance. She

goes home at last with a huge bunch of china

roses, and with a face as long as her arm, which

is saying much, and I am able to turn again with

a sigh of relief to my garden and my books.

I have just been enjoying that poem of perennial

interest and delightful humour, " Caliban upon

Setebos," which, every time I read it, gives me
fresh pleasure and new suggestions for its complete

appreciation. Setebos is the evil genius of gardens.

He has all the attributes for the part, and it is

surprising that Caliban did not discover this ; but

probably he did not only because he could not be

trusted to work in Miranda's g-arden. If he had

been permitted to do so he would have discovered

another side to the malignity of Setebos to confide

to us. Poor Caliban ! He takes half a winter to

weave a wattle fence which will stop the she-tor-

toises as they crawl up the sand, and let him secure
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their eggs for his feast. The sea gets up under
a kick from Setebos, and

"... licks the whole labour flat."

He takes pattern from his tormentor ; he sees

twenty crabs pass safely to the sea, and stones the

twenty-first. So Setebos ! He sees a bruised one
and gives it waywardly a worm ; one whose nippers

end in red, and gives it two worms. So he ! The
caprice of the little god is repeated in the mere
mortal, who visits on those weaker than himself

the indignities which he has first suffered. Our
Setebos of the garden vexes us fully as much as

Caliban's of the island vexed him

—

"AVhen all goes right, in this safe summer time,

And he wants little, hungers, aches not much,

Then, trying what to do with wit and strength.

Falls to make something."

Our Setebos is ingenious. He makes a beautiful

plant and sets it in the border. The gardener sees

it and knows it for a stranger, and looks for blossom,

thinking that he has planted it in the autumn and

forgotten to note it in his book. It thrives as no

other plant in the garden has thriven ; in a single

season it has increased from a tiny leaflet to a large

clump. It is above everything a "good doer."

Late in summer, after much cherishing, it blossoms,

and proves to be a spurge or a yarrow of the

meanest sort. So Setebos !

He is malignant. He waits until the delphiniums

are safely above ground, and then he teases the

large black slugs and the small brown slugs, till

they leave the herbage of the orchard, which in

reality they like better than anything else, and
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make a meal off the growing tufts in the borders.

He taunts the sparrows till they nip off the green

tips of the sweet peas just coming out of the

ground, and leave them exposed to view, for they

do not care to eat them. He has been known to

incite garden boys to the plucking up of choice

plants, which he slily insinuates to be weeds of

loathly sort. He incites the village donkey to

bray against its better nature ; and, when we have

planted out our seedlings on the strength of the

welcome music, we see them fading for weeks

under the brilliant unwinking sun, which kills them

before they can get established. So Setebos

!

Let us hope with Caliban that some day the

Quiet may catch and destroy Setebos, or that like-

lier he

—

" Decrepit may doze, doze, as good as die,"

for we shall never have satisfactory gardens until

this happy day arrives.
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June I "HERE are a good many small items of

^5- J. work which, while not seeming very-

important, yet require attention at this time from

the far-seeing gardener. If the pansies sown and

transplanted last autumn are to continue their

flowering season throughout the summer, they must

be mulched soon with old manure ; so treated they

will carry blossoms until winter. Lilacs have to

be pruned, the longest shoots which have bloomed

being cut out and carried away to the rubbish heap,

whence, in the form of ashes, they will return later

to the land. Phloxes and delphiniums must be

staked, although at present they do not seem to

require it ; cuttings must be taken of pinks, if the

wood is firm enough, and struck under hand-lights

in good soil ; wallflowers must be pricked out from

the seed-beds into larger quarters, where they can

stand several inches apart, to ensure their making

good plants by the time October comes, and with

October their final planting. The strong tap roots

should be pinched off, and a good bunch of fibrous

roots will take their place and make them more

able to endure winter frosts. The green tops of

bulbs which have not yet died down may, for the

91
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most part, be removed, even though they are still

a little green ; and the rose-beds in which they are

planted should be forked over with a four-inch

hand fork, an operation easily undertaken by the

garden boy. Air and dew will thus enter freely

and penetrate the soil.

If the sowing of hardy perennials has not

hitherto been done, this month is not too late to

get fairly good plants from seed, provided that

watering is properly attended to. There are few

that cannot now be sown in the open, although

some kinds, such as the sea hollies, auriculas,

and others, need boxes, because their period of

germination is long, and they are apt to be for-

gotten if they remain unseen in the earth for many
months. I have kept a few late things, such as the

Chinese dianthus and spring-sown snapdragons, in

four-inch pots, to fill gaps in the borders ; and now

that the oriental poppies have nearly finished

flowering they will be cut down level with the

ground, and these pot plants will be put near and

around the roots. Pyrethrums may be treated in

the same way as the poppies, but it is not advisable

to behave so brutally to most early-flowering plants,

for some of the weaker-growing perennials would

resent their temporary extinction, and would prob-

ably make it a permanent one.

The fancy pelargoniums are getting near their

time of rest, and must soon be cut back and

prepared for next year's flowering. They are

reduced to the hard wood ; the ball is also made

smaller, and the plants are set out in a cool frame

in clean pots. New plants are raised from some of
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the cuttings, but our house room being limited

we cannot grow a large number, so most of the

stuff goes to the rubbish heap.

CLIMBING ROSES

Climbing roses are making the house-front gay

just now. They are in full bloom— Lamarck,

Gloire de Dijon, Cheshunt hybrid, 1' Ideal, Bouquet
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d'or, and Reine Marie Henriette. The last, which

is among the most useful of all, should be grown

on a comparatively cool wall, such as one with an

aspect due west. Perpetual sunburn is fatal to its

colour in very hot weather, and the ideal place for

it is under glass, where, in spring, it comes best and

brightest. Cheshunt hybrid also, though perfect in

the bud, is always disappointing when fully expanded,

Bouquet d'or is a glorified Gloire, with a slightly

yellower flower and a perfectly formed bud. There

are one or two early Eugen Fiirsts in the rose-beds,

for these are the pioneers of the hybrid perpetuals.

I am always telling myself how sorry I am that I

have but one bed of chinas ; but except for their

long-flowering habit I do not care for them, my first

necessity in roses being those which will live longest

in water, and are therefore well suited for cutting.

The borders are looking gay, though not yet in

full beauty. I am short of various old favourites

this year, noticeably Canterbury bells, linum nar-

bonnense, which appears to have been destroyed

by the wet winter, and gaillardias, which probably

disliked it even more than the linum. One thing

which I decide every autumn to banish entirely

from the borders to the wild garden, and cling to

devotedly every summer, is the lovely blue alkanet

[anchusa italica). It is quite as beautiful in colour

as any delphinium, and far more persistent in

bloom. It is now in full glory, and I feel that I

would rather die than be without it. In August,

when it is lolling over two or three yards of soil

belonging to other plants, I feel that not I but it

must die, or be banished at any rate to the grass,
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where already there is a considerable colony of it,

for it does admirably amongst the herbage.

One thing I must get for my borders before

another June, and that is a judicious selection of

plants of a good full yellow colour. At this

moment there is no brilliant yellow in them except

eschscholtzias and Iceland poppies, which are only

annuals, and therefore not to be relied on after

a hard winter. The Nankeen poppy is very lovely

in its salmon-apricot tint, but it does not satisfy the

eye-craving for yellow. My first and chief desire

is for brilliant gentian blues
; pinks and crimsons

are essential, and come without effort, as does also

white ; violets and magentas have to be allowed

only sparingly and under protest, as it were ; true

scarlets and real coral pinks are absolutely neces-

sary, and deserve encouragement. But a real good

lemon yellow at this time of year is more scarce

than a true blue, and is quite as great a treasure,

which is saying much.

For a June edging I know nothing prettier than

the pentstemon pi^ocerus at the back, and the big

white rayless viola, or tufted pansy, as they call it

nowadays, widely massed in front. For a large

round bed, with coreopsis grandifiora all over the

centre, it would be quite suitable ; for, although the

pentstemon goes out of bloom by the end of the

month, the violas remain and look beautifully

harmonious with the coreopsis through the rest of

the summer. This coreopsis would be a perfect

plant if it were a true perennial. It is very free

flowering, most persistent, handsome, and useful for

cutting. Sometimes it will throw out side growths
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which ensure its blooming the following year; but

more often it has only the life of a biennial, and

disappears after flowering. However, it is easily

raised from seed, and the sowing of such a good

thing in the seed-patch should be as much a matter

of course as the sowing of the indispensable wall-

flower. I find here that it distributes itself and

forms colonies all round the parent plants, which is

the easiest and pleasantest solution of the problem

of its culture. Pentstemon procerus, like many

type pentstemons, cannot endure to be suffocated

by other plants at any period of its growth. The

exquisite P. cyananthus (van Brandegii) is just

coming into full bloom, and has the true blue colour

so valuable in gardens. I am trying P Jaffrayanus,

which is well spoken of, but have not seen it in

flower yet. I find that most pentstemons take a

fairly long time to establish themselves.

What a perfect flower is the clematis languinosa,

Lady Caroline Nevill ! It is too dwarf for a wall,

and I should like to try it pegged down between

plants of Mrs. Sinkins pinks. I think that for

once I should have a conventional arrangement of

some sort, with the pinks used for outlining, and

the clematis in large plots for filling in. Then

planted thickly among the clematis there should be

quantities of tritonias, which would follow Lady

Caroline in blooming, the foliage of the pinks

when the flowers were over being sufficiently

beautiful in itself to hold its own in the later

picture. I find tritonia crocosmiceflora perfectly

hardy, but T. Pottsi dies in a v/inter alternately

cold and wet. The former is very satisfactory and
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increases quickly
; the bulbs also are cheap, which

is an additional point in their favour.

The yellow tree lupin is now in its glory, and
a beautiful thing it is. These were grown from
seed, and have made good plants in a couple

of years. I find that the seed should be sown
plentifully, for some of it fails to germinate. Tree
lupins appear to flower only on the wood of the

previous year, and their golden wreaths resemble

laburnum set the wrong way up ; but they are at

least three times as enduring when cut as that

lovely golden chain. I have seeds of a new white

variety this season, which I am trying ; it cannot

exceed the yellow in beauty, but there is room
enough in gardens for more than one g-ood thing.

June 2^. How hideous is the country on a sun-

less day in June. Here, where we are apt to look

for glorious distances and wooded vistas, this is

particularly noticeable. In place of spring's variety

of tints the eye travels for miles over a mass of

dull metallic green, devoid both of charm of colour

and beauty of form. The trees are in full leaf, and

show no bright interstices ; they are as lumpy as

cabbages. The fields in their flat colouring carry

out the unpleasing scheme, for the young corn is

still as green as the water meadows. Next month

we shall at least get relief for the eye in the ripen-

ing grain, and by August we may hope for some

variety in the tree foliage again, though not much.

At present the only charm is in the help which the

sun gives to the landscape, with its strong contrast

of light and shade and its varying cloud shadows.

On a grey day this help is withheld, and all is flat

monotony of metallic green again. Luckily the one

H
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month which is ugly outside the garden is the most

beautiful of all within it. The green is tempered

with other tints; the trees near by are intimate

friends, and we know what lies under their thick,

plain faces. We love them because we live with

them, and we do not expect them always to wear

their prettiest clothing for us. But with other dis-

tant trees which are strangers to us, or at best only

casual acquaintances, we feel no necessity to endure

their ugliness with patience, and we naturally resent

it when we can find no delight for the eye in them.

The aesthetic craving is unsatisfied, and the soul

within the stranger is not intimate enough with our

soul to react upon and inspire it.

But wherever else there may be disappointment,

there is always something to charm in the orchard.

The flowers, even at this season, which is their best,

seem scarce and stingily distributed compared with

those in the beds, but is it not this which gives

them that look of Nature's planting which can

never be amiss ? What surprises me most is the

perennial habit which the Canterbury bells seem to

acquire in the grass ; they never fail to reappear in

each succeeding summer, though they receive no

attention in any way nor encouragement, such as

they get in the garden proper. Some of the most

satisfactory and attractive colonies in the grass are

formed of the following :

—

Sweet-william, Perennial lupin,

Doronicum,

Italian alkanet.

Blue flax,

Single rocket,

Pheasant-eye pink.

Single yellow potentilla,

Oriental poppy,

Comfrey,

Columbine,

Scarlet avens,

Foxglove,

Borage.



o
M
W
H

O
fa





JUNE 99

There is, besides, a beautiful plant whose botani-

cal name is crambe cordifolia. It stands from three

to four feet in height, and is covered with clouds

of white flowers somewhat resembling the bulbous

saxifrage in shape and size. It will hold its own
in the grass if a suitable station is prepared for it.

We have had a week of intense and airless

heat after a fortnight of windy heat. I believe

the mysterious instrument called a hygrometer

measures more moisture in the air than it did

HAYMAKERS

a few days since, but it is still hardly beyond

normal. Yet the sound of trains to the south is

very distinct ; a donkey is braying in the village

below ; smoke is blowing down from the chimneys

on to the lawn ; the swallows are flying lower ; the

moon will change to-morrow—so surely we are to

get rain at last. Things are beginning to show

signs of distress for want of it, and peas would

really begin to fatten and strawberries to swell more

quickly if we could get half an inch or so. But it

has been a glorious season for the haymakers.

June 28. The welcome rain has come, and we
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are rejoicing in it in terribly selfish fashion, for

are there not many acres of grass still lying un-

carried and almost as many left uncut ? I pointed

out to Sterculus this morning that our joy should

be chastened by this remembrance, but he was

quite unmoved and unsympathising. " We cain't

eat hay," he says, as he hugs himself in his own

peculiar way while surveying his fat pea-pods and

his newly planted lettuces. He is the more pleased

because he prophesied this welcome change ; but

Sterculus's habit of prophecy leaves room for so

much later hedging that we do not often pay great

attention to it. " I don't say 'twill rain to-day, and

I don't say 'twill rain to-morrow ; what I say is,

'twill rain," is his usual formula, and even we lesser

mortals feel that we could sometimes get as near

prophecy by a happy accident.

I have adopted some of the suggestions con-

tained in Mr. William Robinson's English Flower

Garden with very happy results—those, I mean,

which refer to the growing of successional groups

of flowers in the borders. A patch of ground,

for instance, which in early summer is gay with

blue forget-me-not is later in the year a mass

of tritonia. The nodding star of Bethlehem

gives place at this time to the white creeping

evening primrose, which blooms for the rest of

the summer. Spanish irises come up and flower

in a glaucous-coloured carpet of zauschneria cali-

fornica, which is later than most things in coming

into blossom. Madonna lilies are planted with

pyrethrums or with oriental poppies, and succeed

them with only a few days' interval between. I
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greatly dislike bare earth between my clumps, and
so far as possible dwarf plants are encouraged to

grow amongst the taller ones, to the vast improve-

ment of the border's appearance. One makes
mistakes no doubt at times, and the carpet is

often of a sort that will smother its com-

panions as they come up in the spring ; but

experience is the only guide worth trusting, and

it is better to learn for oneself that saponaria

ocymoides will not suffer antirrhinums to emerge

safely through its twiggy growth with the power

of doing their best than merely to read this in

a book and take it for an incontrovertible fact.

One learns a great deal more than a mere little

detail about gardening from every mistake which

one makes in the growing of plants.

I am an occasional reader of the new fiction known

by the name of Garden Literature, and of all the

books of this kind which I have seen I like best

Elizabeth and her German Garden. One is learn-

ing that it is idle to look for instruction in flower

culture in these books, and it is no disappoint-

ment to discover that Elizabeth's book frankly

concerns Elizabeth and nothing else. Her garden,

though it appears on the title-page and on many

another page of the volume, is obviously incidental,

and even the Man of Wrath partakes of this nature

as well as the April, May, and June babies. One

is fain to realise that although Elizabeth may be

rather fond of them, she could very well reconcile

herself to life without them. She is profoundly

interesting to herself as well as to the reader,

and her volume is the Book of Elizabeth with
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a German garden and a few other necessary im-

pedimenta thrown in. Her garden experiences are

not illuminating, and may be dismissed in a few

words, for there is little of a horticultural nature

to be learnt from Elizabeth. To be sure we hear

much of sweet peas, rockets, roses bought by the

hundred, hollyhocks, pansies, and other subjects.

But never a word does she tell us of their culture,

and for aught that we can learn from her we might

treat all these things alike, and suffer accordingly.

Elizabeth would never check us in our foolish-

ness, though she would make many a jest at it, for

nothing is sacred from her ribaldry.

Elizabeth is distinctly a minx. I thought the

character was extinct, for it disappeared from our

literature quite suddenly about the time that the

purpose-novel came into vogue. There was not

room enough in fiction for both types of heroine.

But the minx was not extinct ; she was merely

suffering from boredom, and had gone into retire-

ment for a time, to re-emerge brilliantly from the

recesses of a German garden. And the absolute

certainty that there are April, May, and June

minxes being brought up to follow in her chartered

footsteps may relieve us from any fear that the type

will be lost again.

Elizabeth is English to the backbone, despite her

artful attempts to persuade us otherwise. She is

amusing in describing her adopted compatriots, and

enjoys many a laugh at their expense. She is

certain that Dr. Grill must be a German rose,

because the more attention you pay him the ruder

will he be to you, or, in other words, the less will he
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repay your kindness by expansion. But there are

very few things and fewer persons for whom Eliza-

beth has a word of praise, and the only friend whom
she can endure is one who is clever enough to

flatter her about her garden. To others she is

inwardly cold and critical, with a charming affecta-

tion of plea,santness which would not deceive a

baby. She dislikes Minora most of all, and is only

well disposed to her visitor when she notices her

thick wrists. The fact is that Minora has a beautiful

nose ; and although Elizabeth would rather die

than own herself jealous, it is obvious to the

meanest capacity that this is what ails her. The

admirable Miss Jones also, whose perfect propriety

of demeanour is assumed through a rigid sense of

duty, rouses all her wrath. But what was there, in

the name of justice, to complain of in Miss Jones ?

That she had but small respect for her employer

should not in itself have formed a legitimate

grievance, since not even a nursery governess can

control her inward feelings ; and even Elizabeth

admits that Miss Jones's outward expression was

severely perfect. And to her bosom friend Irais

Elizabeth is simply diabolical when she thinks that

that friend is trespassing a little too long on her

hospitality. She makes no secret of her opinion

that the weeks her guests are with her is time lost

so far as her pleasure is concerned, and even goes

so far as to say that it rejoices her as much to see

them oro as to see them come. I am certain that it
o

rejoices her far more.

The truth of the matter is that our good Elizabeth

has no wholesome illusions
;
glamour is unknown
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to her; the bump of reverence is wanting. The

Man of Wrath, who should surely be sacred, escapes

her scorn no more than the others, and furnishes

her with many an opportunity for jibes. I am
positive that she has failed to bend him to her

imperious will, as she would fain bend all with

whom she comes into contact. She has certainly

not cured him of holding his glass in his left hand,

and she bears him a perennial grudge in con-

sequence.

At the moment when I begin to wonder if there

is any person in the world for whom she really

cares, it is a relief to find her confessing that she

likes her coachman almost as much as her sundial

;

but it turns out that that is only because he never

attempts to thwart any of her unreasonable wishes.

She hates giving presents, lest the recipient shall

be spoilt and she shall suffer in consequence. She

has an eccentric dislike to furniture, though I am
convinced that she would be the first to cry out if

she had not enough of it, or if her armchair was not

comfortable, or if her presses were not large enough

to hold her frocks. But there is no pleasing her.

Things animate and Inanimate alike annoy her, and

the one person who is in her eyes entirely charming

is Elizabeth.

And indeed she is not very far wrong. She is

a fascinating being, and Jim, who recommended
the book to me, finds it difficult to endure with

equanimity the thought that the Man of Wrath has

attained by right of conquest the privilege of her

constant companionship. She will always interest

the Man of Wrath
; she will never—though the
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days may come of grey hair and wrinkles—she will

even then never bore him. She will keep his

affection to her dying hour, however flagrantly she

may deserve to lose it ; but one cherishes a secret

though perhaps unworthy joy in the assurance that

inordinately as he may adore her, he will never let

her know it. Is he not a German husband, closely

connected in his modes of action with that Dr. Grill

who rouses Elizabeth's ire ? When she puts forth

her fascinations the Man of Wrath will retire with

well-affected indifference to his series of smoky
dens in the south-east corner of the house. When
she holds forth on the superiority of the sex he will

smile blandly down on her, talking her at last into

passionate flight. He dominates her by sheer

strength as well as by the power of that calm,

irritating smile.

Although Elizabeth has done her best to per-

suade us, I, for one, do not feel at all sure that

it was by her own desire that she went to live in

a German garden. It is much more likely that

it was the iron will of the Man of Wrath which

condemned her to it after many ineffectual struggles,

although she had sense enough when she found

herself in exile to pretend that she liked it. How
else should the commiseration of the neighbour-

ing Patronising Potentate—a woman potentate, of

course—have roused her to such anger, if some

secret sting had not lain in the words

—

"Ah, these husbands! They shut up their

wives because it suits them, and don't care what

their sufferings are."

It was the painful unacknowledged truth of the
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remark which stung the resentful Elizabeth. And
this explains the whole book.

Here is a woman, young and lovely, though

somewhat lacking in perfection of nasal organ,

condemned by her Bluebeard of a husband to live

in a remote Schloss sorely against her will. The

unfortunate lady immediately becomes a cynic, and

professes contempt of worldly enjoyments. But

revenge is sweet, and in her case necessary to

her well-being-, so she sits down to write a book

which will proclaim her wrongs abroad. In this

book she wreaks her vengeance on society, on her

friends both present and absent, on her insentient

furniture, on her servants (except the one whom
she likes nearly as much as her sundial), on her

governess, and even on her husband. She employs

as her vehicle the form of the New Fiction as

more likely to attract attention than the old, for

if she had put her experiences into an ordinary

novel, the circulation might have been limited to

a paltry five hundred or so. But Elizabeth knew

better than to do this, and the result is exactly

as she anticipated, for everybody has a bowing

acquaintance with her, and everybody is devoted

to her. She has a real live charm such as is

seldom found in the mere heroine of fiction, and

I will gladly read every word which it may enter

her capricious head to write, no matter on what

subject she may choose to discourse us.

A totally different book is Mr. Alfred Austin's

Garden that I Love, for while Elizabeth gives us,

or pretends to give us, all her inmost thoughts,

Mr. Austin bestows upon us as many treasures of
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actual conversation as he can conveniently gather

together. Our Laureate, as we who read our

Times know well, is nothing if not articulate. He
gives us poems to fit our many imperial moods,

and we are secure of the enjoyment at first hand
of the inspiring afHatus, because we are assured

that we receive them just as they come to him.

I suppose, therefore, that the mere man does not

venture to correct, to add to, or to take from the

heaven-sent beauties bestowed on the poet's pen.

In the Garden that I Love there is a consider-

able amount of Mr. Austin's verse. It is difficult

to know how much, for both he and Shakespeare

are alike without quotation marks. This is a great

pity. The original verse might have stood un-

supported, but surely Shakespeare and other similar

writers should have been propped by quotation

marks. How else can we distinguish between them

and him ? The situation even disarms criticism,

if any criticism were possible, for how could the

mere ordinary person venture to take exception to

a passage which might turn out to be Milton's ?

It is obvious that the only thing to be done by

the wary reader is to ignore the poetical portions

of the book, and to enjoy that part which describes

the garden and its inhabitants ; even so there is

much still left us.

Four persons inhabit the Garden that I Love—
the writer, who is also the gardener, his sister

Vferonica, and his friends the poet and Lamia. At

least we are artfully persuaded that there are four

persons ; in reality there are only two—Veronica,

and the gardener-poet rolled with Lamia into one.
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When these three speak seriously—and there is a

good deal of serious speaking in the book—you

would not know, if you shut your eyes, which of

them is addressing you. Lamia, to be sure, has

her frivolous moments, when for a brief space she

makes a possible third ; but when she is rhetorical

she is one with the gardener and the poet.

Veronica, on the other hand, has a separate

identity ; she is a simple being, and if she has

views she keeps them carefully to herself There

is something very lovable about Veronica. She

listens patiently for hours to all that the others

have to say, and then she goes away and makes

tea for them. She knows how exhausted they

must be. They get rid of so many treasures of

thought that they must necessarily be left swept

and empty ; the need of sustenance is plainly in-

dicated, and Veronica supplies it.

Perhaps, however, the exhaustion is less than

it might have been if certain circumstances had

not come to their aid ; and herein is manifest

the wisdom of the Pooh-Bah arrangement. The
chronicler can give us treasures of verse as from

the mouth of the poet, paragraphs of floricultural

details through the lips of the gardener, and gems

of general utility from the irresponsible Lamia.

The talents of the three if displayed in one person

would invite incredulity. We should think it im-

possible that one small head could carry all the

aphorisms and gnomic sayings which the three

are anxious to distribute. We might begin to fear

cerebral congestion. So to spare ourselves distress

and anxiety we allow the writer to persuade us
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that there are indeed three heads under the three

hats, and thus we breathe again.

The poet sometimes gives vent to an untenable

theory, but the gardener and Lamia, of course,

cannot be expected to set him right, and dear

little Veronica adores him far too much to do so.

He is bold enough to justify in the name of

restraint the bald and simple verse which is held

by some of our later poets to be one with the

true stuff. I cannot quite go with him here.

Restraint is, no doubt, an admirable quality, but

one ceases to admire it when it is inevitable.

It is difficult to esteem the restraint of a gagged

man who refrains from using bad language. The
restraint and nothing more of which we see so

much is a poor thing as a quality of verse, and

it is difficult to perceive how rdme agit^e of a

great poet in its moment of wildest frenzy could

be "controlled by the serenity of the mind."

Rigorous self-criticism is an essential, but I think

that it would follow, not accompany, the frenzy.

A poet must feel much in order to make his readers

feel a little ; he must weep many tears to ensure

that they shall weep a few. When a poet places

us in a situation where tears are obviously in-

dicated, I fancy we are justified in blaming him

if they do not come. If we accuse him not of

restraint, but, like the gagged man, of. want of

power, I think we could make good our opinion.

I do not for a moment mean to disparage the poet's

admiration of restraint as a beautiful and a neces-

sary quality in verse, but merely to contend that

most of the restraint that would call itself by that



no JUNE

name is of the sort which cannot help itself, and

this must be regarded as a defect and not as a

beauty.

But if the poet sometimes rouses in me the spirit

of contradiction, the gardener takes a mean revenge

by trying to mystify his readers just as they think

that they are getting on nicely. His garden fills

one with envy, not only because there seem to be

no failures in it, but also on account of its aspect,

which varies apparently to suit the flora of different

climes. Its orientation is certainly a little difficult

to understand, but of course I am quite prepared to

ascribe the difficulty to my own stupidity, and to

believe that occasionally it slopes from north-east

to south-west, and again that it looks south-east,

simply because the gardener tells me so. But even

this readjustment of Nature's aspects will not quite

account for all the wonders that are in that garden.

On the 30th of May the gardener's wood is covered

with primroses, and this is not mentioned as an

out-of-the-way state of things, but is given as a

mere matter of fact. I, who have not his gift of

extending the seasons to keep my garden in beauty,

have indeed seen primroses on the 30th of May,

but I have never had the luck of beholding a wood

in the south of England " diapered with them " on

that date. I can only believe and sigh for my own
more limited opportunities. On the same date the

gardener describes his tulips as having closed their

petals for the night. Though it is a little late for

Dutch tulips, he might persuade us to recognise an

equal latitude for them as for the primroses but

that he has informed us in a previous chapter that
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he takes up these bulbs during the third week of

May and lays them in by the heels. Of course, one
is then justified in jumping to the conclusion that

these flowers which have closed their petals for

the night are the late English tulips, until one is

reminded that in a previous chapter he has told us

that he has never made proper use of these. This
is one of those mysteries which hurt the under-

standing. Has he made any use of them, and are

they the flowers that have just closed their petals for

the night, or are his Dutch tulips so kind as to give

him a further season of their beauty after they are

laid in by the heels? These perplexities in a book
which should help me in my gardening ought not

so to be. They are too cruel to the merely average

floriculturist. They make me feel how small are

my powers in comparison with the powers of the

gardener in this book, /cannot find large expanses

of bluebells on my domain towards the latter end of

June ; my woods are not diapered with primroses

on the 30th of May ; I cannot grow woodruff from

cuttings. I cannot get half the good results that

this gardener gets from his garden, and the con-

sciousness not only of my inferior powers, but also

of Nature's unkindness in giving less lavishly to

me than to others, induces feelings of depression

akin to despair. The gardener-poet tells us that if

he were asked which of his works he likes best he

would answer "My garden." I have never seen

his garden, so it is obviously impossible for me to

re-echo this sentiment. But it must be a delightful

garden to wander in and to admire, even at the risk

of unworthy -feelings of envy and the like. Loving
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care has been lavished upon it without stint, and

Nature has met the workers more than half-way,

and has griven them of her best. But it is some-

thing more than a beautiful srarden. It is a beauti-

ful background in a beautiful picture^—a background

for inspiring thoughts and brilliant conversation

which demand an outlet there before appearing on

the printed page to delight a wider though hardly

a more appreciative audience.

Although Jim is an adorer of Elizabeth, his

special detestation in literature is the garden book,

and in this he is supported, as in many other things,

by Magdalen Clifford. If I have neglected before

to mention Magdalen, it is not because I do not

love her very dearly, though for years it would

never have occurred to me that she could be loved

of our family ; for she is that supplanter who
stepped into Jim's heritage. When she came to

the property she was a toddling child governed

by her mother, who established a successful feud

between herself and us. When we returned to our

village there was no thought of any intercourse

between ourselves and our cousins at the Manor.

Magdalen's mother had made that impossible.

But four years later, on a day when joy bells rang

for Magdalen's coming of age, and the tenantry

were to be feasted and the county to be entertained

—on that day, in the fresh spring morning, a slim

girl's figure swung through our garden gate, and

stepped up the straight path, and demanded to see

Jim and me.

"I am of age to-day," she said. " I am eighteen,

and I may do as I like. I want you to let me know
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you ;
I want to be friends. I am of age, and my

own mistress, and I have been longing for it just

that I might come to you. You won't send me
away ?

"

There was a suspicious break in the fresh young
voice, and I kissed her, and I am sure that Jim
would have liked to kiss her too. The feud was at

an end from that moment, and even the intolerable

mother, when we went home that morning- with

Magdalen, tried to pretend that it had never existed.

The years have passed since then, and Magdalen is

older by more than a thousand days, but is no less

winning than she was on that morn of reconcilia-

tion. Hardly a day passes that she does not come

to us, or we to her, and I have known her secret

long ago, though she has never told it. But Jim,

being a man, is stupid at seeing, or, if he sees, he

keeps his counsel well. I do not know that I have

much hope in the matter. Magdalen is proud, but

Jim's pride is to hers like a mountain to a road

grit ; and even if he cared, which I doubt, he

would not let her know. There would be too much

involved in it for him.

June 2g. We are keeping the young cineraria

plants in a cold frame on the north side of a hedge,

and a veil of tiffany is laid near to shade them

when the sun is high in the heavens. Cinerarias

will not do their best if they have much warmth at

any stage of their growth except the last. It cost

me several packets of seed and three seasons' ex-

perience before I could impress this fact upon

Sterculus, but he talks now as if I were a babe

and he my instructor in cineraria growing.

I
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" It ain't no good-on to talk about moving these

here into the greenhouse," he will say about Sep-

tember, a propos of no remark of mine ;

" for not a

step will they go for the next two months if / can

help it."

This is the good Sterculus's way of showing me
that he has learnt his lesson. I ought to point out

to him that he is mistaken in assuming that I want

to coddle the cinerarias. I ought to put a stop to

his domineering tone of voice ; I ought, in fact,

to "keep him in his place," as Mrs. Clifford is fond

of telling me. But I am still glad of him, and

I know he is glad of me, in spite of his peculiar

way of showing it. So I accept his scorn, being

meek as a mouse the while, and look as though I

had learnt a valuable lesson from him, while he goes

away grunting that he isn't going to ruin his plants,

not for nobody. I wonder if I shall always be glad

of Sterculus, or if I may not perchance some day

contemplate with satisfaction the idea of his de-

parture, loving tender of my garden though he is.



JULY

July T^ XPERIENCE of a bitter sort is teach-

4- J J ing me ever the necessity of staking

plants. In principle it is, of course, an atrocious

thing that should never be permitted in borders,

but it is essentially necessary in spite of principle.

Some things, such as oriental poppies, cry aloud

even in infancy for stakes ; but pyrethrums, erige-

rons, delphiniums, dahlias, and other robust plants

stand up so bravely before their blossoms form that

it is hard to believe that they will require support

later. The mischief is done when storms come

just as the stems are heavy with blooms, as they

did this year. They can be staked in their early

days in such a way as to show but little sign of

their props at the blooming period. The best time

to do it is when they have practically attained their

full height, but show no flower buds, and the best

kind of stake is the roughly tooled one of deal

or any harder wood, painted by the gardener the

colour known as Aspinall's fig-green.
'

This is about the time to thin the buds of carna-

tions. A general florist's rule is to leave the first,

third, and fourth, but the amateur will do well to

act in the matter by the light of nature, only pro-

115
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viding that each blossom shall have sufficient stem

to itself to allow of its being comfortably picked

when the flowering time comes. The Margaret

carnations which have survived the winter are as

forward as the ordinary border kinds, and require

more severe thinning than they. With a good

stock of border plants it is not worth while to keep

the Margarets through the winter, as the, season

is not thereby prolonged. But all must sow seed

of these carnations under glass in February and

March, to ensure flowers for cutting in the autumn.

Last year I picked my last bunch-—of but half a

dozen blooms, I confess—on Christmas Day, but

the weather would rarely in any season permit this

after November, if so late. I have just seen in

a friend's garden a dozen enormous clumps, over

a yard in diameter, of a certain border carnation

which he has had for years. The flower is some-

thing the colour of the rose Mrs. John Laing, but

deeper in tone, and I have begged some layers

from the lucky possessor. A carnation that will

increase and prosper in this manner, instead of

dwindling away in a decline after the first year

or two, is a valuable addition to a garden.

This is a good time to look over the borders

and judge what things should be removed in the

autumn, whether through over-abundant growth

or by their present juxtaposition with plants whose

colours do not harmonise with theirs. The crimson

pyrethrums, for instance, though pretty enough in

themselves, rarely blend well with other flowers.

It is best to keep them in one part of the border,

and closely among them may be planted bulbs of
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the Madonna lily, and of some later kinds also, to

continue the season of bloom in that part of the

bed.

Roses are a feature of the garden now. I am
not specially successful with them, but they are

doing well this year. To-day I cut seventy blooms
for the house, and left over three hundred equally

good ones on the bushes. The only very dark one

that never fails is Eugen Fiirst. It is a beautiful

velvety claret colour, remarkably free -blooming,

and easily managed. It is not so perfect a flower

as Jean Liabaud at its best, which I consider the

finest of all the dark roses ; but I do not get one

good bloom in a dozen of Jean Liabaud, while

every one comes right of Eugen Fiirst. Of true

rose-coloured ones Countess of Oxford is as use-

ful as any, its early blossoms especially being of

a wonderful glowing tint. In bright crimsons

A. K. Williams is unsurpassed to my mind, Ulrich

Brunner and Marie Baumann being also excellent.

Among pinks I like best Madame Gabrielle Luizet,

Mrs. John Laing, and Captain Christy for good

all-round serviceable qualities, and Margaret Dick-

son, Violette Bouyer, and Clio are a good white

trio. All these are easy to rear and to do well.

I have made several disastrous experiments in rose-

growing, and am gradually getting rid of such as

will not repay ordinary attention. I had a bed,

for instance, of Salamander, and another of Ella

Gordon, both greatly lauded by the growers, and

admirable flowers at their best, but as they never

let me see their best I ceased to think them worth

giving up my beds to, and they are now trying to hold
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their own in an ignoble place under some standards,

and failing sadly still. Spenser, also, in which- I

indulged freely without any experience to guide

me, turned out to be scentless, and though in most

years an admirable doer, it is consequently devoid

of charm for me. It is a sport from Baroness

Rothschild, or from her progeny Her Majesty, and

inherits this bad quality from her.

EATS ALL THE BLOOMS HB CAN REACH

July 75. Crimson Rambler over a bower is

looking exquisite. It ought to be grown with

The Garland, if any combination is desired with

it. The two bloom together, and the white and
crimson look well intermixed. An old-fashioned

evergreen rose. Flora, on a north wall is good in

many useful respects. It makes rampant wood,

and one can cut great boughs of it for the house.

Its shell-tinted little blossoms are beautiful of their

kind, though they would not satisfy those persons
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who must have all their flowers of the largest size.

A hedge of white Ayrshires and pink hedge-roses
has been spoilt by the new pony, who puts his head
over and eats all the blooms_he can reach, with not
a few thorns as well.

EVENING PRIMROSES IN THE WILD GARDEN

The yellow alstromerias are in full glory. There is

a round bed of them, edged with funkia grandiflora,

whose beautiful frinee leads the longf stems of the

alstromerias gently into the ground. Many persons

refrain from growing alstromerias because they do

not consider them hardy, but they are hardy enough

if planted nine inches below the surface, and un-
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like many bulbous things, they do not object to such

a deep burial. They are rampant growers, and it

is best not to combine them with other flowers, as

they soon smother all their neighbours. Oriental

poppies may be cut down to the ground as soon as

they have ceased flowering. Some of mine which

were so treated towards the end of June are now

throwing up good tufts of foliage which will prevent

their being an eyesore much longer.

Very few persons care properly for the various

evening primroses which add such a charm to the

garden in July. The too persistent and troublesome

Oenothera biennis and its allies should be kept in

the wild garden, but such varieties as CE. Youngii,

CE. speciosa, and CE. taraxacifolia are some of the

best perennials I know, full of a refined beauty and

flowering over a fairly long season. They are all

easy to grow, and it is worth while in the case of

the last, which has what I should consider an un-

deserved reputation for tenderness, to throw over

the clumps in winter a handful of ashes or of fern.

This dandelion-leafed evening primrose makes very

large spreading plants in late summer, its prostrate

shoots sometimes reaching a yard or more from

its root ; and it is well to plant with it some

earlier bulbous flower which will bloom before the

Oenothera's season begins in July. The Spanish

iris makes an admirable companion for it.

This is St. Swithun's Day, and the annual village

feast is being celebrated. Every Giles takes his

Jane, and the enjoyment is fast and furious. I

used to go to it sometimes when I was younger,

but this led more than once to complications of



JULY 121

an awkward sort. It is better not to see one's

rustic friends when they are in a state which could

only euphemistically be called rollicking. And

REVELLERS

besides, they hurt one's feelings sometimes when

beer is inside them.
" We likes 'ee ; we be alius glad to see 'ee—but

we can do wi'out 'ee," said one of my best friends

on such an occasion as this.

"I've knowed 'ee since I used to kiss 'ee when
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'ee was the height of a sha-a-ft," said an ancient

carter in liquor on another feast day to me. So

perhaps it is better to stay away both for their

credit and for my own. The last time I was there

'the height of a sha-a-ft"

we went a little party of four, and we took refuge

from rollickers at the cocoanut shy. The cocoa-

nut man supplied us with the value of a few pence

in wooden balls with the utmost alacrity ; but very

soon his delight turned to gloom, and presently he

offered us sixpence to desist from our throwing, so
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even he could "do wi'out us." I shall not eo to our

feast again, for although I like to see the rustic

enjoy himself, I do not care to meet him in his cups.

The sight is not a pretty one.

And yet it is wonderful when one comes to con-

sider the vast improvement that a few years have
worked in this matter. The agricultural labourer

may not yet be a sober man, but he is infinitely more
sober than he used to be when I was a airL and the

best sign of all is in the fact that public opinion is

dead against him when he is given to indulgence in

too much liquor. Formerly the thing was so much
a matter of course that there appeared to be no

difference, or at any rate very little, between the

uniformly steady man and the man who was given

to an occasional " breaking out," in the estimation

of his neighbours of his own rank. But education

and a general tendency to level up have done

wonders in raising the standard of public opinion,

and the man who only indulges in an occasional

debauch is looked upon almost as coldly as the

hopeless sot who spends every night and half his

earnings at the public-house.

The rustic is a curious and amusing study when
he first begins to feel the craving for self-improve-

ment, especially if the time for such craving has

been delayed until his youth is past. The process

is somewhat uncomfortable while it is yet a process,

for it seems necessarily to involve the giving up of

old ways and modes of thought simply because they

are old—of throwing off recognised customs merely

because they have existed too long. The man of

advanced views in a country village has no means
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of testing these views and proving their value ; they

can never develop into experience. He has a

yearning for another sphere of action in which his

associates will be those who think as he thinks, but

he is probably married, and the burdens of the

father and the householder restrict his liberty, so

he tries to compass for his children that enlarge-

ment which he has no means of actually securing

for himself.

One of my friends is a man of this description.

He prides himself on his modernity, and he despises

his wife a little because she cannot understand him.

Maria has been brought up in conventional mode,

and any departure from it strikes her merely as

eccentric
—"comical," as it is called in village circles.

So the two are living at opposite poles, but they

meet and shake hands whenever the question of the

children arises.

" I don't know what to do wi' the childern," sighs

poor Maria, with latent pride and yet a little antici-

patory fear ; "they be gettin' so clever."

" They be !

" responds her husband proudly.

" When they comes home from school they talks

about oblongs an' sperricals, an' I don't know what

they be drivin' at, Dan'el."

" Danny-ul," corrects the husband, who goes in

for correctness of speech so far as he recognises it.

" Danny-ul," assents Maria.
" Ah !

" says Daniel, with a reproachful shake of

the head at his wife's hopeless ignorance, " mine

be a clever fam'ly, Merire, an' no mistake ; an'

when folks asks where they gets it from, I says,

' Not from their moother.' That's what I says,

' Not from their moother.'
"
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" Maybe," assents Maria wearily.

Maria thinks that it is the duty of a woman to

listen to her husband's words of wisdom, to fetch

and to carry for him, to bear him children and to

be their slave, to keep his house clean, and to earn

"not from their moothek"

a little money in the intervals by field-work or

charing. Her politics, unlike her husband's, are

extremely narrow. The only government from

which she has ever received any tangible benefit is

an ecclesiastical one, and her hopes and expectations

centre on the prime ministry of the parson. If a
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pig dies he is good for several shillings towards its

successor ; his long-tailed coats cut up into two for

the boys, with a piece to spare for patches ; his

store of beef-tea and little liver pills and flannel is

practically inexhaustible. Of course, there are many
things which he might give her, yet does not give

;

she by no means approves entirely even of him.

But on the other hand there is, with his exception,

no person in the world from whom she can count

on extracting anything whatever ; and her politics

are confined to the maintenance of friendly relations

with the sole government which comes within the

limit of her experience.

Her religion is also narrow. She clings with

fervour to the book of Genesis and to a few other

plain and simple stories in subsequent portions of

the Bible which seem to her coherent and worthy

of attention. Sometimes this is a grief to her

husband, who objects to her readings as behind the

feeling of the age.

" Don't tell the child the world was made in six

days, an' don't tell en it wasnt" he urges. " Leave

en to puzzle it out fer hisself—himself—an' come to

the conclusion whe'r it sounds a likely story."

For Daniel calls himself "an up-to-date sort o'

feller," and objects to bigotry from any point of

view whatever. " Us findy-seekle chaps goes fer

toleration," he says, and his politics and his religion

are alike devoid of prejudice, except at election

times, when his innate Liberalism becomes some-

what rabid in its quality.

He is very firm on the subject of education. His
children dare not miss an attendance at school, for
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he maintains that from education come all the good
things of life. The arts especially impress him with

their importance. He never grudges the money to

buy a violin for Jessie or a cornet for Sidney ; but

it is Maria who has to scrape and to save and to go
shabby to pay the bill, for a wage of fifteen shillings

a week leaves little margin for luxuries.

" Did Choice go out an' take a picter to-day as I

told en ? " he asks, after supper.

" Yes, Dan'el."

" Danny-ul."

"Yes, Danny-ul, he did."

" What picter did he take ?
"

"Him an' Tom Dunch went up to the vicarage

an' set down afore the house an' took its picter quite

comferable. The Vicar come out an' looked at 'em."

"Ah! the Vicar '11 see as he ain't the on'y one

as can take sketches of other folks' houses," says

Daniel, with satisfaction. "Our eddication autho-

rities is gettin' the right way to work at last. In

twenty years' time there'll be as many artisses in

cottages as there is in mansions. Let me see the

picter."

The picture has been carefully put away in the

drawer of the dresser, wrapped in a sheet of

Reynolds . Daniel holds it between his finger and

thumb, and puts his head first on one side and then

on the other, to focus it rightly.

"There's talent in it," he remarks admiringly,

when he has finished his scrutiny; "there's talent

in it. I don't say 'tis like a house, an' I don't say

'tis the size of a house. What I says is, there's

talent in it. I see—saw—a sketch of Mr. Bunce's
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the other day, an' 'twas done—^did—done pretty

much in this style ; the cows was on'y about an

inch long an' the barns wasn't a quarter o' their

THIS HERE SKETCH IS UP TO DATE

nateral length. You see you couldn't get 'em all

in if you was to make 'em life-size. You couldn't

get a cow in, let alone a barn."

It has struck Maria that the windows in Choice's
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cottage are ludicrously inadequate for the admission

of light and air, and the dog lying on the doorstep

is more the size of a blackbeetle than of a dog,

for Choice's hand has been guided by the Vicar,

and proportion and perspective have been to some
extent recognised in consequence. The many
chromos on the kitchen wall are accepted as mere

pictures, not being comparable with anything exist-

ing in nature. But everyone knows old Toby,

and loud guffaws would be likely to follow the

exhibition of a portrait which makes him look

no larger than a wasp on the window-pane.

"When there's anything in a picter as can't be

understood, Merire, or anything as looks unnateral,

depend upon it 'tis summat—somethink—artistic.

This here sketch shows talent, and this here sketch

is up to date. I shall make a frame fer it the next

wet day we gets, an' Choice shall be an artis'."

Daniel is a keen observer of the phenomena

of nature, and a student of White's History of

Selborne, which he borrows from the village library.

He cordially agrees with most of the theories con-

tained in this book, not excepting that one which

represents the swallow as hibernating in the mud
at the bottom of ponds. He holds that he could

have told the author many details which are miss-

ing from the History, as well as much that he

reads therein, and could in this latter case have

spared him the trouble of puzzling them out for

himself. He has lately taken to astronomy, and

has learnt the names and positions of a few of the

principal constellations, and at times of eclipses and

of the reappearance of comets he has much to say,

K
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Meteors also greatly interest him, and those which

were expected some time since, and never arrived,

roused his scorn of the wise men who had foretold

them. He spent several nights in searching for

them, and even now he is not tired of relating his

curious experiences to a sympathetic listener.

" I scanned the horrazon," he says, " from Uriah

to Ursula Major " (did he mean from Orion to

Ursa Major?), "an' I saw no me-oters whatever.

But some queer things happened in the sky—
things as comical as ever I did see. Ursula was

behavin' quite proper" (very consoling, this), "an'

the Pole Star, he never budged an inch ; but most

o' the big stars wandered about a good bit, some
on 'em as many as twenty or thirty yards from their

rightful plazes. There wasn't no me-oters, not to

call me-oters, but what I says is I expects that's

how they went off."

I cannot quite follow my friend Daniel's line of

reasoning here, but his interest in astronomy is as

indisputable as his strict sobriety.

Jtily 24. Before the end of this month two of

the most important of outdoor operations demand
attention—the budding of roses and the layering

of carnations.

Few things are more heartbreaking than to see

unclouded skies succeed each other, day in, day

out, all through the time when rosebuds are crying

aloud to be united to the brier stock. I have

never been very successful in budding after giving

them water from the watering-pot, though I have
carried on the operation for a week or more before

budding. The natural rain from heaven is far more
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satisfactory than the gardener's feeble attempts to

supply moisture. This year Jupiter Pluvius has

been good to us, and the sap is rising fairly

quickly after a considerable period of dry weather.

Budding is not easily learned from books; a half-

hour's lesson from a practical gardener will teach

it far more easily and correctly. But it is well

to remind oneself at times of little details which

may possibly be forgotten.

All through the spring an eye is kept on the

stocks, and only those branches are allowed to

grow which are the required height from the base

of the tree. We generally keep two shoots on

each stock, and enter buds on both, in case one

should fail ; if both take, the upper one is removed

by cutting away the head. It is a great mistake to

shorten back the spray at the time of budding, for

this checks the flow of sap, and the buds may fail

for want of nourishment.

When the stock has been budded the gardener's

care does not yet come to an end. In favourable

circumstances the bud unites in five or six weeks'

time, and the heads must be looked over and the

ties loosened a little if they require it ; that is to

say, if the bud is swelling and the ligature is tight.

Sometimes the bud remains dormant until the

following spring, so that the tie need not be

unbound ; but often it begins to grow in the late

summer, and requires stopping as soon as it is a

few inches high. This causes the sap to con-

centrate in the rings, and thus to prepare the way

for the pushing of side-shoots next spring, and the

consequent formation of a good head. About
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October we cut in the head of wild brier to a

moderate extent, not entirely removing it ; and

even in March, when the tree is finally trimmed,

one bud of the wild branch is left above the in-

serted bud. This is called the sap bud, and it

draws the sap upward and helps the scion to push

into a head. If this wild bud were not left the sap

might not easily flow into the inserted scion, and

the brier would throw up side-shoots all down the

stem instead of concentrating its powers on the new
bud.

With the pruning of the spray in March comes

the cutting in of the brier top, which was probably

a few inches taller than the branch on which the

bud was entered. This top is cut down in a slightly

slanting direction so closely to the base of the

budded shoot that hardly more than the eighth of

an inch shall remain above it. The wound is

covered with clay paint to prevent the loss of

sap.

Presently the sap bud begins to grow vigorously,

and when it has shown perhaps three pair of

leaves it is stopped by nipping off the top. This

will induce the inserted bud to take the lead, and

it should now grow away merrily, the sap bud being

reduced, if necessary, by degrees to smaller dimen-

sions, and finally about midsummer cut away alto-

gether. By this time the wild growth will be

entirely superseded by the rose, which should be

a good tree, carrying the best flowers it will ever

bear, for from these maiden plants come the finest

blooms which adorn the tables at the rose shows.

Carnations should be layered while yet the plants
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are in full flower, or they will not root sufficiently

to be transplanted in the early autumn. Conse-

quently the end of July, or the early days of

August, are the most suitable. The earth is

scraped away round the plants to a depth of two
inches, and the hole is filled up with good potting

soil. Each shoot is stripped up to the top four

IN MA PAWKET

joints, and then with a sharp knife the cut is made
half through a shoot, just below a joint, with a slant

upward and through the joint. A layering peg is

inserted into the compost above the tongue, and as

the peg comes down into the ground it catches the

tongue and thrusts it into the earth. A little more

soil is placed over the tongue, the plants are care-

fully watered, and by early October they should be
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well rooted and ready to transfer to their flowering

quarters.

July 2^- The curate has just called on his way-

home from his holiday. He has been for three

weeks in Normandy, and, as he was walking, I

naturally asked him where his luggage was.

"In ma pawket," he replied.

There was no sign of a bulge in any of his

pockets except the betraying outline of a pipe over

his heart. The dear old man is leaving here next

month, and intends to die in the North Country,

where he was born and, from his speech, evidently

reared as well. He is parlous old—anything be-

tween seventy and eighty—and his faculties are

not what they were. The Sunday before he went

for his holiday there was to be a baptism at the

evening service, and the clerk, to ensure his re-

membering it, wrote on the back of a National

Anthem, which, had been left unnoticed ever since

the Accession, the warning words

—

" Crisnen after 2 lessen."

Mr. Tyler jumped up from his knees in the

middle of the General Confession, and announced

firmly

—

" We will now sing ' God save the King.'
"

The choirman nearest him redirected his atten-

tion to his prayer, and after a breathless interval of

anxiety all went well again. One Sunday last

spring he unconsciously modified one of the peti-

tions in the Litany in a rather startling manner,

which, however, was quite unperceived by his

rustic congregation.

"That it may please Thee to bless and preserve
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to our use George Prince of Wales, the Princess of

Wales, and all the Royal Family, so that in due

time we may enjoy them."

These alterations in divine service are a little

disturbing to the attentive worshipper, though we
are now quite accustomed to his announcing the

hymn as the "three hundred and forty-second morn-

ing of the month," and there is not a smile as we

CHOIR-BOYS

look for the canticle so numbered in our books.

I heard a small choir-boy, however, whose patience

presumably was exhausted, say to another one even-

ing as we issued in the dark from the porch

—

' What / says is, he's like a old 'orse as ought to

be shot " ; but luckily Mr. Tyler is deaf, and as the



136 JULY

child had no thought that he was overheard it

seemed best to ignore the remark. Everyone likes

the good old soul, and wishes him well. The God
to whom he tries his best to lead us is a strictly

anthropomorphic Being, and the heaven he pro-

mises us every Sunday would rival the Mohamme-
dan paradise. We rarely get a sermon without a

vivid description of " the dainties and deli^a^cies of

the Kingdom of Heaven," and he smacks his lips

when he speaks of them. He has had so few

nice things in his life, poor dear ! There are

other stereotyped features in his sermons which

we look for every Sunday, such as "going up and

down the rahpids of life "
; and when he traces the

footsteps of biblical exemplars for our guidance, he

does not follow them from the cradle to the graye,

but from the " bahsinette to the sepulchre."
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Au£r. T AMMAS DAY rouses in me all the anta-

^- L J gonism to our modern land tenure of

which my disposition is capable. A feature which

was once so prominent in village life and is now
non-existent was the possession by the people of

large tracts of land held in common. From Lam-
mas or from Michaelmas to Lady Day these tracts

practically belonged to the villager. We have in

this parish various large portions of waste and

marsh lands which at one time formed part of

a great public property. Even so recently as the

year 1550 a Survey of the parish recites the

boundaries of extensive heaths and commons on

which parishioners were entitled to pasture their

cattle ; but it is probable that these rights of

" free communication " had in some degree lapsed

before the lands were enclosed and appropriated

by the lord of the manor in 1820. In Saxon days,

however, they must have formed a considerable

portion of the whole parish.

Though the point has never been clearly set at

rest, it is justifiable to believe that at the periods

of the early settlements of our country a large

proportion of the land belonged to the people.

137
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The freemen of the village community owned a

lord, indeed, but he was hardly better than primus

inter pares, and had his recognised duties side by

side with his recognised rights. To understand the

position it is necessary to bear in mind the sparse-

ness of the population. The county of Middlesex,

for instance, so lately as eight hundred years ago was

estimated to contain only 2, 289 souls. The patches of

cultivated ground in a village in Saxon days would

be infinitesimal in comparison with their surround-

ing expanses of folk land. A lord might slice off

for himself any choice portions, and yet leave for

the community more than they could use of the

desolate areas of waste or forest in which they had

their rights. In later times the permission of the

King was necessary for this sort of appropriation,

and I find in the twelfth century a writ of Henry I.

which refers to this parish. The King had here

a huntsman called Crook ; it is to " Croco vena-

tori " that he addresses his mandate, requiring him

to permit the monks of Abingdon to break up

certain waste land in the parish. The monks had

a settlement here, and it would be beneficial to all

sections of the community that they should bring

under cultivation a part of the waste tract, which was

practically valueless because there was a great deal

too much of it. The people were few ; their pro-

perty was almost illimitable. The breaking up of

more land would represent an increase of food and

employment for the inhabitants. So Crocus Venator

was told to put no hindrance in the way of the

monks, who were doubtless inspired by benevolence

in their agricultural intentions.
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Our parish in those days, though of course co-

terminus with several other parishes, had Httle

communication with them. Beyond its practicable

limits lay a lonely waste. In the centre was the

ham, with the lord's wooden hall, the church, and
rude hovels made of wattle and daub. Around
this was the cultivated land and grass yards for

rearing calves and other animals— the common
farmstead, in fact. Then came the pastures in

which the people had rights after the lord had

made his hay. And outside all were the woods
and marshes and uncultivated land, generally termed

the waste. From this waste the public supplied

themselves with firebote, hedgebote, and housebote,

and also found what sustenance for their greese and

cattle and other stock the more restricted pasture

areas could not yield. But although sometimes

portions of this waste were taken over and tilled,

and came thus gradually under cultivation, this was

not the only means by which waste land was

reclaimed. Occasionally the portionless younger

son of a lord would break away from his family

and penetrate into the waste with a few followers,

build dwellings, and cultivate the hitherto virgin

soil, and thus a new lordship would be gradually

formed, with powers over its adherents, and in

time recognised suzerainty over all who dwelt

within its boundaries.

At the time of the Norman Conquest most of

the twenty thousand Saxon manors were taken over

by new lords. In some counties, as over the

border in Hampshire, the passion of the King

and his court for hunting caused the afforesting
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of large tracts of land which had been reclaimed

and given over to the plough. The workers

were driven from their fields, elbowed out of

their lands, and compelled sometimes to find

means of subsistence in unlawful ways. But apart

from this local evil attendant on the change, the

land question was but little altered. The King

claimed seignorial sway over all the lands of

England, but in his redistribution there was little

outward change in the actual position of the lower

classes as regards their common rights. This came

gradually and imperceptibly. By degrees the waste,

which was originally the people's waste, began to

be designated as the lord's waste. The manorial

system, which was defined and fixed under Norman
lawyers, recognised with the King's suzerainty

the landlord's all-embracing ownership. Since he

owned the persons of his dependents, he regarded

himself as owner also of their property. The
legal theory assumed the landlord as deriving his

property in the first instance by a grant from

the Crown, he in his turn giving out of his con-

sideration certain privileges to his tenants and

serfs. The earlier communal ownership of land

was ignored by those who were strong enough

to take all that they coveted ; and so by degrees

the people's waste became the lord's waste, and

the heritage of the poor was grabbed by the

rich and powerful. And thus there grew up a

belief that the common lands were rightly diverted

from their proper use when the lord assumed his

ownership of them and determined to enclose and

cultivate them ; and those commoners who pro-
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tested against his encroachments found themselves

confronted in the year 1235 with a special Act

drawn up for their discomfiture and disinheriting.

This Act, the famous Statute of Merton, was in

effect the first of nearly seventeen hundred En-

closure Acts, which up to the year 1800 robbed the

poor man of his property and gave it to the rich

man. In 1801 the provisions of these many Bills

were consolidated in Sir John Sinclair's Enclosure

Act, under whose ample provisions the work of

spoliation went on apace, and the next generation

saw its completion. The people woke up to find

themselves stript of their property. They had

ceased to be owners of land ; the only portion

which had ever been theirs had been stolen from

them while they slept.

We can still trace in our parish the last rem-

nants of folk land, which were enclosed nearly a

century ago. Up to that time on Lammas Day
the heath began to be noisy with the lowing of

cows and the quacking of geese, and gay with

children whose right it was to play there. There

are not many ancient institutions which I would

gladly welcome back amongst us, but I should be

happy indeed if I could believe that the commons

and heaths and wastes of our rural parishes would

ever belong again to their rightful owners.

Au£: 10. Beds of annuals are now good ;
some,

such as petunias, at their best. These are rather

handsome in mixed colours with a wide edging of

white pansies, but it is a wonderful thing that people

do not oftener grow the old-fashioned pink variety,

which is almost a true pink, with but a little of the
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aniline tint that is commonly seen. Cosmos is

one of the newer and disappointing annuals. If

the flower was as good as the foliage it would be

excellent ; but the habit is tall and straggling, the

flowers are sparse, and frequently bad in colour,

and the plant is unworthy of consideration in com-

parison with many older things. An annual which

is not yet sufficiently known is nemesia—the

strumosa Suttoni variety, which has hardly a bad

tint in the whole of its range. It lasts well, too,

and where a few varieties of annuals only can be

grown, this is indispensable. So is the gorgeous

phacelia campanularia, which is the best and bright-

est of all. Its colour is the true gentian blue ; it is

the earliest to bloom of all the best annuals, and

should consequently be sown late if wanted for

August. I should like to grow this with a border

of some pale mauve flower, such as the palest

ageratum, and near at hand I should have nothing

but a bed of white phlox Drummondi, and one of

pansies of the faintest maize colour. Blue to be

seen at its best should be associated with other cool

colours. Petunias, for instance, would destroy half

its charm if they came too near. Ageratum, on the

contrary, if sufficiently delicate in tone, would help

the phacelia on to the white phlox, which again

might lead the way to warmer tints.

Another excellent blue flower which I have

mentioned before is the commelina celestis, rarely

seen in gardens. I suppose this is because it is,

strictly speaking, a tender perennial, and as such

has been discredited by growers of hardy flowers

;

but if treated as an annual it is all that can be
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desired. We generally sow the seed under glass,

and transfer the seedlings later to small pots. In

autumn, if required, the tubers may be lifted and
stored in dry sand under the greenhouse stage,

and may be planted out rather closely together

in the following spring ; but I have always found

the best results from giving it annual treatment.

The blue of the commelina is quite as good as

that of the phacelia, and it lasts longer in bloom.

Beds of mixed eschscholtzias are always striking

and fairly continuous. Care must be taken, how-

ever, not to include. the pretty rose cardinal variety

in a mixed bed, as it would destroy the harmony
;

and care must be taken again to keep them away
from all flowers of a pink or crimson shade.

Nothing is more pleasing than good beds of

stocks ; their sweetness makes them the most

valuable of the tender annuals. Marigolds of

various kinds are useful, but these differ in value,

such a one, for instance, as the newer French

variety, Legion of Honour, being positively harmful

to the eye in its outrageous mingling of crimson

and orange. Brown is the only possible combina-

tion with the natural deep yellow of marigolds,

and the more brown there is the greater will be

the success of the bed. But the humble little

tagetes is perhaps the most useful still of all the

self oranges, and makes a handsome show when

more flaunting things have yielded to age and

infirmity.

There is something in annual asters to please

every taste except one, and that one the only

taste which should be considered. They should

L
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be abolished from the gardens of every lover of

the beautiful. We could not in these days endure

chrysanthemums of such stiff, unpleasing form and

crude range of colouring ; why not carry on the

healthy feeling of repulsion to the unsatisfactory

aster, and get rid of it entirely until growers can

improve it out of its present shape and tints ?

The only tolerable ones are the single varieties.

I cannot think why asters should be considered

a necessity of the garden ; from the castle to the

cottage the summer show is spoilt by them, and

when they are displayed in mixed beds they should

set on edge the teeth of the gardener of discern-

ment. But the years come and go, and still they

retain their supremacy in the garden, and better

things are neglected for them.

Few things are lovelier than masses of the half-

hardy dianthus chinensis treated as an annual.

The colours are good ; the tufts are thoroughly

floriferous, and the bloom lasts for months together.

Yet one seldom sees them except as isolated plants.

They are admirable if sown in February and

bedded out under rose bushes, as they carry on

the colour scheme of the roses, and keep the beds

furnished.

Zinnias, if used at all, should be chosen with

discretion, a general hotch - potch mixture being

most displeasing. It is best to get separate packets

of the yellows, oranges, and whites, and to mix

them for one's self, omitting entirely all of a pink

or magenta shade. Gardeners o-q wrong- over these

even more often than over petunias, godetias, and

clarkias. Most of the shades of these two last are
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quite impossible ; the deep crimsons, coral pinks,

and white, which are the only admissible ones, are

usually lost in a maze of lilac, magenta, and kindred

tints, which completely cheapen the value of the

good colours amongst them. The fact that on

their introduction the flowers were mainly weak

and washy, and that growers consequently became

habituated to bad shades in them, should not make
us lose sight of the fact that there are good ones

now to be had, and that the bad should not be

tolerated on any plea whether of economy or over-

sight.

And to ensure good colours we must go to good

dealers. For the seeds of perennials this is a

matter of less moment than for the seeds of

annuals. Many of the perennials have no variation

from the type colour ; seed from a penny-packet

man may not come up, but if it comes up it will

probably be as good as that from an expensive

place. Of course there are many perennials to

which this remark would not apply, but as a general

rule it may stand good. But with annuals it is

not so. Cheap annuals are often bad annuals.

They are always bad annuals when they include

bad colours in their range. That is the reason

why they are cheap. In ordering flower seeds a

very good plan is to proceed as follows :

—

Divide your seeds into two lists ; in one list

those, whether annuals or perennials, which are

represented by only one shade, such as phacelia

campanularia, commelina celestis, tagetes, and those

named kinds which are sold separately, although

their variety is not limited to one tint, such as
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eschscholtzia mandarin, antirrhinum snow queen,

and such-like things. Get these, if you can, from

a penny man, if economy is an object. The second

list should contain all mixed seeds, as well as those

named ones which the penny man does not sell.

Order these from the best dealers.

Sweet peas are among the most useful of flowers

for cutting just now. We sow a row under a

south wall in October or November, and ' from

February to June more are drilled in for succession.

Those sown in the autumn, however, often outlast

the spring ones, and if the seed pods are kept

from forming are useful well into the autumn.

The June planting is rather flukey ; in a warm
October you may pick large quantities, but in many
seasons all that one can hope to get from them

are their lovely trails of green to add to bouquets

of other flowers. But even if one has no more

than this from them the trouble of sowing is well

repaid.

It is a great pity that growers are trying to

change the form of the sweet pea. The wings

with rounded top, which are taking the place of the

old cleft wings, may be pretty enough, and at any

rate the change in this respect is no disadvantage.

But the hooded shape which these wings are

assuming through the efforts of the specialist

growers is anything but an improvement. It can

be seen at its very worst in the hideous object

called Red Riding Hood, which was introduced

five or six years ago ; and if our new varieties

are to follow the form of Red Riding Hood,

I shall take care to preserve a strain of the good
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old-fashioned kinds, even if they are inferior in

size to the new.

Au^. 18. I have cut for winter bouquets clouds

of the delicate white gypsophila paniculata, statice

lati/olia, eryngium Oliverianum, and planum, and

the blue spiked balls of echinops ritro. The iris

foetida and the physalis are not quite ready, and

must be cut in September. A good mixed bunch

of these, arranged with trails of small ivy, looks

very well in a dark corner of the drawing-room

in winter, and economises other flowers. All these

are dried by being hung upside down in an airy

place for a few days, after which the dead leaves

are stripped off to make the stems tidy, and the

branches are stowed away, to be brought out again

when live flowers are scarce.

The beauty of gardens at this season depends so

much on half-hardy plants that—as I have so few

of these—a certain bareness is apt to show itself

about August. There is but little room in this

garden for dahlias, cannas, gladioli, pelargoniums,

and other tender stuff; besides which the care of

many of these in winter would entirely prevent

Sterculus from paying proper attention to the plants

which bloom at that time, and would, in fact,

occupy our small greenhouse to their exclusion.

Some friends of mine with two or three excellent

glass-houses never muster a bloom for their living-

rooms at mid-winter, because the houses are given

over entirely to bedding plants. This is utterly

wrong in principle. There are many flowers with

which to fill summer beds without depriving our-

selves of the use of greenhouses for their proper
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purpose—the providing of flowers at a season when

they are not to be had out of doors. If one can

do everything—hardy and tender plants and green-

house plants proper—well and good. But if the

greenhouse room is limited let me beg amateurs

to throw away all the tender garden stuff which

litters its shelves. The keeping of cuttings for

summer bedding is a costly and ugly practice which,

in such circumstances, should be put a stop to at

once. Begonias for bedding can be preserved

under the stages ; dahlias will live through the

winter in a warm cellar, cannas and gladioli may be

hidden away in odd holes and corners. But pelar-

croniums and heliotropes, and a dozen other subjects

which gardeners love to keep throughout the winter,

should be got rid of without delay unless there

is room for them and for the winter-blooming

flowers too, which is seldom the case in the

amateur's greenhouse. Better a little bareness in

August, when, at least, the borders still supply

large quantities of flowers for cutting, than a dearth

of bloom in December, when it is more valuable

than at any other time.

In looking forward to winter's needs the first

bulbs which demand potting are the freesias. If

these have been properly attended to since their

last blooming, the old bulbs will be as good as any

new ones could be. We plant the first during the

last week of July, and those for a succession at this

time ; about a dozen will go into a six-inch pot, and

it is better not to plunge them, as is generally

advisable with bulbs, for the leaf growth is so

tender that it will hardly bear freeing from the
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material under which it may have been placed.

They can be put in a cold frame in a shady aspect,

or under the greenhouse stage, and should be given

no more water than is absolutely necessary to keep

them from drying up. If the soil has had a

moderate amount of moisture in it when they were

planted they will need little additional attention

in this respect. It is through mistaken kind-

ness in the matter of watering that most of the

many failures to grow freesias occur ; too much
water at a later stag-e of growth will make the

leaves turn yellow and prevent their flowering

well. The less freesias are forced also, the better

they will be ; a cool temperature with protection

from frost is all that is required to ensure good

results.

There is nothing more difficult among common
flowers to grow well than the Persian cyclamen,

and I am able to say so with decision, for I have

never yet succeeded in having them to my liking.

Part of the reason is that I am away in the late

summer, when they require special attention, and

another part is that I do not really understand

them. Of course I can get pots of healthy leaves

and a sprinkling of flowers, but that is what I do

not care for. I want two hundred blossoms to

a pot, and I can't get them. And yet my plants

appear to be managed under suitable conditions,

so that it is difficult to understand why my simple

wants cannot be gratified. We re-pot them in

August, giving them a suitable compost with a dash

of soot in it. The plants are placed in cold frames,

and are carefully protected from chills, while they
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are given all the air that is compatible with perfect

safety. They are dewed over with a fine rose

every day, and watered as often as they require

attention, being plunged in basins of water at a

later stage when the pots are full of roots. They
are kept free from insect pests, and their winter

temperature is as moderate as it ought to be, and

the result is complete failure because it is not the

best that can be had. As I watch Sterculus pot-

ting them up and talking as if he expected a fine

show a few months later, I feel a very hypocrite

as well as a monster of incapacity, for I know that

the results will be meagre and trivial compared

with those obtained by my friend whose plants

I described in April.

But though I know they will disappoint me, still

I am very kind to them, as well as to the other

winter things from which I expect much more com-

fort. All plants that are to bloom in the dark

days require care in the bright weather of August
;

if they are neglected now dearth will result later.

The retaining of chrysanthemum buds is as im-

portant as any other work, but the culture of this

flower is such a large subject that it would be of

litde use to attempt to give instructions for it in this

book. There are several handbooks which tell

everything that is necessary, and the best among
them, so far as my experience goes, is that by Mr.

W. Wells, of Redhill, thejwell-known raiser of these

flowers. There are some plants which bloom best

from terminal buds, and others which give better

results from crown buds, and to distinguish between

these does not come within the scope of the
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ordinary garden book. But a few general remarks

about bud-retaining may not be amiss.

During the month of August the gardener will

see buds forming at the point of each shoot, and in

the case of crown buds all the surroundino- shoots

must be got rid of if good blossoms are ex-

pected. But this rubbing away of superfluous

growth must be done with care ; to attempt it

directly the bud appears would be a process which

would weaken the growth of the flowers ; so both

bud and surrounding growth are allowed to make
a certain amount of progress until the former seems

to have a separate existence, when the unnecessary

shoots are gradually removed—one to-day, one to-

morrow, and so on, thus avoiding a check to the

flower bud. We generally grow three stems to

a plant, and three shoots to each stem ; each shoot

develops a flower, and thus we get about nine

blossoms to a plant. Even with cuttings struck

in March these come a very respectable size, quite

large enough, at any rate, to satisfy the amateur

who is not intent on showing, for we can depend on

their measuring from five to nine inches in diameter,

which is as large as is required for cutting.

The sweet peas must not be allowed to pod, or

the bloom will come to a sudden stop presently

;

every withered flower is picked off before it can set

seeds, and thus blossoming is continued over a long

season. Liliuin candidum may be transplanted if

it needs a change, for this is the best month to do

the work ; lilies hate root disturbance when once

they have thrown up their foliage in autumn.

Some gardeners are very successful with hardy
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annuals sown about the end of this month and

transplanted before the winter to beds prepared

for them. Autumn-sown annuals such as these

certainly blossom more strongly and profusely and

over a longer season than those reserved for spring

sowing, but, of course, the difficulty lies in tiding

them safely through the frosts of December and

January, which may destroy them utterly. I have

never made any serious attempt at this system,

though some of my best annuals in the mixed

borders come from autumn-sown seed of their own
distributing. I have also had plants of candytuft

which have bloomed throughout a summer and

survived the following winter, and have made
such hard wood through old age that their stems

resembled the rugged bark of a young maple

sapling.

Attg-. ig. I am very fond of dog stories, and

always read with much interest those which appear

from time to time in the Spectator. I have more

than once sent dog stories of my own to the editor

of that paper, but he has never had the discern-

ment to print them. Jim was rude enough once

to suggest that they were too good even for the

Spectator, but they are true nevertheless. I

have only had two really human dogs who were

so absolutely of us that they did not even know

that they were dogs, or, if possibly they knew,

would not acknowledge the fact. One of these

was a mongrel fox-terrier named Joe, and so well

did he understand all our conversation that when

we did not wish him to know our plans we were

forced to speak in Spanish, for he was quite good
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at elementary French. If we spoke English the
matter was hopeless.

SMILING BY THE ROADSIDE

" Where are you driving to-day ?

"

" I am going to pay a call at Butterbridge."

" Shall you take le petit chien ?"

By saying " le petit chien" instead of "the dog"
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Jim would imagine that he was using all the neces-

sary wiles of dissimulation.

"No, they don't like dogs. I must leave him at

home."

An hour or so would go by, and our efforts to

find Joe would become exasperating ; so in despair

I would start to find le petit chien waiting for me a

•mile away smiling by the roadside. He always

smiled when he had got the better of me, but I only

once heard him laugh aloud. On that occasion I

had taken him to the tennis-club ground, as I often

had done before without being reproved by the

secretary. But the next day was to witness the

beginning of the annual tournament, and the secre-

tary thought it his duty to deliver himself of a

warning concerning Joe.

" I'm afraid you mustn't bring Joe to-morrow,"

he said—the dog listening hard the while ; "there's

a fine of half a guinea on tournament days."

Of course I promised that he should not appear,

and presently when we came away I called him,

and he followed me as far as the gate like the most

obedient of dogs. But I saw him no more until the

next afternoon, when, on reaching the ground, we
were met at the gate by Joe, whose little neck was

craned out looking for us. He had hidden all

night in the pavilion, and the secretary had not

had the heart in the morning to dislodge him.

He was, generally speaking, an admirably be-

haved little dog, but on one occasion he gave vent

to a spirit of revenge quite human in its wickedness.

He went with us to stay with an aunt, and one

morning when we had promised him a walk, she,
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for some good reason, thought it best that he should
not accompany us, and shut him up with herself in

the drawing-room. When his rage had apparently

abated she let him out of the room, thinking that

A CAP IN SHREDS

all would now be right. Little did she know Joe.

He went straight up to her bedroom, mounted a

chair to reach the toilet table, and presently brought

her best cap downstairs, laying it at her feet in

shreds.

His end was sad. One unhappy day he followed
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Jim when he was going for a few hours to Oxford,

jumping into the train with him just as it was on

the point of starting. He was lost in the High

Street, evidently through following the wrong cab.

He would be twenty-two years old if he were still

alive, but I have never ceased to miss him, and

none of my many other dogs have taken his place

in my affections.

Aug. JO. There are days when one wakes up

with the mind "oppressed," as it seems, "with the

burden of an unintelligible world." Very often this

comes from a kind of unconscious prescience of evil,

such as a visit from the rate-collector or some other

uncomfortable person. To-day, for instance, I have

been haunted by such an unaccountable woe, and

not until evening was it explained by a call from

the Converted Camberwell Cadger. I came upon

him unexpectedly as I was going out into the

garden, so there was no escaping my fate. I could

hardly say "Not at home" to a Camberwell Cadger

who was staring me actually in the face. Words
cannot describe how for twelve long months I have

dreaded this meeting. The consciousness of guilt

has weighed me down until at times life has not

seemed worth living while I had so pitiful a secret

locked up in my bosom. But now that I have

broken the silence in part to my diary, I will go on

and reveal the whole sad story, in the hope that

with confession peace may once more come back

to me.

It was just a year ago that I was bicycling back

from a garden-party when, on our village green, I

came upon a temperance van, from which the
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Camberwell Cadger was holding forth in im-

passioned Cocknese. A good many rustics were

gathered round him, and I have certainly never

heard a more moving orator than this dirty little

man who shouted his gospel of virtue at a spell-

A MOVING ORATOK

bound audience. I can't deny that some of his

arguments went home to me too ; for instance,

when he talked—with a leer in the tail of his eye

—

of those whose education and position should make

them show a good example to their ignorant

brothers and sisters ; of those whose self-indulgent

habits would not allow them to deny themselves, to
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help weaker vessels to get to the surface—when he

said these things with desperate intent to secure my
help in his mission, I must say I felt rather guilty.

He was terribly in earnest, and one of the worst of

the village topers was hovering round his rickety

ladder, uncertain whether to sign or not to sign.

Well it did not seem a great hardship to give up

my daily small allowance of wine, so in the end I

went up those steps and signed the pledge, the

village toper following in my footsteps.

1 went home with a slight feeling of shame mixed

with a certain amount of satisfaction in my virtue.

When I broke the news to Jim he gave way to

unusual laughter and called me names. He said

we had been wanting in village idiots since Aunty

Green died, but that her place was filled at last

with the real article. I watched him drinking his

claret with much affected gusto, and thought it very

hateful of him that he did not offer to give up his

glass now that I had given up mine. The Cadger

had called it "giving up the glass," and it seemed

to me that Jim was acting selfishly in sticking

to his. The next day at dinner-time he told me
that he had just seen Bill Reynolds (the converted

toper who had signed the pledge with me) reeling

home from the village inn.

Things went on like this for nearly a month. I

could not eat my meals without the modest glass of

claret to which I had been accustomed, and when
they were finished I was uneasy. I used to think

of the Eton boy who complained that his cold

chicken "got in front and hurt." Every day I

watched Jim as he filled his glass, and every day 1
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came nearer to thinking that I was indeed qualified

to fill the place of Aunty Green. Sometimes I

even wept a little, but "all tears are not for sorrow."

Then at last came the doctor, and I was restored to

my vicious, comfortable habits by medical order.

I must confess that to-day, when I found that

the Camberwell Cadger was on the doorstep, and

remembered in one vivid moment the tale of back-

sliding which he would have to hear, I murmured

that he would like to see Mr. Clifford, and ushered

him quickly into Jim's study with a long face, in

which I knew his quick eye would read pleading

—

and then I fled. Jim understood, as he always

understands ; and ten minutes later I saw the

Cadger depart with a jaunty step and a chinking of

the pocket, and I knew that the cause at any rate

was a gainer by my fall. " The gods sell all things

at a price " ; the price in this instance was my
priceless self-respect, the want of which impels me
to flee to the garden's deepest recesses at the very

name of the Camberwell Cadger.

M
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Sept. ^ I ^HE first work of September is the pro-

I- X. pagating of roses from cuttings. Those

bushes which the salesmen supply are usually

worked on a foreign stock, which enables them

to make a larger growth than own-root plants could

do in a given time ; and the nuisance never abates

of keeping an eye on the stock to prevent the

rising of wild wood. But roses on their own

roots, though they take a year or so longer than

the others to make good plants, never afterwards

give any trouble, and it is well worth while either

to pay extra money for these or to propagate them

for one's self There is no comparison between the

two methods for lasting results. If a hard winter

kills to the ground the roses struck from cuttings,

their root growth will ensure their sending up in

the spring fresh shoots to take their place, instead

of the shoots of the parent brier. The rose struck

from the cutting is naturally balanced in proper

proportion
;

its root growth keeps pace with its top

growth. There is no great show of the latter to

the weakening of the former, for the accession of

strength in both is gradual and rightly balanced

and equally progressive. The period of waiting

162
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for results is the period of development of the

plant in one respect as in another, without any-

suffering at the root to make the top showy.

The wood chosen for striking should be that

of the current season, and of early growth, so that

it shall be perfectly firm without being old. The
cuttings may range in length from four to eight

inches, with one eye or perhaps two to show above

the ground when planted. The land must be well

dug and properly firmed again, and plenty of sharp

sand should be incorporated with it. A trench

should be made of the right depth to receive the

cuttings, and these should be laid at a distance of

three or four inches apart ; a second row about six

inches from the first, and so on until all are planted.

The following winter they may be protected by

a covering of natural material, such as leaves, and

the next summer they must be stopped when they

require it, and not allowed to flower, so that in

twelve months from the time of striking they will

be fair plants on their own roots, and ready for

planting, if necessary, in their permanent beds.

They will not be full grown for two or three years

to come, but the time of waiting will be one of

progress, and the ultimate results will be of the

best.

This is the most suitable month for taking cut-

tings of many other plants besides roses, and

although I have not much to do in that respect,

there is always a certain amount which requires

attention. I have never grown the larger kinds of

calceolaria, but the common yellow one seems to be

a necessity as well as a perennial source of anxiety
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to many of my gardening friends. The cuttings

taken in September or October are, as a rule,

planted in a cold frame and left to themselves to live

or to die according as the winter is mild or severe.

In May those that remain are bedded out behind

geraniums, and are shortly after seen to wither

away, scorched by the summer sun or parched from

lack of moisture. There is only one remedy, and

that is shade. Calceolarias like shade, and whether

in cold frames or in the border do better if partially

protected from the sun, which robs their root fibres

of that moisture which is vital to the growth of the

tender foliage. No doubt the cuttings must be

kept free from too much moisture during their

winter sojourn in the frame, or they will damp off;

but when once started into growth in the sheltered

border they will thrive the better the cooler their

position is. It is wise to take cuttings in the early

weeks of September to give them time to strike

freely and make sufficient growth to enable them

to withstand hard weather. When this comes they

should be covered up close under a heap of straw

or fern or mats, being given ventilation as the

weather permits ; and when the days get longer,

and spring has set in, they should be well watered

when they require it, and allowed plenty of air

during the day. When planting time comes they

must be moved with a ball of earth round them

as big as a fist and planted in wet holes, the earth

being aftetwards rammed well round the roots. If

the moving is done by the middle of May, which

is by no means too early in a southern garden, and

if they are kept sheltered from sun and frost until
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they are established, the results will be all that is

possible, taking into consideration the fact that they

are merely calceolarias.

The hybrid pentstemons and various other plants

may also be treated in this way. In the case of

pentstemons the old plants will sometimes withstand

the winter, and make large clumps the following

year ; but almost as often as not they die, and

young plants must be ready to replace them.

There are few thinsfs better in a garden than

these pentstemons ; their colour is excellent, their

habit admirable, and their blooming persistent.

By removing the seed-pods as they form, a good

show can be had from July to November.

Petunia tries my patience more every year that

she grows older. How old is she now ? Certainly

not under six-and-twenty, and yet she has not

learnt common propriety. To-day she turned up

at luncheon-time with a young man on whom I

had never before set eyes, she blushing up to her

hair and he looking as hideously miserable as any

lover could look. Of course I was delighted to

see him, for I guessed at once who he was, and

as Petunia seemed smitten with dumbness on her

entrance, and delayed to introduce her friend, I

could do no less than give him a welcome without

her aid. I smiled my sweetest smile—as a young

gentleman of my acquaintance with a cavernous

mouth is fond of saying—and murmured, with a

friendly hand outstretched

—

"How do you do? I am sure you must be

Mr. Mumby!"
Petunia's colour had been vivid enough before.
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but now it became of a full sunset copper hue.

She said very stiffly, " I thought you knew my
cousin, Mr. Jervis," and I tried to beam a second

welcome no less hearty than the first while wrath

was at my heart. No one but Petunia would have

placed me in so awkward a predicament, and the

unreasonable creature presently blamed me for the

terrible moment instead of confessing that it had

been of her own making.

Petunia professes that here at last is the real

Mr. Mumby, and has the incredible hypocrisy to

try to persuade me that there has never really

been any other. I do not profess to follow the

tortuous windings of her love affairs as clearly as

might be desired, but I do maintain that I could

not possibly have got the name of Mumby down

in my mental notes unless there had been some

reason for it. However, she was not to be

appeased to-day by my efforts at self-justification,

although I did my best to make things pleasant

by assuring her that Jervis was a much prettier

name than Mumby, and that she was quite right

to change her mind if only for this reason. She

kissed me very coldly when she wished me good-

bye, and said she was afraid she should not be

able to come again for some time, which might

have been distressing, for I am genuinely fond of

Petunia. But there is a good deal to do in the

garden, and the days are shortening already, so

that possibly 'tis best so.

How exceedingly tiresome are people who ought

to fall in love, and will not. And how worse than

tiresome are those who fall in love with persons
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who have not the remotest intention of falling in

love with them. Here is an example. Magdalen

loves Jim, who cares not for her, nor, like Rosalind,

for any woman. Petunia loves Mr. Mumby (or

some one of whom Mr. Mumby may stand as a

type), who, so far as I am able to judge, has never

bestowed a thought upon Petunia. If Jim would

love Petunia, who is craving for affection, all

would be well. Of course I would rather he

loved Magdalen, but that does not seem a likely

consummation, and as a second best I choose

Petunia. As things stand at present, then, Mr.

Mumby does not love Petunia, who in his default

would quite willingly put up with the affection of

Jim, who cares no jot for Magdalen who adores

him. I believe there was a certain French philo-

sopher who discovered that it takes three to make

a pair of lovers—" lis ont bien tort qui disent qu'il

ne faut que deux pour faire 1'amour ; il faut au

moins trois." I should be inclined to go further,

and to declare that it takes four to spoil two good

matches. And so life in its contrariety goes on.

Magdalen comes here and looks through Jim, as

if he was merely a rather boring feature in the

landscape. Jim goes to the Manor, and half the

time he is there he literally does not know whether

Magdalen is present or not. That, at least, is the

impression left upon me as an observer of my
fellow-men, and so far as Jim's unconsciousness

is concerned, I am convinced that I am not in

error. Magdalen's attitude is, of course, a pose,

simply because she is a woman, and posing is her

safety. A man who has feelings to hide can take
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refuge in silence, but so cannot a woman. Silence

is self-betrayal, and a pose is her haven of refuge.

Jim's silence cannot be interpreted, because he has

a taciturn habit and would be equally silent whether

he had anything to conceal or no. Magdalen's

silence would mean much. But even a woman's

pose is no rampart against another woman, though

impregnable to a man, so that in any event

Magdalen has little chance of hiding herself from

me. But as I am only an onlooker I do not

count.

The time may come when a man will understand

a woman so well that it will not be worth her while

to pose for him. But so long as the economic con-

dition of woman is as it is, so long will it be detri-

mental to her to be understood. She has more to

gain by remaining a mystery. The day of perfect

equality for the sexes in economic matters is as yet

dim aeonian periods away, and perfect freedom can

come only with perfect equality. With freedom

truth and sincerity will display themselves without

fear of shame or detriment. But that happy time

will probably never arrive to woman on our planet,

and in the meanwhile Magdalen in common with

the rest of her sex poses.

If only she would show Jim that she cares one

jot about him, it might suggest to him the possi-

bility of his caring for her. He is merely stupid,

a fault not his own, but of his sex.

Sept. J. Hardy bulbs are the mainstay and the

joy of the winter gardener. They are, speaking

generally, certain bloomers, and they are almost

independent of favourable conditions. Even a few
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degrees of frost will leave them unharmed. All

they ask is that their treatment shall be reasonably

careful, and I will give as shortly as possible the

rules I have found most convenient for potting and

flowering these valuable things under glass.

There are many persons of limited means—and

many also of large means—who grudge the money
necessary for bulbs more than they grudge any

other garden expenditure. Bulbs are considered

an extravagance, and a gardener who spends a

sovereign or two on them is a wastrel in the last

degree. This feeling must be a survival of the

days not long departed when bulbs were a costly

luxury. This is not so now. Many beautiful things

can be had at a farthing apiece, or even less, and

I have bought good flowering bulbs of the lovely

daffodil Cynosure at exactly half that price. The
sooner the idea is abandoned that hardy bulbs in

the greenhouse are not for the ordinary grower the

better. There is nothing else in cultivation so suit-

able for the amateur in every respect, and for the

months of January and February they are indis-

pensable. There is nothing that can take their

place, although there are many things that may be

grown in addition to them. I am speaking to the

amateur who loves his garden, but has to be careful

in his expenditure, when I put forward regarding

this expenditure a word of advice. Reckon up

what yearly sum you spend or are prepared to

spend on your flower garden, whether in plants or

in seeds, and then let three-quarters of that sum be

laid out in bulbs for the greenhouse. If the garden

without is of the herbaceous order very few plants
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should be required to keep up the stock ; a few

packets of seeds in the spring will do what is abso-

lutely needed, and the bulbs which come out of the

greenhouse in March will, if turned into the ground,

form a future provision for the open-air supply.

No others need be bought for this purpose, for in

a few years' time the greenhouse will have yielded

up as many as are wanted for the garden. If a

five-pound note therefore is to be devoted to the

supply of flowers, let two-thirds of this amount be

spent on bulbs ; if only a guinea is available, quite

fifteen shillings should be devoted to their purchase,

a few pence to a packet of primula seed, and a few

more pence to cineraria seed. I am taking it for

granted that the garden is fairly well stocked

already, and that the greenhouse possesses such

necessary plants as zonal pelargoniums, cyclamens,

chrysanthemums, calla Richardias, and other peren-

nial things.

The potting soil for bulbs should not be heavy.

If any directions are wanted for proportions, the

following is a good average rule :—Take one part

good leaf soil, one part well-rotted manure from an

old hot-bed, one part coarse sand, and one part turf

mould that has been cut from a meadow at least

a year previously. But bulbs are generous doers,

and if only their soil is not too heavy they will be

likely to thrive well, even if their results are not fit

for the show table.

Easily first among bulbs for the greenhouse come
the white Roman hyacinths. They are not so cheap

as they ought to be, but they are nevertheless indis-

pensable. They can be potted in September, and
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these and all the hardy bulbs now to be mentioned
must be plunged under a suitable covering in their

earliest stage. I prefer peat from a heathy wood,
sifted to get rid of the coarse pieces, but sand will

do quite as well. Ashes should not be used, as

they sometimes give out poisonous gases which

spoil the bulbs. The boxes or pots may be placed

close together in the open, and then covered with at

least four inches of the plunging material.

If the amateur has only a dozen Roman hyacinths

they may be planted in three five-inch pots, and
treated as follows :—When they have been plunged

for five or six weeks they should be examined to

see if they have rooted, and if the roots are getting

fairly strong the pots may be put in a cold frame

for two or three more weeks. Where so few are

grown there is no object in having them too early,

and they will be all the better for being kept out of

the greenhouse for a little time, unless the weather

is cold. They can be removed to the stage and

brought on for any date that they may be wanted.

The gardener, on the other hand, who has a

hundred or more may plant, perhaps, thirty or

fifty closely together in a box, moving them to

the greenhouse when rooted, and they will bloom

in November. The rest can be potted or boxed as

required, and a succession thus ensured. But they

will not consent to be kept back so long as one

could wish, and for late January and February

one can have the white or blue Italians, both of

which are very beautiful, though not quite • so

early as the Romans. At the same time as these

hyacinths may be potted or boxed the paper white
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and the double Roman narcissi, and their treatment

may be identical with that of the others. They

take rather longer than the hyacinths in coming

to their flowering time. The gardener need not

be afraid to plant closely if economy of space is

an object. The bulbs may touch each other, and

will take no harm, provided that they get sufficient

water after they are removed from the plunge.

A sprinkling once or twice of Clay's or some other

fertiliser when they begin to show bud will correct

any evils which close planting may have appeared

to threaten.

The above-named bulbs, if potted early and

grown on in a warm greenhouse, but not placed

over a stove, may be relied on for bloom from

the end of November to mid-January, after which

date other later kinds must, for the main supply,

take their place. The chief points to ensure

success are a sufficiently protracted plunge in the

open, to encourage root-growth before top-growth

begins, an ample supply of water, and a comfortably

warmed greenhouse.

The next bulbs to think of are the Harris lilies,

from which many people fail to get satisfactory

blooms. Sometimes the bulbs refuse to start into

life, and sometimes they rot and disappear before

they can attain any growth worth considering. Yet

they are by no means difficult to grow if one goes

the right way to work with them. They should

be potted as soon as they come, in five-inch or six-

inch pots, and taken under cover when top-growth

begins. If they shrivel before potting they lose

something of their vigour. To allow for top-dressing
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in their later stages the soil should be no nearer

than an inch to the top of the pot, and the crown
of the bulb may be about the same distance below

the surface of the soil, which should have plenty

of sand in it, and if convenient some leaf mould
also. Those bulbs which are the strongest will

generally be the first to start, and the weaker
ones will be later, so that, broadly speaking, their

value for the future may be gauged by their willing-

ness to shoot. When top-growth has begun they

must have plenty of light, and should be kept close

to the glass, or they will become uncomfortably

tall. As they get to maturity they will be attacked

by aphis, but the horror of this and other insect

pests departed with the invention of the X-L All

fumigator. There need not be so much as a spider

in the greenhouse in these happy days.

It is no use to grudge the spending of money
over Harris lilies ; the most expensive must be

bought, for good ones cannot be had cheap. The
best I ever saw were grown in an amateur's green-

house of the very smallest dimensions ; they bore

from ten to thirteen blooms on a stem, and the

happy grower of them had given carte blanche to

Messrs. Protheroe and Morris to send him from

their auction-rooms the finest bulbs that could be

had, irrespective of price. Harris lilies will bear

a considerable amount of forcing if required, but

the ordinary gardener will flower them in March

and April.

The bulk of winter bulbs may be planted either

in September or in October, as best suits the

gardener. I think the wisest plan is to get them
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all in early, and keep them plunged in the open

as long as possible. This secures sufficient root

growth before the frosts begin, and the flowers are

likely to come all the better for the slower growing.

In any case these later bulbs require a much longer

time in the dark than the earlier ones, and three

months is hardly too long for them, though it may
be too long for the gardener's patience. A little

care will keep up a succession from mid-January to

mid-March without any special difficulty. Some of

these later bulbs are, like all the earlier, absolutely

essential to the well-being of the flower-lover, and

however little there may be to spend, a few of them

must be bought as well as those I have already enu-

merated. Afterwards I will mention others which

give a distinct joy to existence, but which neverthe-

less may be dispensed with if strict economy is

necessary.

A flat earthen seed-pan about a foot in diameter

will comfortably hold twenty-five crocus bulbs, of

which Mont Blanc or the common yellow will give

as much satisfaction as any costlier sorts.

Tulips for early bloom should be the scarlet Due
Van ThoU, and for succession nothing is better

than double Tournesol, single yellow Chrysolora,

and the white La Reine with a pink flake. I have

often bought these for eighteenpence the hundred,

but there has been so much demand for them of

late for forcing that the price has gone up. Rose

Blanche, double white, and Yellow Rose, double

yellow, will follow the mid-season kinds. Let not

the bulb grower be persuaded to buy La Candeur

in place of Rose Blanche, for the green and
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shrivelled outer petals of the older variety make it

compare very unfavourably with its rival.

And now an important hint with regard to tulips

raised under glass. Everyone who grows them has

stamped with rage to see their beautiful blossoms

withering away while yet hidden by the leaves.

Tulips do not like this unnatural method of grow-

ing in greenhouses, and they turn sulky in

consequence. But if, when taken from the plunge,

they are placed in a subdued light under the stage

till they begin to grow lanky, their mischievous

habit will be thwarted, and the gardener will

rejoice.

Scilla sibirica may be grown like the crocuses,

closely planted in a seed-pan, but many more squills

than crocuses will be required to make a good show,

as the bulbs are smaller. These lovely little true-

blue things continue to throw up spike after spike

of bloom, so that, although there may be no great

show at any one time, the pan will be decorative

for weeks. Some bright green wood moss may
carpet it, but the best use of these flowers will be

indicated in a subsequent paragraph.

I have kept to the last the list of narcissi, these

joys of mid-winter, which please me both indoors

and out better than any other hardy bulbs. It is

very important to make a good selection of them.

The polyanthus narcissus, which are the least

charming, cannot be dispensed with any more than

the others. Some of the finest, though not the

best from my point of view, are Bazelman Major

and Grand Monarque, but the former is an un-

certain bloomer, and the latter shares with it,

N
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though in another way, the disadvantage of sparse

flowering. It throws only one stem of flowers

from each bulb, so that it is far more satisfactory

to buy Mont Cenis, which, if a somewhat smaller

flower, is better in habit, and three or four times as

floriferous. Sweet-scented jonquils must not be

over forced ; if placed in a hot place they go blind.

Obvallaris, the Tenby daffodil, is an early kind, and

to follow it I should choose of singles, poeticus

ornatus, the early form of the pheasant's eye

;

Leedsii amabilis, a lovely cream and primrose

flower ; incomparabilis Cynosure with pale perianth

and bright orange-stained cup. Of doubles, the

yellow incomparabilis, or the Van Sion, and the

delightful old Orange Phoenix, known as Eggs and

Bacon, are the handsomest of all.

A dozen of each of the hyacinths, narcissi, and

tulips above mentioned, with twenty-five crocuses,

the same number of squills, and three or four lilies,

can be bought for a guinea, provided the buyer

takes care to avoid the most expensive dealers.

Thus about two hundred and fifty bulbs would

be available as a moderate provision for winter

needs.

But although the varieties and the numbers

above given will suffice for the grower who cannot

afford a little extravagance for his winter orreen-

house, there are many other lovely things which

must be added to the list by those who can indulge

in a larger expenditure.

My readers will have thought me guilty of a

curious omission in regard to Dutch hyacinths, but

the fact is that when the outlay is limited it is
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better to ignore these altogether. The money
spent in buying a dozen of them would buy a

hundred or a hundred and fifty tulips or narcissi,

which are not only incomparably cheaper, but

infinitely more satisfying to the properly cultivated

eye. If, however, hyacinths are essential to the

well-being of the amateur gardener, let me re-

commend the purchase of what are called children's

miniature hyacinths. The nearer the flower ap-

proaches to the standard of perfection necessary

to success at the show tabk, the more it must

offend the taste of the lover of the graceful.

These miniatures, on the contrary, though they

may transgress every canon laid down by the

judges, approach nearer than the others to the

grace and charm of the Roman hyacinths ; they

can be bought at a good deal less than half the

price of the ordinary bulbs, though there are very

few dealers who catalogue them. Messrs. Barr,

however, do so, and from them they can be

obtained at a very moderate price.

It is difficult to go wrong with the narcissus. In

the ordinary warm greenhouse most of them can

be grown to perfection, as its conditions are exactly

what suits them best. Very few of them will bear

forcing in the strict use of the term, but fortunately

nearly all will flourish under glass if properly

treated. The only two that I have failed with are

the double poeticus and the double sulphur Phoenix,

and I think that even with these the difficulty

could be easily overcome if they were boxed early

and given cold-frame treatment until the buds

appear, after they are taken from the plunge. But
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my space is so limited that I cannot afford to give

up any of it to doubtful bloomers.

I do not admire the shape of the Leedsii section

so much as those which have a broader perianth,

but there is a great charm in them all. Mrs.

Langtry is a particularly beautiful specimen, and

its creamy cup and perianth are striking even when

associated with others far more showy. In the

Barrii section Conspicuus is my favourite of the

less expensive varieties, and in the Incomparabilis

section there are few more beautiful than Figaro.

There is a great family likeness between Cynosure,

Figaro, and Conspicuus ; all have the orange-

stained cup, but the perianth of Conspicuus is far

more substantial and the petals are broader than

in the cheaper ones. In point of colouring one is

as beautiful as another. Johnstoni Queen of Spain

is well worth growing for its graceful, uncommon
shape and uniform soft yellow shade of colour.

Bulbocodium or Hoop Petticoat is another un-

common form, very quaint and pleasing, though

not striking, on account of its diminutive size.

Emperor, of course, is very fine in the Trumpet

section, and Golden Spur is equally handsome.

Among bicolours I like as well as any the one

known as Horsefieldii. In fact, as I said before,

it is difficult to go wrong with narcissi ; they are

beautiful, and nearly all good doers in the hands

of the amateur gardener.

Of tulips, Mon Tr^sor is a good yellow for pot

work, Dusant a fine red, Cottage Maid a pretty

pink and white. Joost van Vondel is a good white,

as is also Pottebakker. Tulips require very little
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drainage at the bottom of the pot, and they de-

mand a plentiful and regular supply of water.

Snowdrops should have cold-frame treatment,

if weather permits, till they are at the point of

flowering. They do not appreciate the comforts

of a warm greenhouse. Triteleia uniflora is a

pretty little thing for pot culture, but where space

is limited is not striking enough to take up room

that would be given to more showy things. The
white allium is always useful for cutting, and does

well in pots, as do also the muscaris. There are

many other bulbous plants which are valuable

for winter culture, but at the same time not so

valuable as to be actually essential.

And now as to the proper use of all these

bulbous things when they come to a flowering

stage. My fixed idea as regards flowers in general

is that one wants them to live with ; flowers that

are in the greenhouse when I am in the drawing-

room are of no use to me. I want them—dozens

of them, hundreds of them—in my living-rooms.

All through the winter I want to cram into

my rooms as many as they will hold, and to

have a few besides to send away to flower-loving

friends. The best way to have them is perhaps

in their pots as they are grown, provided that the

pots are well filled and that all the flowers bloom

simultaneously. But this is rarely the case, and,

besides, most of my bulbs are grown in rough

boxes in large quantities. There may be a dozen

Roman hyacinths just coming to perfection, and

twice as many hardly showing colour. With a tiny

prong we dig up those that are just coming to full
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expansion, taking care to bring away as much root-

fibre as possible and not to disturb more than can

be avoided those that are left in the box. The roots

may be washed in lukewarm water and the bulbs

replanted in clean sand in an ornamental pot.

Then the pot should be filled up with water, the

bulbs covered with clean green moss, and the result

is perfection. If they require staking, three or

four very thin green sticks are inserted near the

middle of the clump, and each stem is tied back

to its nearest stick with fine light green flax thread,

care being taken that the sticks are not so high as

the foliage. All the hardy bulbs which I have

mentioned may be treated in this way. The effect

of a large beau-pot, a foot or more in diameter,

nearly filled with white Italian hyacinths, and then

bordered with blue squills, is delightful, and an

equally good effect can be had with yellow crocuses

and white tulips, or in a dozen other different

combinations. But the larger the bowl the more

beautiful is the display. I have a rather shallow

blue one, about eighteen inches across, which is

unimaginably pretty when well planted. As the

stems get long and drawn the sprays are picked

for vases, and another potting-up ensues. And
so the bulb season goes on.

A word must be said about the care of bulbs

when they have finished flowering, Freesias must

be kept in the greenhouse and receive their accus-

tomed supply of water until the foliage begins to

turn yellow. Then the water may be gradually

discontinued, and when the leaves are dead the

pots should be placed close to the glass, in the
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sunniest part of the greenhouse, and there left with

no attention whatever until potting time comes again.

Unless they have this thorough baking the bulbs

will not mature properly, and bloom next season

will be sparse.

All the other bulbs may be turned into a cold

frame, whether in or out of their boxes, care being

taken in the latter case that there is soil enough

round them to prevent their starving or being

frozen to death. An occasional watering in mild

weather will keep them going until the spring,

when they can be planted in the garden or the

orchard. Many will flower the following year, and

all the year succeeding it, and by this means a large

stock of bulbs can be secured for outdoor blooming,

all of which will have served their primary purpose

first of all in the greenhouse, and made a winter

the happier by their beauty.

It is necessary to take up the calla Richardias, or

arum lilies, from their summer trench in the early

part of the month, to prevent their getting a check

that would retard their flowering. They are kept

close in a frame for about a week when they are

brought in, and are transferred to the greenhouse

before the first cold comes at the end of the month.

The greenhouse and all the frames have been

cleaned for the winter ; they were fumigated with a

sulphur candle when empty, and every inch of their

interior has been washed with soft soap, so that

insect pests will be forced to build new houses if

they make up their minds to return to their old

haunts. One may hope that during the cleansing

operations they have taken fresh lodgings and will
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not care to disturb themselves by returning to us.

The woodlice, or " pigs," as Sterculus calls them,

are some of our most persistent invaders.

Besides the frames and the house, the plants also

have to be cleaned. They are laid on their sides on

the ground, and are syringed with a weak insecti-

cide both under and over the leaves. The pots are

scrubbed, and everything is subjected to a severe

scrutiny before being set in winter quarters. A
mat placed under the pots while the syringing is

being done prevents the soil from splashing up

again on to the leaves and pots. This annual

cleanins: is well worth the trouble we take over it.

Sept. IS- This is the best time to prepare the

violet beds for the winter. If the plants have been

kept watered through the hot weather they will now

be of a good size and well set with buds. Some

care should be taken in filling the frames, and raw

manure must never be used if a steady supply of

flowers is required over a long period. There will

be plenty of bean and pea haulm, old sunflower

stems, or other rough stuff, with which the boxes

may be filled to the depth of a foot, and the

material must then be well trampled down to reduce

it in compass. A good light soil mixed with a fair

proportion of spent manure from an old hotbed may
fill the frame to within six inches of the top, care

being taken again to make the bed firm. Lift the

violets with large balls round their roots, nip off any

runners which may have formed, and plant closely

together in the frame. If they have been properly

looked after in the summer, they will begin to bloom

profusely in a fortnight's time. But one caution is
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most essential. Under no conceivable (^cum-

stances should the lights be put on—not even at

night—until the end of November. If the weather

is very cold they may then be shut, or nearly shut,

at night, but not otherwise. Violets will not do

well late if they are coddled early in the winter ; the

cooler their treatment is, short of being subjected to

severe frost, the better they will thrive. About

Christmas time some good old manure may be

pricked in about the roots, and if the flowers have

become small and sparse they will speedily improve.

At mid-winter, in a long spell of sharp frost, a few

handfuls of dead fern may be strewed among the

plants, inside the frames, and as much protection

may be given outside as is convenient, to protect

from damage the dormant buds.
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Oct. " I " H E work of October is very important.

/. X It is now that provision is made for

winter wants—or rather, it is now that it is seen

what provision has been made, for in some cases

nearly a whole year's forethought is required to

secure a pot of bloom. Many chrysanthemums, for

instance, have been growing since last Christmas,

and there are very few winter subjects that do not

require six months' preliminary treatment before

they will reward the grower with their flowers.

My greenhouse measures fifteen feet by ten—not

an extravagant size. It has a stage down each side

and at one end ; a couple of shelves rather high up,

also at the end ; a movable shelf, that in times of

stress swings high in the roof above my head ; and

a couple of benches, which—also when the need is

dire—run down the centre, standing on the gravel

which forms the floor. It is heated with an Ivanhoe

stove, and a four-inch flow and return pipe round

two sides and an end. The stage on one side is

topped with a galvanised tray its whole length and

width, and about six inches deep. This tray is

filled with peat from a neighbouring fir wood, in

which we can plunge cyclamens and other things

186
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that dislike a drauarht circulating- about their roots.

The peat can be kept moist as is required, which is

a great help in the growing of some things. The
portion of tray which is over the stove is filled with

sand instead of peat. This is not a desirable plunge,

but in our circumstances it is a necessary one ; for

where there is now sand there once was peat, which

ignited by the heat under it given out by the stove,

to our almost irreparable undoing.

We pack a great deal into the greenhouse.

There are in it now fifty large chrysanthemums,

nearly all of them in seven-inch or nine-inch pots
;

seventy pots of zonal pelargoniums, eighteen of

freesias, twenty of primulas, twelve of arum lilies,

twelve of cyclamens, and a few odd things, such as a

large pot of smilax growing up many strings for

cutting ; another large one of the dwarf asparagus

fern, also for cutting ; one or two winter-flowering

cacti, a lemon verbena, and so on.

A large four-light frame contains other plants

—cinerarias, fancy pelargoniums for the spring,

Christmas roses in pots, Solomon's seal, with nar-

cissus, paper-white and double Roman, in large

boxes, just taken from the plunge. There are also

numerous begonias, gloxinias, achimenes, fuchsias,

and other things which made the greenhouse gay

in summer.

Four more frames hold the violets, which already

are yielding profuse bloom. There is one frame of

the lovely Princess of Wales, whose blossoms hide

a penny-piece ; these are now in perfect condition.

They will be of no use at mid-winter, but will come

on again in early spring. Two of Marie Louise
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and one of Count Brazza's white violets complete

the tale of frames given up to these flowers. Other

plants are growing in the open, to yield their

blossoms later than the ones that are in shelter.

In the next following pages I am going to give

advice to those who have but a small quantity of

glass, and are yet desirous of keeping up a stock of

flowers for cutting during the winter season of the

year. To persons who possess a considerable area

of greenhouse accommodation I have nothing to

say. They should never be wanting in blossoms,

provided that proper care and a sufficient expendi-

ture is provided. But there is a far larger class of

amateur growers—those who have a small green-

house, or perhaps a couple of greenhouses, and

imagine themselves well off for flowers if they can

muster half a dozen pots or vases for the drawing-

room in January. To these I should like to prove

that they are by no means getting the best that is

possible unless they can fill their rooms as full of

flowers in January as in August. This chapter,

therefore, is addressed to amateur hardeners who
have sufficient outdoor plants to provide flowers for

cutting from March to October, and require enough

under glass to keep them supplied from October to

March.

The first essential is the giving up entirely and

unreservedly all the bedding plants with which the

greenhouse is probably half filled. In the first

place, the summer bedding system of gardening is

utterly wrong in principle. Spring, summer, and

autumn should find its own flowers growing without

disturbance at any season of the year. There may
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be mansions— I have not seen them myself—which

demand among their surroundings the stiff and

monotonous decoration of bedding plants ; but the

ordinary English house is at its best in the really

English garden—a garden of herbaceous plants,

and roses, and carnations, and good things which

have been relegated for so many years to the

kitchen domains that we feel ashamed to give them,

as we should do, the best places in the parterre.

It may be said that the season of bloom of carna-

tions, for instance, is too short to allow of their

usurping the best beds. This taste for perpetual

bloom on a given piece of ground is a depraved

taste, and should not be encouraged.

To return to the greenhouse. When all the

bedding plants have been consigned to the rubbish

heap—with the exception of a few zonal and

ivy-leafed pelargoniums, which will be wanted

for next year's tubs or hanging baskets, if these

are used—the whole of the glass-house will be

available for its proper purpose. The next thing

to do is to send nearly all the hard-wood plants

the way of the bedding stuff Even many of those

which flower in winter cannot be usefully retained

if the best possible results as regards quantity are

to be gained. The amateur with but a small

greenhouse cannot have these beautiful things.

He cannot have azaleas, because they take up

large spaces on the stage from October to February

which should be given to flowers that bloom within

those months. He cannot have bouvardias for the

same reason, for they will not do their best in

winter in the ordinary amateur's house. Fuchsias
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are also taboo for similar considerations. From a

different cause, but an equally potent one, such

good winter blooms as sparmannia, cytisus, and

other amenable plants are impossible ; they flower

at the right time, indeed, but their habit is large,

or, at any rate, it tends rapidly to become so, and

they take up the room of several primulas or

geraniums. All these things, or nearly all, must

depart in favour of soft stuff and bulbs, which will

keep the house gay from October to March. There

is, in fact, to be nothing on the shelves or the stages

except plants that will flower in winter, and—a very

important consideration—plants that can be for

the most part done away with directly their bloom

is over. This is the case with primulas and

cinerarias, which may be thrown to the rubbish

heap when their flowers are cut ; chrysanthemums

can be turned into frames, as may also all the hardy

bulbs when their season is over, with cyclamens,

callas, and half a dozen other things. With proper

protection they will come to no harm. Freesias

can be thrust under the stages
;
pelargoniums into

a warm attic ; most things, in short, can be got

rid of for a time, except in an exceptionally rigorous

winter, to leave the greenhouse free for flowering

plants.

The conscientious reader who skims over this

chapter with an inclination to act upon its advice

will by this time feel very sad for his summer
display under glass. But I do not for a moment
intend to deny him the pleasure of greenhouse

flowers in the summer months, though he may
possibly be obliged to rearrange his stock of these
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things. In such a house as I have described

many hundreds of pots of begonias, achimenes,

and gloxinias may be laid on their sides under

the stages in October, and brought out and started

a few at a time from February onwards, when
the congestion of the house is to some extent

relieved. Petunias may then be sown with a

dozen other subjects that thrive well in pots and

will provide a summer show. Moreover, as in

all probability nothing will induce him to act

unreservedly on my advice of the immediately

preceding pages, he will have spared some of the

best of the fancy pelargoniums and other spring

flowering stuff, so that there shall be no gap

between his winter and his midsummer displays

under glass.

Apart from chrysanthemums, the main source

of supply for some weeks to come will be zonal

pelargoniums, and, a little later, primulas. Of

course, all zonals are not suited for winter blooming,

but there are plenty which will flower in a night

temperature of 40° or 45°, and some of these

should be secured. Among other good varieties

may be mentioned Volcanic, Sunbeam, Lucrece,

Mikado, Nicholas II., Puritan, and the old Jacoby.

The cuttings should be struck in March, and all the

buds should be nipped off as they form, until

September, when they may be allowed to develop.

When they are once staged for blooming water

should be given only when required, and no manure

water permitted, for if leaf growth is now en-

couraged they will cease to give blossoms. These

are very good for the amateur's greenhouse, as
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the young plants do not require large pots, four-inch

or five-inch being quite big enough ; and they may
be staged so close as to touch each other, which

makes them economical of space. If the gardener

does not exhibit sufficient forethought to ensure

a provision of these flowers, and of primulas, the

early winter season will be bare indeed. Chrysan-

themums, beautiful as they are, are not sufficiently

satisfying to take the place of everything else,

and there is always a certain amount of risk

attending the culture of hardy annuals in pots

for autumn use. They may turn out well or they

may fail entirely. Primulas and zonal pelargoniums

under ordinarily careful treatment never disappoint

the grower.

Best of all the primulas I like the variety called

the Star. The blossoms, though small, are thrown

well above the foliage, and they are admirable for

cutting, as they last in water for a fortnight. The
blue kind oi primula sinensis, too, is indispensable,

and a vase or pot of it always attracts notice. The
seed of this is expensive to buy at our best seeds-

men's, but for a few pence a packet of it can be

purchased from some of the German growers who
advertise in our gardening papers. As no amount

of money will at present secure a true-blue colour, it

is hardly worth while to pay several shillings for

seed which is only of lavender a shade deeper than

Germany can supply for half a dozen pence.

In places where beds of annuals are used for a

summer display the space will now be available for

planting for spring. Nothing is more beautiful

than wallflowers for this. The best, to my mind,



OCTOBER 193

are the gold and the primrose varieties ; for cutting

there is certainly nothing more telling than these

two in combination. The art shades, as they are

termed— the so-called salmon and mauve and
purplish tints—are better omitted unless there is

plenty of room for all, but the old blood-red is

always beautiful. Double white daisies make an

excellent border for the gold and primrose sorts,

and with the red no plant is prettier than the blue

forget-me-not. There is nothing new about the

combination, but assuredly there are few things

better.

Oct. II. I have been staying for a week with

Seraphina in Devonshire, and have had a very

pleasant time. It may be always taken for granted

that wherever Seraphina is there will be a pleasant

time, or Seraphina would not be there. Even her

husband seems to enjoy life, though Jim declares

that his contentment is probably the usual kind of

happiness in the married state—resignation after the

event. Jim, as I have before indicated, has no very

exalted opinion of Seraphina, but he hates to find

fault with her, though Heaven knows she is faulty

enough. His desire to make the best of people is

in continual conflict with his healthy sense of

humour, and I have never heard him say anything

more severe of Seraphina than that she is careful

to keep all the commandments, one at a time.

After all, can much more than this be said for the

best of us ? Our virtues, as a rule, are wont to

display themselves singly.

I return to find all our gates painted a bright

turquoise blue. I should think that there is no

o
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other place in the county which has turquoise-blue

gates. Jim's guilty face, when he met me on the

doorstep, betrayed his responsibility without any

hope of disguise. It appears that a worthy youth

in the village has lately taken to carpentering as

a means of livelihood, and his master has palmed

off a quantity of paint material on the guileless lad

at a tempting price. He, being seized in his turn

with the lust of profit-making, confided the news of

his purchase to Jim, and begged permission to

adorn our premises, and Jim, though he must have

known full well how detestable it would look,

weakly consented. The result is amazement. I

cannot see why the boy, simply because he is a

good boy and an industrious and dutiful boy, should

be allowed to disfigure us so completely, but Jim, of

course, disagrees with me. He says he thought

that the boy probably knew best, and at any rate

he had fully made up his mind on the subject before

he broached it to Jim. I am certain that if he had

wished to paint the gates orange colour, orange

colour they would have been by this time, so

perhaps there is something to be thankful for after

all. At any rate, I did not feel justified in betraying

all the wrath I felt, for Jim was obviously gloomy

about some other matter, which I made it my busi-

ness to discover. His tenderness for worthy and

dutiful village boys is extended to the lower brute

creation, and it was an interview with the village

butcher, ten minutes before my appearance, which

had annoyed him. He called upon Mr. Griskin to

speak about some Parish Council business, and

found that excellent tradesman in the act of promis-
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ing his smallest son that, if he would be a good boy
at school throughout the winter, he should be

allowed, as a particular treat on his next birthday,

MK. GRISKIN THE BUTCHER

to—kill a lamb. Mr. Griskin made haste to enlarge

on the topic to Jim, and furthermore told him that

his eldest hope, who had been destined from infancy

to inherit his grandfather's drapery business, had

developed such a love of animals that they had
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thought it best to make a butcher of him. Theo
result so far had been successful beyond his

expectations. I tried to console Jim by telling

him that I had once seen a similar story labelled

as a joke in the pages of Punch, but he did not

recover his spirits the whole evening.

"we always looks Al'TER THE SEX

"

For my part I was so glad to get home again

that not even turquoise gates had power to dash

my happiness for more than a moment. Besides,

I had met with a cheering railway porter at Bristol,

where, after several hours of travelling, I had to

change trains, which I always find a depressing

incident in a journey. I was hurrying from one
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platform to another, the porter carrying my smaller

luggage, when he looked back over his shoulder

and said with paternal solicitude

—

" Don't you hurry, ma'am. We always looks after

the sex ; it's the only good thing we've got left."

I daresay there are some persons who would fail

to understand why I began to feel happy at once,

and was enabled almost to enjoy the remainder of

the journey.

I brought back with me a small nephew and niece

on an indefinite visit, and they shock our other

guests by their invariable greeting, " We've come
to stay wif auntie because muvver's nearly dead."

They are callous little creatures, and it is impossible

to touch their hard hearts. I ventured when Basil

was naughty this morning to say to him

—

"If you are not a good boy, Basil, I shan't love

you any more."

"And I'm not loving you now," was the unabashed

reply.

He is very anxious to understand the manner of

his first creation, and questioned me very closely.

" Did God say ' Let there be Basil,' and there

was Basil ?

"

Thereupon I thought it would interest him to

hear about a great fire which I had seen when I was

away, and was proceeding with a vivid description

when he yawned audibly, and said

—

" Yes, thank you, auntie, but now tell us about

hell fire."

I did not feel competent to describe hell fire, and

my nephew has a poor opinion of me in conse-

quence.
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Oct. 12. The new curate has called. He is a

timid, retiring creature. If one asks him a question

to which an affirmative reply is clearly indicated, he

says, "Certainly— I suppose so— perhaps." It

reminds me of the Frenchman who, when called

upon to admire Niagara, exclaimed, " It is magnifi-

cent ! it is stupendous ! it is pretty well
!

" This

good young man has evidently been much kept in

order. I wonder how soon he will discover that he

really has an opinion of his own—or if he will never

do so.

It must astonish and mystify a country population

to observe the enormous differences presented by

their ecclesiastical shepherds. There is in them no

harmonious similarity of demeanour, such as should

appear in brethren of one cloth. Dr. Capel, the

late rector of a neighbouring parish, for instance,

could not easily be reproduced, for which his parish-

ioners certainly ought to feel thankful. If he passed

a man who omitted to touch his hat to him, he would

make haste to deprive him of that necessary gear.

If the impertinent minion happened to be riding

in his donkey-cart, Dr. Capel would incontinently

pull him from the seat. He was, I should think,

rather a naughty old parson. He had nine plain

daughters of various advanced ages, and he would

look round upon them as they sat at his board at

dinner-time, and remark to any casual guest

—

"A doosid slow thing- is virtue."

One can hardly be surprised that shortly after his

death, when his successor was attending a rustic

labourer in extremis, and was pointing a moral from

the parable of Dives and Lazarus, the poor old soul
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on being pressed to put his own interpretation on
the story remarked con gusto, " Why, of course,

gentleman went to hell."

Oa. 77. I ought to know these people by this

'AND I M NOT LOVING YOU NOW

time, but there is always something new to discover

in the rustic. He is like a half- explored land, still

full of surprises for the explorer. I have been

getting my poultry lately from Meshach, who is

trying to make a few honest shillings out of his hen-

yard in addition to a labourer's wage. I wanted a
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pair of chickens for Monday, and the weather being

very warm I desired him to slaughter them on

Sunday instead of on Saturday. He hesitated

somewhat at the order, but I did not think that

even he could regard it as a deadly sin to twist a

couple of neck? on the Sabbath, so I did not wait

for any reply. To-day I hear that he sat up on

Sunday night until ten minutes past twelve with the

fowls in a hen-coop in his kitchen, and then, Monday

havinsf arrived, he was able to do the deed without

sin. I recollect that about Whitsuntide, immedi-

ately after his conversion, he was the only possessor

of early cabbage in the village, and on a Sunday

morning Sterculus cast longing eyes at his brother's

cabbage-bed as he went by, and begged for a head

for his dinner. Meshach said nothing. He took

his great clasp knife from his pocket, opened

it and laid it on the hedge, retired into his

cottage, and struck up a favourite hymn on the

concertina

—

" The devil and me, we can't agree,

I hate him and he hates me."

When the hymn was finished he came back to

the cabbage-bed, and sorrowfully noted a gap in its

symmetry, while he replaced in his trouser pocket

the knife which lay almost where he had left it.

Sterculus told me the story the next day, with many
grunts of contempt for his brother's "old-fashioned

notions," as he called it.

Meshach's mother, with whom he lives, is a

grumbling soul, who demands much attention. She

was unfortunate enough to catch cold on the day
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of Queen Victoria's coronation, when there was a

great village junketing together with a violent

thunderstorm, and has never felt well since. That,

at least, is her story. Sometimes, when she is in a

grateful humour, she will give me one of her old

books, of which she has a queer and inappropriate

collection, acquired when she was in service sixty-

odd years past. They are all of a serious nature,

and Meshach loves them ; so my only means of

keeping them both happy is to accept the volume
pressed upon me by old Dame Werge, and to

restore it surreptitiously on my next visit. If she

ever discovers the fraud, she is acute enough to keep

the discovery to herself. I could not possibly get

any pleasure out of the volume she gave me on

Thursday, for it has black marginal lines round

every page, which recalls a prejudice of my child-

hood.

When I was a young thing no one ever thought

of giving me any present but a book, for nothing

else would have been valued by me. My grand-

father, however, at one time got into an unlucky

vein in his purchasing, and brought me two or three

extremely dull ones in succession. They were very

dreary, very religious, and abounded in very long

words. Moreover, they all had marginal lines round

each page. At last another present was due. I

tore off the wrapper with terrible misgiving, and

burst into floods of tears. There was a veritable

Oxford frame of black lines round every page, and

I knew that sort of book too well. My good grand-

father, when he learnt my prejudice, changed it for

me promptly, and took care never to get another of
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the same kind. But the impression is as strong as

ever, irrational as it may be.

I used to spend many happy days with an uncle

who was a scholar and delighted in books, but

whose limited .clerical stipend forbade his indulging

his tastes in this direction. He was once, however,

within my remembrance guilty of a frightful extra-

vagance, and this great event for him and for me
took place when I was about twelve years old.

The carpenter, undertaker, upholsterer, and general

utility man of the village in which he lived was

possessed, in the way of business, of a large quantity

of waste paper, mostly in the form of books, and

my uncle, yielding to a guilty and long-combated

desire, bought a hundredweight of this book stuff

for the sum of one sovereign. Stealthily was it

carted across the road in a wheelbarrow to his study

window, to be guiltily handed in to him at dead of

night ; but the tale of its discovery and of my aunt's

righteous anger may not be told here. Suffice it to

say that the purchase was a joy to him and to me
for years. I had my choice of what I would, and I

still cherish an eighteenth - century copy of The

Compleat Angler, thumbed in my childhood by me
as much as by any of its former owners. But the

greatest joy of all was an old metrical translation of

Euripides, which I have long since lost. Many of

my childish days were made happy by it, and I

would give a good deal to possess it now. I

wonder if I should find in it the same magical

charm that I found then. I trow not. It was only

a translation, and although the best, as Goethe says,

can always be translated, even the best must seem
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to lack something when the critical faculty is alert,

unless the translator's mental gifts are on a par with

those of the orig-inal writer.

But there was one book which I loved more

dearly than any that it has been my lot to touch

or to read since. It was called The Sorrows of

Christine, and I wrote it myself.

What was it all about, my first book ? Beautiful

to outward view I can well remember it, for it was

bound in white cardboard, and edged and tied with

red ribbons. The binding, in fact, gave me as

much labour and anxiety as the written matter

within, and this is saying a great deal, for the

whole thing was a work of no mean size. The plot

of the story has long been forgotten even by its

writer, but I can recollect that the scenery was

made in Germany, and that the hero and heroine

were named Gustav and Christine. Why I chose

Germany as the fatherland of my firstborn I cannot,

after all this lapse of time, recall, for I had never

been in that country, and knew scarce a word of

the language. However, such details are as naught

to the youthful novelist, and I do not doubt that I

ignored triumphantly all the exigencies of manners

and of tongue and of local colour alike with a lofty

scorn, which—alas for middle age's disabilities !

—

would not come to my aid in these later days to

help me over such difficulties, charmed I never so

wisely. But I was in my early teens and in short

petticoats when I wrote my first book, and youth is

known to be infallible.

The gaudy volume was handed about in the

family as a work of youthful genius, and I was not
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a little proud of its immediate success. It was

beautifully written in a fair round hand, and no one

could complain that it was, in one sense at least,

hard reading. Eventually it was lent to a more

distant relative whose opinion on most subjects was

considered final. It was a great blow to me when

this relative returned my beloved book without

praise even of the mildest order, advising me to

write about children, and about English children,

and to refrain from attempting German love

stories until I should know a little more of my
subject. I could never again endure even to think

of the sorrows of Gustav and Christine, for my
self-confidence was easily shaken ; the book was

cared for by my sisters for a while, and finally dis-

appeared, no one remembers how. I have a dim

suspicion that I burnt it ; a book of which people

could speak so slightingly was better dead and for-

gotten.

My next story was a much shorter one. It dealt,

I remember, with exciting adventures on the ice-

floe, and the dramatis persona were Norwegian,

as was also the floe. The characters—if characters

they can be called who were utterly destitute of

character—suffered a great deal from the cold. As
with my first book a knowledge of German and

Germany had seemed unnecessary, so with my
second an acquaintance with Norway and the

Norwegian language was quite as unimportant

a matter. I can recall, though, that in one place,

at any rate, I tried to infuse a little local colour into

my descriptive narrative ; I have a distinct memory
of a sentence which bears out this assertion

—
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"Men were so cold they forgot to sing GamU
Norgd."

I believe Gamld Norg^ is the National Anthem
of Norway, and I am glad to convince myself that

in the matter of couleur locale my second story was
a distinct advance on my first. I suppose I must
have burnt this manuscript as well as the other ; at

any rate, it does not survive.

My third effort was of the short story order.

I was about sixteen when I wrote it, and sent it in

trembling hope to Dr. George Macdonald, who at

that time edited a magazine which made the chief

brightness of my childish life

—

Good Wordsfor the

Young. I was not kept long in suspense. My
manuscript was returned to me with a kind, firm

note from the editor, who, in unhesitatingly reject-

ing me and my young effort, advised me to put

aside the pen and devote myself to study. I have

a distinct recollection of burning this letter the very

hour I received it—and with the letter the luckless

story—for fear my family should come to know
of my shame. From that day to this the fact has

been locked a secret in my own bosom, and I now
for the first time reveal it under press of the

exigencies of truth in telling this history.

Oct. ji. Failure if a bitter is often a salutary

experience. In gardening it is the necessary fore-

runner of success, since all one's best results ensue

from previous failure. Now that the summer is

over, it is well to consider one's failures and the

reason of them, and to balance them against the

successes ; so I shall jot down a few things which

have baffled me, not necessarily of late, but in
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these seven years that have elapsed since I first

took my garden in hand. It would be quite easy

to make a respectable list of plants that never go

wrong, of which I might take as a type the orange

pot-marigold, called calendula officinalis, or the

common Michaelmas daisy, which hold their own

with the rankest weeds. But the question the

earnest gardener should ask is not "What can I

grow ? " but " Why have I failed to grow such-and-

such things ? " If we decline on the lowest plane

of floriculture we shall have no difficulty in getting

flowers, but whether these will be worth growing

or not is quite a different matter.

The answer to the question which I have

indicated is not always easy to find. Frequently,

of course, the difficulty lies in the nature of the

soil, or in the position of the border. But these

disabilities more often than not cannot be avoided.

Another and a more likely reason may be the

grower's ignorance of the necessities of the plant.

For instance, it would be foolish to try to grow

annual sunflowers in a four-inch pot on a window-

sill in Bayswater, and no one who knew what the

sunflower likes and dislikes would attempt such

a thing. The difificulty of getting fine blossoms

would be insuperable. But there are difficulties

which are not insuperable, and a few of these may
be worth consideringf.

The gardener, like the meteorologist, must be

always looking ahead. To think of the future

is a necessary preliminary to success ; to forget

it is to court failure. Every gardener should take

as a motto the word " Prepare.'' Prepare for the
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next season, for the future, for next year, or even

for two years hence. To neglect this foresight

may entail a long chain of failures which no amount

of subsequent energy will be able to turn to

success.

Pansies, in a southern county at any rate, are

generally a failure, and the chief cause is the want

of partial shade and moisture. To grow pansies to

perfection the seed must be sown in boxes in May,

each seed being dropped at a distance of an inch or

so from its neighbour. This sounds a wearisome

occupation, but it is not so trying as it would

appear, and the number of boxes needed is a much
more serious matter if a goodly collection of seed-

lings is desired. They should be pricked out into

a half-shady bed as soon as they are fit to handle,

and transferred to permanent quarters in September.

The best position is one sheltered from the midday

sun, so that their succulent shoots may not be

exposed to the worst heats of summer. A good

watering at night with tepid rain water will help to

extend their flowering season, and an essential to

this end is to pick off the blossoms as they fade.

Nothing in animal nature is expected to perform all

the functions of life at one time, and it is unreason-

able to expect flowers to bloom, to set seed, and to

push out new growth together. While they are

ripening seed they cannot properly be expected to

do anything else.

Coreopsis grandiflora is a valuable herbaceous

plant which generally disappears after a year or

two. We learn in books that it is a perennial, but

experience is at variance with the writers of books
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in this regard. One or two of them have said that

the plant renews itself when in autumn it exhibits

side shoots which have not flowered in the summer
previous. This may be true, though not invariably,

and I do not know how the plants are to be treated

to make true perennials of them, if indeed this may
be done. But in borders that are not dug over

—

and no properly established border should ever be

so rudely treated—the seeds will sow themselves

from year to year, so that in a few summers,

instead of the single parent plant, there will be

a colony of seedlings extending themselves yearly

until they become a mighty nation, unless anything

happens to stamp them out. Another sort of

coreopsis, that called lanceolata, is a real perennial,

and does not require the attention demanded by the

larger and earlier variety.

I cannot quite understand why mignonette is such

a fickle plant. I sow ounces of seed in all direc-

tions, but often enough none comes up. I fancy

the chief reason is that the cold winds and late

frosts of May kill the germinating property at its

birth. The best plan is to make a series of sow-

ings, when some will probably do well. It does

not matter if the seeds come up sparsely, for one

plant will cover a large area if the conditions are

suitable. In fact, if the seeds come up plentifully,

a severe thinning will be necessary to ensure the

best results.

Why do most of my columbines turn into old

women's bonnets ? I cannot say, but it certainly is

the nature of the plant to revert to the primitive

type. Some of the best seedlings after a summer's
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flowering disappear, and in their place I see plants

whose flowers, instead of being pale mauve or clear

yellow, are of a dusky purple. No herb can sur-

pass this one for perpetuating its kind. To exter-

minate it requires much patience, for it seeds itself

in every nook and cranny, and throws a long tap

root down into the depths which clings so fast that

a prong will hardly dislodge it.

A family that hates root disturbance is that of

the hellebores, or Christmas and Lenten roses.

Seldom it is that these beautiful winter flowers are

seen growing to perfection. To get them well

established is the first necessity, and to give them
relief from summer sun and drought is the second.

It is not good to move these clumps at all, but if for

any reason moving must be done, then moving and

dividing may be accomplished together in the

height of summer when the plants are in full

vigour. A fresh growth will heal the wounds of

separation if it is done at that time. A glass frame

will be wanted in winter if the flowers are to be

protected from the frost and rain that would dis-

colour them. The frame will help also to lengthen

the flower stalks, and thus make them more useful

for cutting.

Nothing is easier to grow well in our borders than

the Spanish iris, and by all the rules of common
sense they should flourish as well in the long grass

of the wild garden as elsewhere. Garden manuals

assert that they delight in a dry, light soil, and

practical gardeners who write to the horticultural

journals are fond of affirming that they also enjoy

the company of long grass. I have not found it so.

p
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I raised a goodly number from seed, and bought

many more, and planted them all over a corner of

the orchard. The first summer I had a fair number
of flowers, the second none, and it is certain that

this bareness was not due to any destruction of the

leaves by the scythe, for the grass was not mown
until August.
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Nov. T HAVE been placed in an awkward pre-

O- J. dicament, and have overheard an offer

of marriage, or what practically amounts to it. But

there is a story attached which involves a retro-

spect.

Three months ago there died in our village a

blacksmith named Bill Werge, the brother of Ster-

culus and of Meshach. He was just over middle

age, and had not married, and as he was a saving

man he had amassed a little fortune, as village for-

tunes go. At any rate, he owned his forge and the

cottage he lived in, as well as the one occupied by

his mother, and another that adjoined it under the

same roof He left the forge to Sterculus, who
promptly sold it and put the money out at interest,

being more enterprising than other villagers who
have not travelled so far as Northumberland. The
cottage occupied by his mother he bequeathed to

her, and the one next door to Meshach. Meshach

had always been his favourite, and he left him a

parting message as well.

" Tell him he'll have the cottage that's let to Mrs.

Bidstraw wi' the apple tree a-hangin' over it. Tell
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him there's a treasure there all for him—to seek for

—to work for " And then he died.

I know the whole story, for Nancy Bidstraw told

it to me.

Meshach could not enter upon his inheritance

because the cottage was let to Mrs. Bidstraw on a

yearly tenancy. But he hankered after the treasure

and felt sure that he knew the spot where it was

buried. Everyone who has a treasure to hide

buries it under a tree. The apple tree was the only

tree in the garden worthy of the name, and beneath

it the treasure was buried. Meshach could not get

possession of the property, but he could look at the

place where his treasure lay.

He strode across the fence one evening and

knocked at Mrs. Bidstraw's door. It was opened

by Nancy.

"Good evening, Meshach," said Nancy.

Stupid Meshach did not detect the light that

came into her dark eyes when she saw him standing

on the door-sill, nor the faint blush which mounted

into her olive cheek. He was thinking only of his

inheritance, and not at all of Nancy. He had never

thought of Nancy, though they had lived next door

to each other all their lives.

" Do you want to turn us out, Meshach ? " she

asked in pleading tones.

" No," said Meshach.

"Do you want to see mother? She's gone to

Oldborough."

"No, I don't know as I do."

" Is it me you want to see, then ?
" asked Nancy,

smilinor.
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" Not partic'lar," answered he.

" Then what do you want ? " she cried, losing her

patience and flushing with indignation.

'IS IT ME YOU WANT TO SEE?"

" I want to dig a bit under the apple tree to-

morrer with Mrs. Bidstraw's leave."

" To find the treasure ? " asked Nancy mis-

chievously.
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"Ah!" assented Meshach.

"What makes you think there's a treasure there ?"

"Bill said there was. He said I was to dig under

the apple tree until I come to buried treasure."

" Come out to the apple tree," said Nancy.

They went out of the cottage and stood in the

little patch of garden at the back on which the old

apple tree grew. At the side of the house was a

well-tended flower garden, and behind was a plot

stocked with vegetables. Under the apple tree was

a carpet of green turf

" It's such a pity to dig this up," said Nancy.
" I must if I be to find the treasure."

" Maybe your brother didn't mean that the trea-

sure was a buried one."

" What else could he ha' meant ?
"

" Oh, I don't know," replied Nancy carelessly.

" Where do you think you'll find it ? Here ?
"

She was standing close to the tree, and as I

know Nancy Bidstraw very well indeed, I can

picture the wicked way in which her dark eyes

met his.

" I dunno."

" Or here } " moving to the wall of the house.
" Do you think 'tis here ?

"

" I dunno," said Meshach again.

" Or here ? " going to the garden hedge.
" I dunno," repeated the young man stupidly.

" No, I don't think you do know," cried Nancy,
with irritation; "an' what's more I don't believe you
ever wt// know. Bill knew, but he couldn't get it."

" Couldn't get it
! Not his own treasure ? " cried

Meshach in open-mouthed amazement.
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" No, he couldn't get it."

"Why not?"
" Because I wouldn't let him."

" But how could you hinder him ? The garden

was hisn, an' the house too. How could you hinder

him ?

"

" Never mind how. I did hinder him, anyway.

Would you turn us out, Meshach, if I was to hinder

you gettin' the treasure you're wantin' ?

"

"Yes, I would!" said Meshach firmly.

" I haven't no patience with you—you be so

silly ! " cried Nancy. And she turned away in a

rage and ran into the cottage, leaving Meshach

to wonder what ailed the maid that she should get

so red.

He brought spade and pick the next morning,

and began by removing the turf. The patch seemed

as though it had never been tilled
;

great stones

came up with the earth, and the ground was as hard

as iron under his tools.

He dug for the whole of that day. He dug deep

and he dug wide. His pick struck the foundations

of the house on the hither side of the patch, and

still he found nothing. Nancy came out when he

was putting his tools together and laughed at him.

"Well, Mr. Moonraker," she said—for Meshach

was a Wiltshireman by birth—" have you found the

treasure yet ?
"

" No, but I'll find it to-morrow," said Meshach

doggedly.

" Maybe!" replied Nancy.

The next day he dug through the gravel path

well up into the garden, and close to the sty which



2i6 xNOVEMBER

sheltered Mrs. Bidstraw's fat bacon-pig ; and in the

evening Nancy jeered at him again.

"Well, Mr. Moonraker, have you found the

treasure ?
"

" No," said Meshach.
" Would you like me to help you ?

"

" Yes, I would—if you can, 'wevver."

" If I can ! I could help you a deal more'n you

THE FAT BACON-PIG

know, but I'm not sure you deserve to be helped.

You ought to be man enough to do wi'out help."

" I've worked hard enough to-day for two men,"

said Meshach, wiping his brow with irritation.

"Too hard. It isn't diggin' that's wanted for

findin' treasure in these days ; it's sense an' insight,

an' the power of knowin' what's good when you

see it."

" You talk as if you knowed where the treasure

is," said young Meshach sulkily.

" Maybe I do."

He caught her by the hand. I was in the kitchen
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and saw it, and so did Mrs. Werge. And Nancy
knew that we could see it, for the garden is com-
manded by the kitchen window, and she had left us

but a few minutes before.

" Tell me, Nancy," said Meshach ;

" tell me, an'

I'll give you
"

" What'll you give me ?
"

"What'd you like best?"
" Oh, something golden—a gold locket, or maybe

a gold ring."

"I'll give you a gold locket an' a gold ring

TWO NAUGHTY GIRLS CAME BY

too if you'll tell me where the treasure is," pleaded

Meshach.
" I don't believe you'll ever give me a gold

locket an' a gold ring unless I tell you where it is,

you great silly. You great big, blind, stupid old

silly
!

"

Two naughty girls came by, and giggled over

the garden hedge. They nudged each other in the

side and exploded in fits of laughter, while young

Meshach glowered at them from the naked roots of
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the apple tree. But they stood still and laughed

unabashed.
" Look at Meshach Werge an' his treasure !" they

said.

"Where?" cried Meshach. But the girls had

passed and Nancy was blushing.

" What do they mean, Nancy ?
"

" How can I tell you, Meshach ?
"

" Ain't there a treasure after all ?
"

"Not if you think there ain't."

" But be there, do you think.-*"

" I think maybe you might come to think

there is."

" But where, then ?"

Nancy went up to the wall of the house and

stood beside it, and tapped the earth with her foot.

" I think it might be just here," she said.

" But I've looked just there."

" An' there ain't no treasure ?
"

" Nary," replied Meshach mournfully.

Nancy went close up to the apple tree and stood

beneath it.

" I think you might find it just here."

" But I've looked just there. I've dug it all up.

I don't believe there isn't no treasure. Is there,

Nancy ?

"

" Not if you think there isn't, Meshach."
" He said it was under the apple tree."

" Well ?
"

" An' there's nothin' under the apple tree."

" Nothin', Meshach, except—me."

Meshach looked stupidly at her for the space

of a minute, and then a great light overspread his



NOVEMBER 219

honest countenance. He caught naughty Nancy
in his arms.

" My pretty dear !

" he cried.

" I never did hold wi' young married folks a-livin'

wi' older persons," said Mrs. Werge insistently to

a hearer whom she thought, I am sure, exceedingly

dull of comprehension. " An' if they likes to take

that cottage at the bottom o' the hill I shan't put

naught in their way. But I wun't turn out o'

thissen, not fer no Meshachs as ever was, an' they's

best not try at it."

For her there was no beautiful idyll, but only

a foresight of future personal discomfort.

Nov. 14. There are plenty of flowers still

blooming out of doors. One of the most useful

is the Margaret carnation, cut from plants carefully

disbudded in late summer to ensure an autumn

harvest. Plumbago larpentce, with its lovely blue

colouring, is useful for cutting, though it must be

grown in some quantity if more than a handful

of sprays is required. There are also coreopsis

grandijlora and lanceolata, phlox drjimmondi, pent-

stemon barbatus, var. Torreyi, antirrhinum, and a

score of other things in small quantity. For

although dahlias have been cut down by the frost

these hardier things are left. Under glass also

there is no lack of blossom, though in less variety.

Chrysanthemums are beginning to make a grand

show. Charles Davis and Viviand Morel are at

their best, and to my mind these are two of the

most satisfactory varieties for the amateur. With
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ordinary attention they make handsome flowers

as well as good ornamental plants, and they never

seem subject to the chances and changes which

affect newer kinds. Madame Carnot is another

excellent one. It never, to be sure, does its best

except in the hands of the expert, but its second

best is so consoling that no one need fear to grow

it. Other good sorts are G. J. Warren and Mrs.

Mease, sports from Madame Carnot; R. H. Pear-

son, Phoebus, Golden Gate, and a kind little known

called Silver Cloud. It is not a monster bloom,

and has consequently dropped out of most of the

catalogues, but it should be grown for its warm

coppery cream colour, which is like no other that

I know. Another good variety, though hardly up

to exhibition form, is Monsieur Gruyer, which is

invaluable for late cutting. Plants of it kept out

in the open all through the autumn until the flowers

show colour, and then sheltered in a cold shed

at night only, will last on until nearly the end of

January. The stiff, firm petals make it an excellent

variety for keeping back, and I know none more

satisfactory for this purpose.

I do not care to grow the big plate-like blossoms

which many growers aim at. My object is to have

flowers for cutting, and although we disbud freely,

we are never left with fewer than nine blooms on a

plant. Large flowers are suitable for shows, but

for no other purpose ; and the amateur who is

content with a diameter of six or seven inches

is wise.

Violets are very plentiful just now, especially the

beautiful Princess of Wales and the double Marie
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Louise. Christmas roses—also in frames—are

doing well. Primulas, zonal pelargoniums, fibrous-

rooted begonias, Roman hyacinths, and paper-white

and double Roman narcissi are among the flowering

plants under glass. Everything looks healthy, and
there is a great promise of blossom for days even

darker than November.

" The blackest month of all the year

Is the month of Janniveer,"

and for " Janniveer " I time my best show, that

it may cheer us in the gloomy season when winter

holds us tight in his grip, and spring seems a

happiness very far off.

November is the favourite month of Sterculus.

He calls it not November, but "dungin' time," and

counts all his garden operations from it, as well as

his domestic episodes. " I lost my Cousin Jemps
a twelvemonth ago last dungin' time," he will tell

you, or, "I alius begins to strike my gerzanthums

d'reckly after dungin' time." " Loffly stuff!" he

says meditatively, looking at some special mixture,

"it's a pleasure to get your 'ands into it." It is

a pleasure, however, that he is forced to enjoy all

by himself, as I cannot raise much enthusiasm over

that part of the gardening work.

November is not the most busy of months in the

garden, but I do not know any month in which the

gardener can with impunity be idle. This is the

best time to sow sweet peas for next summer's

enjoyment, and the only drawback to the practice

is the habit of mice to eat the seeds or ever they

germinate. But mice are the garden pests which

are the most easily circumvented. We soak the
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peas for an hour or more in paraffin, and while they

are moist roll them generously in red lead and plant

at once. I have never lost seed so treated, and the

trouble is hardly worth taking into account.

Roses must be planted now, and so must briers,

if budding is to be done next July. I find the very

best autumn rose is Ulrich Brunner. About the

end of September the bed planted with these began

to show flower as plentifully as if the month had

been June, and it has been bristling with bloom

ever since. We cut the buds in a half-expanded

state, as rough winds would spoil the full-blown

blossoms. There are many roses which flower

in the autumn, but there are few that produce

decent specimens at this time. La France, for

instance, still goes freely on, but the delicate petals

are ruined by the wind and by morning frosts, so

that very few are fit to gather.

Spiraeas for forcing are being potted and placed

in a cold frame, with a covering of fibre over the

crowns. Backward primulas are being shifted into

their flowering pots. Begonias are laid on their

sides in the pots in which they bloomed, under

the greenhouse stage. Dahlias and tender gladioli,

which have been left out so long in consequence

of the autumn's mildness, are being stored in a

cellar for the winter. The last of the wallflowers

are to be planted to-day, and I am also making
large patches of crocuses under two big elm trees

at the edge of the wild garden. Anemone fulgens

is also to be put out in borders. This is an annual

operation with us, and the disappointment is as

regular, for I cannot get them to do well.



NOVEMBER 223

My great difficulty in November is to prevail

upon Sterculus to keep the fire in the greenhouse

low enough. His aim and ideal in life is to force

things on, mine to keep things back at this season,

for we shall want them more later. Moreover,

plants get badly drawn if they have too much
warmth just now, and then their appearance suffers.

All that is necessary is to keep out the damp by

day and the frost by night, and a large fire is not

needed at present to these ends. In the frames,

too, plenty of air is required, and there is no day

at this season when the inclement elements must

be entirely excluded. An inch or two of air will

not hurt any of the plants by day, though care

must be taken that all is made safe and snug by

night.

I am thankful to say that my nephew and niece

left me to-day, and I am able to breathe freely

again. The children of the present day seem to

enshrine incredible hardness under covering as

beautiful as an angel's. The modern child is

pleasing only as a study, because he is in process

of formation by a new system which keeps its good

results for the very end of the operation. I am
bound to admit that these results are a great deal

more desirable, say, at the age of eighteen or

twenty than those which at a similar age were

visible in young people of the preceding genera-

tion. The timid, clinging type of girl, the shy,

rude type of lad have given place to others whose

distinguishing characteristic is independence and

self-reliance. I have not the slightest doubt that

Basil and Edith will be charming young people
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in a few years' time, but the interval may have its

drawbacks for their relatives.

They are very outspoken and truthful, like most

children of the moment, and not at all greedy.

Here is a specimen of the conversation which took

place at luncheon the day after their arrival :

—

" Aren't you hungry, Basil ? Why don't you eat

your ham ?

"

" I don't want it, thank you."

" Don't you like ham ?
"

" I like nice ham, thank you."

" Will you have some pudding, Edith ?

"

" No, thank you. Uncle Jim. I never eat

pudding."

"Indeed! Why not?"
" Because I don't want to be as fat as auntie."

" Won't you finish your chicken, Basil ?
"

" No, thank you ; I've had half enough already,

and I want to keep the other half for the apple

tart."

All this with perfect propriety of demeanour and

without the slightest intention of rudeness. They

have no reticences, but speak out their thoughts as

a matter of course. Their mother never allows

them to be reproved, no matter what they may say or

do. She tells me that it is not the custom nowadays.

To admonish a child for rudeness or for disobedi-

ence might cure a bad habit, but would for ever

destroy the confidence which exists between child

and parent. Perfect naturalness and complete

confidence are the two desirable qualities to

encourage in children, and nothing must be done

to stifle them. When I was a child I was subject
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to periodical "squashings," to cure some trick of

vanity, or of temper, or of idleness. Children

brought up on modern methods are never squashed.

They learn their faults through observing them in

other people ; they cure, or perhaps only conceal them

of their own initiative, because these faults make
their possessors ridiculous, or tiresome, or despic-

able. The moral education of children is thus

practically left to themselves, and self-government,

instead of beginning at the age of eighteen or so,

frequently ends there. The results, at the moment
when the girl breaks into womanhood or the boy

develops into the man, are beautiful to the outward

eye, but the process, as I have said, is irritating to

the mere observer.

Basil writes what he chooses to call poetry, and

this morning, before he went away, he gave me as

a parting gift his latest verses, written in capitals on

the fly-leaf of Ibsen's DoU's-house, in which, I

presume, the children had hoped to find a story to

their liking. But so well am I learning my lesson

that I did not scold him for defacing the volume, for

fear of destroying the small amount of confidence

which exists between us.

"To Auntie from Basil.

" Writin after the Meat ofHownds.

" Just as the fox

Out of the wood,

Not in a box,

Wishes he could.

" Though he gets chasd

Till he gets hot,

Dosnt make haste,

Therfore gets got.''
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" Writen on Sunday.

" Good peeple always go to church,

Good peepul never nead the birch,

But leave the wicked in the lerch.

Alleluia."

These verses inscribed on my Doll's-house

recall an incident of its purchase. I asked Petunia

to order it for me from our local bookseller, who is

an entirely omniscient person where books are

concerned, or at any rate so he thinks. I have

never yet known him acknowledge ignorance of

any book or its author. Petunia walked into his

shop and demanded a copy of Ibsen's Doll's-house.

Mr. Moulton knew the book well, but did not stock

it. " I suppose you can get it," said Petunia. "I

will get it with pleasure," said Mr. Moulton. " It is

in the Juvenile Series, as of course you know."

Nov. 15. Petunia is one of those persons who go

in for periodical hobbies. She talks of " taking up
"

this or the other, an expression quite detestable,

because it seems to forebode laying it down again

when the inevitable day of boredom comes. But one

of Petunia's hobbies has been pursued for so many
years that I have hopes that she will be for ever

faithful to so old a love. She is a field naturalist,

and I would rather go for a walk with her than with

any other person I know. Her eyes are every-

where ; nothing escapes them ; and I can learn

more from her in half an hour by a roadside than

from a dozen of the best printed authorities in any

period of time which it may take to peruse them.

So, to-day, when she turned up at luncheon-time

and informed me that she intended to spend the
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afternoon in Sole Wood, I was delighted to go
with her.

Living within a few minutes' walk of Sole, not to

go there at least once a week is a positive sin of

omission. It is a beautiful place. The short herbage

where it remains is a wonderful ochreous tint, as

though laid on with opaque colour. Large warm
brown patches of fir needles carry on the tone

scheme, and the zigzag paths trodden for short cuts

by farm labourers passing through are of the same

brown. Most of the trees are Scotch firs, but there

are large spaces filled up with the pale yellow of

larches, shading back to a delicate green which

blends them into the firs. Beeches and hornbeams

also are a glorious colour, and the acres of six-foot

fern that reach far away over the hilly ground, and

retire from other parts in favour of heather and

the yellow grass, give softness to the wood. Such

an uneven piece of ground it is, sweeping down to

a hollow in which a small rush-fringed pond

reflects the sky's blue, and lends itself to endless

imaginings of extent until you come close to it and

realise its narrow limits. The overflow runs away
down the hill, still hiding itself in the midst of

woods, and tradition has it that a communication

exists between this pond and the river in the valley

a mile away. To prove the matter, local tradition

continues the tale by telling of a duck which, many
years since, was thrust under the water at the point

where the subterranean passage was supposed to

have its beginning, and was subsequently found

swimming gaily on the distant river. The evidence

has never been considered inadequate, and the point
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is reckoned as having been triumphantly proved.

But there is endless scope for tradition at Sole,

which is possibly the old Syntri Weg, or Solitary

Way, of Anglo-Saxon charters.

Coming down on the pond the water looks black,

the sky-line being so high that only the dark firs

are reflected. A delightful water plant, the leaves

in shape like an adder's-tongue fern, covers the

edges of it, and great bullrushes stretch out far into

its centre in irregular patches. Other minuter

growths are mixed up with these ; the place is

a very paradise for the pond naturalist. Flocks of

wood-pigeons have their hiding-place near it, and

break the stillness with their soft cooing. There

are fairy rings, too, in the grassy parts, and glorious

pink and orange toadstools under the trees. But

words are feeble and inadequate to describe the

delights hidden away in those few acres of ground.

I am generally intent during a walk on getting

some graceful wild bouquet for the drawing-room,

and presently as we went along we came upon a

sweet brier, dismantled of its leaves, but gay still

with beautiful hips not yet eaten by the birds. A
Japanese effect in the old incense burner was plainly

indicated, and I was in the act of cutting a fine

branch when Petunia grasped me by the arm.

" Take care
!

" she cried ;
" oh, it's too late.

What a pity
!

"

" What is the matter ?
"

I asked.

" Do you notice that twig swaying a little as you

hold it ? Look at it closer—what do you see ?
"

" I see a little brown twig, side by side with other

little brown twias."
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"Touch it."

I touched it, and the little branch seemed
suspiciously soft.

It was a geometer caterpillar, so cleverly dis-

guised that I positively could not distinguish it,

except by feeling, from the branch which supported

it. Wonderfully had this insect protected itself by

its extraordinary resemblance to the twig on which

it had intended to spend the autumn. The hind

claspers fitted tightly into a groove of the brier's

main stem, the head and true legs being crumpled

up into the appearance of a shrivelled-looking twig.

With a silken thread or two it had fastened itself

into a fairly secure position, there to pass its time

of waiting before becoming a chrysalis.

" Show me something else," I said to Petunia.

" November is a particularly bad time for finding

examples of protective resemblance, but we will go

along the hedge and keep our eyes open."

We kept our eyes very wide open indeed, but

nothing happened again till we reached the pond.

Petunia would have told me the Latin name of

every weed in it, but real live adventures with

caterpillars or other insects are far more interesting

to my mind than that section of science which some-

one has described as "all names and no powers,"

and so we raked the water with long branches to

discover fresh wonders. And, sure enough, some-

thing turned up at last. We pulled in a tendril of

the pretty American weed called Anacharis, and

remarked that it seemed to have taken to growing

by side shoots instead of in its usual straight fashion.

Abnormal appearances always excite Petunia, and
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she examined the weed very carefully as it lay in

the water. The wind blew it towards us, but surely

the little frond-like excrescences had independent

movements of their own, which carried them back-

wards against the wind sometimes for a moment.

We secured a portion of the spray, and discovered

that the lateral fronds were in reality caddis worms

living in unwonted houses. Many a time had I

found them moving slowly at the bottom of the

water in their tiny tenements composed of pebbles,

sticks, and shells. But here they were climbing

near the surface on the Anacharis, which they

had so cunningly imitated with little bits of stalk

bound together and sticking out crossways, that

one's first impulse was to suspect the weed of un-

natural growth rather than to regard that growth

as the home of a little colony of caddis worms.
" Tell me more about caddis worms,'' I said to

Petunia.

" I once assisted at the debut of eight," she

answered, "which I had kept in a bell-glass

aquarium. It seemed to me one morning that the

largest of them looked very uncomfortable, and

appeared to be struggling inside his tight little

house. At last he wriggled his tail out of it

—

a very ugly little tail. I had never before seen

more of him than his head and four of his front

legs. Wriggle, wriggle, wriggle, he went, until I

thought that he must break in half, but I found he

was only trying to discard his old tail, so useful

when he had to cling to his house, but no longer

needed when he was starting for airier regions.

He walked painfully up a small twig, and when
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he reached the surface of the water he waited

awhile."

"What was that for?"
" Perhaps to take more breath, but no doubt also

to dry his new clothes. Very mean and crumpled

they looked. I doubted if there could really be

four serviceable wings tucked away in so small a

compass ; but gradually they opened out, and to my
delight the little creature spread them and flew

away into a new world."

" Do you think," I asked, " that he would find

his greater dangers compensated by his larger out-

look upon life ? Do you think he would ever

regret the monotony and the comparative safety of

his watery home ? Do you think
"

" Don't be silly !

" said Petunia.

We searched in the deep carpet of dead leaves

in hopes of finding a butterfly or a ladybird tucked

away for the winter, but none were to be seen.

The total way in which the common butterflies

contrive to disappear with the sunshine is won-

derful. Some expose themselves freely on surfaces

harmonising with their colours, but they are none

the less difficult to distinguish even though the

searcher may be gazing intently at them the while.

Others dig down among thick leaves, or are buried

by autumnal storms to emerge safely when spring

has come back to the world. A remarkable ex-

ample of protection is seen in the Herald Moth,

which manages to live through the winter in com-

plete safety. It is a bright red in colour, very

similiar to a dead beech leaf, and over the red are

scumbled a few white spots resembling fungoid



232 NOVEMBER

growth. No bird would want to eat an object

which appears to be merely a piece of vegetable

fungus. But the moth has a pair of bright eyes,

which would betray its identity and its fitness for

food to the enemy, and to render it quite secure

these eyes must be hidden. So at periods of rest

it covers up the tell-tale orbits with a tuft of hair

which springs from beneath the antennae, and when

spring comes and the moth is ready to fly again it

can bring the antennae forward to shake the tufts

from before the eyes. So it is enabled to pass the

time of danger, when its natural adversaries are

hungry, in perfect safety ; and in the spring there

are millions of other insects which the birds may
prefer, so that it may live to die a natural death

probably in May or June.

" Now do use your own eyes for once," said

Petunia in her uncomfortable, rather blatant man-

ner, as she stopped before a bare stretch of hedge

on our way home and put on her professorial

appearance.

It was easy enough to see—a round brown case

about the size of a thimble, but without any open-

ing for the finger. It was hidden away among the

twigs which formed the hedge, and adhered to one

of these twigs quite closely. It was evidently the

home of some insect, and he had contrived it so

cleverly that it would have been cruel to disturb

him in his fancied security. It was quite a common
insect. Petunia said, with the simple little name of

Trichiosoma tenthredion.

" I once took a similar little house home with

me," she said, " and asked a learned entomologist
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what sort of insect had made it. But although he

had often seen it he had never taken the trouble to

watch for the owner's appearance in the spring.

He could not bother himself with anything but

lepidoptera,"

A LEARNED ENTOMOLOGIST

" But I thought he was an entomologist ?
"

" He was a specialist entomologist, and the

specialist will not take the slightest interest in a

two-winged insect if his mind is set on collecting

four-winged insects, although the most interesting

life-histories may be going on under his nose."
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" Then how did you find out about the little

house ?

"

" I had to wait several months until its owner

showed itself. One day a perfectly clean section

was cut out of the cocoon, and a four-winged

bee-like insect emerged. I did not know any

bee which was in the habit of choosing this sort

of residence for the winter, so I had to watch

and compare until I finally concluded that it was

a sawfly."

" Then why did he look like a bee ?

"

" Thousands of years ago he began probably to

develop a little bit of yellow on his body, and in

the course of time by a process of selection he be-

came more and more bee-like, until now it needs

more than a casual glance to tell the two apart.

Bees have stings, and the more the sawfly resembled

a stinging insect the more likely he was to escape

his enemies. Have you ever noticed towards the

end of the summer an unusually large number of

big buzzy bees ?
"

"Of course I have."

" Well, those big buzzy bees are nothing more

than two-winged flies which have gradually become

so like bees that their enemies—birds as well as

men—have come to leave them alone, though they

are as devoid of weapons as the common housefly.

They merely imitate the bee for their own protec-

tion."

"What a joke the whole thing must be to them!

Do you think they are really able to enjoy it ? Are

they laughing up their antennse while we pass them

by with a shudder ?
"
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" I cannot bear to hear a serious subject lightly

treated. Only a very frivolous person or an idiot

would do it."

"And which am I, dear Petunia?"
" I don't think I have ever considered you frivo-

lous," said Petunia, in real distress. Nothing but

a strict sense of duty could make her hurt my feel-

ings ; but this sense— the sixth sense— is very

highly developed in Petunia as in many other

persons, and her friends sometimes suffer in conse-

quence. I think she began to feel sorry that she

had been unkind, so she brought out from the

region of her heart a letter received a week or two

since from a friend in South Africa. She gave me
to understand, without resorting to definite words,

that the friend was her cousin, Mr. Jervis, who is in

the South African Police ; but I am not sure that

this is fact. Mr. Mumby has never been properly

accounted for, and I am justified in suspending

judgment in the matter.

"'The beasts here are a very cunning lot,'" she

read, " ' and their mimicry borders on dishonesty.

Some butterflies have wings just like a leaf, with

the veining and all complete, and there are others

which display greater cunning than that. They
know that some of their friends are provided with

little poison bags, which render them exceeding

harmful to the tummies of birds and other mur-

derous foes. Well, these little creatures, from

financial or other reasons, can't run to a poison bag,

so they imitate their neighbours' coats, and are

gradually discarding their own national dress, so

that only the wily naturalist can tell them from the
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poisonous sort. Where foes are scarce it is only

the lady who assumes the disguise of safety, as she

has to stand by and look after the family ; but the

male wears his old uniform like a man, and runs the

chance of getting a mauser bullet (or its equivalent)

into him. Some of the ladies are even leaving off

wings, and they pretend it is because it makes them

look like stalks, and that they merely do it so as not

to attract attention ; but I fear it may only be from

some slavish following of fashion, which has decreed

that wings are not worn this year. How I wish I

could see you ' Oh, that has nothing to do

with the subject !

" said Petunia, hastily folding the

letter.

A very fascinating book to which Petunia first

directed my attention is Mr. E. B. Poulton's Colours

of Animals. It would be impossible for a non-

specialist reader to give any just idea of its scope,

but even the ordinary person to whom the subject

is interesting may be permitted to enjoy it in a

semi - ignorant fashion. Mr. Poulton begins by

tracing the significance of colour and its direct

physiological value, and then proceeds to the study

of protective and aggressive resemblance and

mimicry. Judging from my own case, there must

be many persons walking this globe who have never

made use of their eyes until perhaps some happy

accident or the casual remark of a naturalist has

forced them to realise that even in nature things

are not always what they seem.

By far the most widespread use of colour, as Mr.

Poulton points out, is to assist an animal in escaping

from its natural enemies, or in securing its prey.
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The former is Protective, the latter Apfo-ressive

Resemblance. In Protective Resemblance the

animal escapes notice by harmonising in colour

with its surroundings, or by resembling some other

creature in which its enemies feel no interest.

Sometimes the animal will resemble an object

which is attractive to its prey, and sometimes

another which it desires to injure. These various

conditions are delightful to read of in Mr. Poulton's

pages.

Protective mimicry generally shows itself in the

adoption of warning colours, which are assumed to

help its wearer to survive natural dangers. I

suppose that if we humans were merely an inferior

race of beings on this globe and liable to be preyed

upon by a species of creatures ten times our size,

our first object in life would be so to protect our-

selves as to reduce danger to the smallest possible

dimensions. If, for instance, we discovered that

our enemies never ate any of us who were coloured

a vivid scarlet, I imagine that by degrees, through

a process of selection, we should develop Into

scarlet men and women for our own protection.

The giants, in the first instance, would have some

reason for avoiding prey of this colour. Probably

in a past age certain of their ancestors, when men
were still white, would have come upon a family of

bright red specimens, arid, having eaten, developed

an indigestion which brought them to an untimely

end. The other giants would not only eschew

scarlet men, but would fancy that everything that

resembled a scarlet man was unfit for food. And so

the white men would die out and the pale pink men
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would in the course of many generations be repre-

sented by scarlet descendants, or else by none.

And thus it is with insects and their warning

colours. An animal that "tastes nasty" is wise to

advertise the fact, and those that feel a prejudice

against the idea of being eaten are also wise in

imitating—though unconsciously and unintentionally

—those which are unpleasant to the taste, so that

they also may escape.

There are many examples to be found in the

insect world. The ladybird is a most nauseous

mouthful, offensive to any enemy that should

attempt to make a meal off it. It is coloured red

and black in a pattern easily recognisable, and thus

escapes destruction. The wasp and the hornet are

provided with stings which might cause the death

of an attacking enemy. But in the struggle they

also might die, therefore they provide themselves

with a yellow and black uniform which their foes

are careful to avoid.

But there are many insects still left to be preyed

upon—insects perfectly edible and quite delicious

to the palate, and these have to protect them-

selves. They set about doing so, in many cases,

by imitating either the inedible or the stinging

insects. Some of the moths are very successful in

this respect ; those, for instance, which are called

the hornet clear-winged moths carrying their re-

semblance to a hornet or a large wasp so far that

many human beings would make a hasty departure

when they appeared. These moths are so careful

to carry out the illusion that, when threatened, they

even waggle their tails about, as if they were going
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to sting, although they are quite devoid of the

power of doing so.

In the Filippine Islands there lives a grasshopper

of much discernment. He has remarked the ap-

pearance of the ladybird, and its immunity from

predatory foes ; so he has gradually acquired a

rounded shape and a general scheme of colour imi-

tating that unpleasant little beetle, and thus he

escapes his enemies. Another example is that of

the leaf-cutting ant, which is common in tropical

America. Every ant, when he goes home to tea,

carries with him a leafy umbrella about the size

of a sixpence, and another class of insects in the

neighbourhood also make a point, when they

are going home, of pretending that they too are

indigestible little ants, and imitate even the ant's

leaf very closely by a thin expansion, which de-

ceives all but the most acute observer.

There are spiders which imitate ants, and hold

their forelegs as if they were antennae. They know
how delicious they are to the birds, and how un-

palatable are the ants, so they protect themselves

by mimicry. And some South American cater-

pillars even imitate snakes. They have eye-like

marks on each side of two of the body rings, and

when they are frightened they draw their rings

together in such a way as to exhibit the apparent

eyes, which, when seen through leafy boughs, give

an inconspicuous animal a terrifying appearance.

A still more curious effect can be seen in the

caterpillar of the puss moth (Cerura vinula). This

larva, when undisturbed, has no very uncommon
appearance, but as soon as it is discovered it with-
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draws its head into the first body ring, and presents

to the astonished observer a large flat face, which

is a greatly exaggerated caricature of a vertebrate

countenance. This caterpillar is so alarming in

appearance that a certain learned entomologist who
saw it for the first time was afraid to touch it when

it assumed its terrifying attitude, and appeared to

glare at him with its two eye-marks, resembling jet-

black eyes.

When we thus see how cleverly an insect can

protect itself against its natural foes by assuming

warning forms and colours, it at once strikes the

careless observer that the remarkable thing is that

more species have not availed themselves of the

process. We see about us on a summer walk two

great groups of insects—those which so closely

resemble surrounding objects that they are almost

indistinguishable from them, and those which are

so brilliantly coloured that they must attract atten-

tion from every living creature. We are quick to

conclude that the brightly coloured ones are pro-

tected by flavour or texture from death by hungry

enemies ; and it seems absurd that the other duller

creatures, which are only protected by a certain

resemblance to their surroundings, should not have

adopted a more aggressive means of self-preserva-

tion. There must be some principle antagonistic

to such a mode of protection, and this principle

would be found in the too complete success of the

method. If a very common insect which formed

the staple food of some animal took such a means

to protect itself, the predatory animal would be

forced to eat unpalatable food to avoid starvation.
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In the course of time the unpalatable food would be

so familiar that custom would render it desirable.

If once the enemy was driven by hunger to eat

largely of any such insect, it would come in the end

to devour with relish the food which at first it ate

only under sheer necessity.

There is but little doubt in these days that animal

colour must have been in the first place non-signifi-

cant. By the process of natural selection it has

become in many instances significant. Mr. Poulton

is a firm adherent of Darwinism, and, like that great

biologist, considers natural selection as the one

solid foundation upon which evolution rests. He
points out the direct testimony to this view which

has been brought to bear on the subject, and comes

to the conclusion that experiment would prove all

mimicked species to be dangerous or disagreeable

to the enemies of their class, and that all mimetic

resemblances are due to natural selection.
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Dec. ''T^HIS is the Day of the Unconquered

25. X. Sun

—

dies invicti solis. To-day seems

to justify the patristic choice of Christ's birthday

anniversary, for we have been rejoicing in the sun's

glorious brilliancy since early dawn, and there is

even warmth in his rays.

My labours of Christmas are at an end. I have

tied up, labelled, and myself distributed parcels to

two hundred and ten children and old people, not

forgetting the shepherd in the distant field known
as Cunnigaw Hill since the Saxon days when

perhaps a king owned it. It is always the

shepherds who are apt to be forgotten at times

of rejoicing, and a special effort is entailed to

provide some pleasure for them. The season's

responsibilities and the day's duties being alike well

over, I can spend an hour in the greenhouse before

darkness drives me indoors. It is weeks since

I have been able to give a whole hour to my plants,

and I know no greater refreshment to the tired

mind and body than to get away into their company

and pore over every growing stem and leaf and

note their rate of progress and their prospects of

a speedy delivery of their tender blossoms.

December is a month when every bloom is valu-

24^
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able. If the flower famine ever threatens in the

well-managed greenhouse it is between the winter

solstice and mid-January. Just now, for instance,

I have fewer varieties in bloom than at any season

of the year, though luckily there is no diminution

in the general bulk.

THE SHEPHERD ON CUNNIGAW HILL

Apart from chrysanthemums, the most useful

flower for the amateur from October to December,

as I think I have said before, is the zonal pelar-

gonium. Provided that true winter varieties are

stocked, there can hardly be too many plants on the

shelves. But three months of continued flowering-

will naturally result in some exhaustion, and by the
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end of the year other plants must take the place

of the geranium as a mainstay of the gardener.

Nothing is better suited for this purpose than the

primula, which is as easy to grow as the geranium,

and can be provided in almost equally generous

quantities to tide over the season of threatened

famine before the succession of bulbs come in,

which will be about the middle of January.

Cinerarias are almost as useful as primulas, but

in a small house very few can be maintained, as

they are worthless unless well grown. It is not

generally recognised that cinerarias are admirable

for cutting if the flowers are picked before they are

expanded to their fullest. I have had them in

vases for ten days or a fortnight, but it is necessary

to change the water every day, and to give them

good-sized vases.

I said in a previous chapter that I would describe

the best way to enjoy hardy bulbs in the drawing-

room, so I will give my experiences here.

I had a few Roman hyacinths in bloom at the

end of November, but the main supply came in

about a fortnight ago. I have a blue basin, in

shape and size rather like a shallow wash-basin,

but of a good porcelain, and having the design

painted all over the outside. It is sixteen inches

in diameter, and holds about eighteen or twenty

bulbs. We first fill the basin half full of sand,

then dig up with great care from the box of

hyacinths all those bulbs whose flowers are on the

point of expanding. The roots are preserved as

nearly intact as possible, and are dipped in luke-

warm water to cleanse them from the soil, before
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being replanted in the basin of sand. More sand

is then strewn over and around them to keep them

steady, and finally a layer of moss is laid over the

foots. The sand is kept wet, and so long as this

point is attended to so long will the bulbs thrive as

well as though they were still in their original

boxes. My bulbs this year are the best I have

ever had. Each one is throwing up at least three

or four flower sprays, some as many as nine, the

new shoots growing up from below, and coming to

as full expansion in their fresh quarters as if they

had never been disturbed.

A big beau-pot has a number of double Roman
narcissi treated in the same way ; and a third con-

tains paper-white narcissi. A thin green stick

should be inserted deep in the sand at the middle

of the pot, rising to within a few inches of the top

of the leaves, and to this stick each flower stem

can, if necessary, be tied back invisibly with a fine

green thread. It is worth while to take consider-

able preliminary pains with an arrangement of this

sort, because it will last in good condition for two

or three weeks at least, and will be immensely

admired by all who see it.

I daresay there are gardens and greenhouses

which are so large in extent and so well stocked

that they may be depended upon to give sufficient

results without the need of any special expenditure

of trouble. But the small gardener who, like

myself, wishes to get large results from a limited

space, will find that the secret of success lies in

unwearying effort. Nothing must be neglected at

any season of the year ; systematic culture and
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tendance must become machine-like in their

regularity. This habit is easy enough to arrive

at when one begins to trace how failure comes

from disregard of elementary principles. For

instance, I rely on zonal pelargoniums to fill up

gaps in the last three months of the year. If we
fail to strike them early in March, delaying

propagation for a month or two, the plants will

not gather vitality enough in the summer to blossom

when I want them. They will do their best perhaps

in January and February, when bulbs are plentiful

and the geraniums are not so necessary as in the

darker days of late autumn.

No doubt the ideal practice would be to prolong

the season of things by having a succession to

come on when the first show is over. But—ao-ain

to instance the useful pelargonium—fifty pots of

these timed to blossom in February, and kept

carefully disbudded until early in the year, would

take up room on the shelves which should be

devoted to plants flowering before that date. Of
course, if the greenhouse area is considerable this

may and should be done ; but in a limited space

economy of time and of room is so important that

it would not pay the amateur to deviate from the

rules which common sense lays down in the matter.

And to the owner of a small house I may give

another useful hint. There is no room in it for

rubbish, or even for inferior varieties. If a

geranium flowers sparsely or with a short footstalk

which makes it useless for cutting, throw it away.

If cinerarias come a bad colour, go to a different

seedsman for your next seed. If freesias are not
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full grown, reject them ; if chrysanthemums are

bad doers, fling them on the dust heap. Never
keep a plant that is not one of the best of its kind

for your purpose. It is just as expensive to

keep a greenhouse fire going, and labour paid, for

bad things as for good things, and the results are

not comparable. I have been at some pains to

impress this maxim on Sterculus for several years

past, and I w^as amused not long since to discover

that at last he had learnt his lesson. I happened

to make inquiries for a plant that he had long

cherished against my reiterated wishes, but I had

not liked to condemn it utterly, as he had received

it from somebody as a present to himself, and had

passed it on to the greenhouse.

" What / says," he remarked, eyeing me severely,

as though he was repeating an oft-given lesson to

a refractory pupil— " what /says is that we haven't

got room enough in a little place like ours for

rubbish. Bad things is as expensive to grow

as good things, and I don't hold wi' having nothing

but the best."

I heartily agreed with him, and succeeded in

looking, I hope, as though the idea was an entirely

new one to me. The main thing was that he had

come round to sound views at last.

Dec. 26. We had a pleasant little party of three

last evening, Magdalen and ourselves. She,

usually so reserved, was full of life and gaiety,

which gave her another charm in my eyes. She is

always good to look at, with her tall, lissom figure

and bfeautiful face framed with its bright brown

hair ; but she is not always attractive to the general,
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because she can be not a little repellent when the

mood takes her. But last night she was her

brightest and gayest self. There was no coldness

displayed for Jim's benefit, as has been so often i'

the case for a long time past, and he was allowed,

to enjoy her society, if he would, without stint or

reserve. I told her about Nancy's scene with

Meshach, who now regards himself as her fortunate

lover, and we all laughed over it together.

"Come now, Magdalen," I said, "what would

you have done if you had been in Nancy's position?"

" What should I have done ? I should certainly

not have done as Nancy did, though perhaps she

is almost justified by the event."

"Wouldn't you have showed him that he cared,

and that you cared ?
"

" Most certainly not, for I should not have cared."

" But if you had cared ?

"

"If I had cared for him no one would have

known it, not even myself Or if myself had had

a faint suspicion of it I should have treated myself

as a foolish child."

"But given the fact that they loved each other,

and that Nancy was convinced of it, don't you

think she did right ?
"

"Oh, I daresay she did right—for Nancy," said

Magdalen carelessly. " People's ideas vary, that

is all."

" But," I persisted, "you acknowledged that she

is justified by the event."

" I said almost justified—perhaps. I don't think

any woman is justified in risking rejection by a

man."
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" But you might also say, if you want to be

strictly reasonable, that no man is justified either

in risking a refusal from a woman. And where

should you be then ?

"

" I should be exactly where I was before,"

laughed Magdalen ;
" but probably you mean where

would he be."

" Yes, where would he be ?
"

" He would be just where he ought to be," said

Magdalen, with some heat, "at the feet of the

woman he loves. But if she loved him she would

see that he was not there long."

" But if she didn't love him ?
"

" Oh, then it wouldn't matter."

" Yes, it would matter, for you would have placed

him in a position which you would consider humilia-

ting for her. You are not reasonable."

"It isn't a case for reasonableness. There is no

reason in any aspect of the position. If you want

reason you must have suitable marriages arranged

at a central bureau."

" But given the present state of things, I don't

see why a woman should not show a man that she

loves him."

" How should she show him when perhaps she

won't show her own heart ? No, he practically

commands the position in being the person who has

apparently the sole right of choosing. Let him

have its disadvantages, too, in being liable to

rejection."

" I don't think the least deserving man in the

world ought to be liable to rejection, if rejection is

so unpleasant as you seem to imagine. He ought
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to know whether a woman loves him before he

asks."

" I think in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred

he does know, or he might know, at least, if he

chose to exercise common sense."

" But," I said, taking her at a disadvantage,

" you contradict yourself, for you say that a woman
is so unwilling to be the only one who loves that

she will not own even to herself that she loves. If

she will not own it to herself, how shall she show it

to him ? And if she does not show it to him, how
shall he know it ? No, you don't expect him to

exercise common sense
;
you expect him to be

superhuman, which is unreasonable."

"As I said before, reason has no place in the

matter," answered Magdalen loftily, "so that I

cannot be blamed for want of it. Where there is

no reason it would be superfluous to attempt to

manufacture it in the person of a single individual."

That is the way Magdalen gets out of difficulties

when she is hard pressed. Jim only laughed.

Like most men, he detests women with logical

minds, and a woman who could bring an argument

to a satisfactory and perfectly fair conclusion would

have no merit in his eyes.

After he had taken Magdalen back to the

Manor and had settled himself in an armchair for

his last pipe, I thought it advisable to continue the

conversation.

"Talking about Nancy," I said, "what do you

think of the matter ? Do you consider that she

was justified by the event ?
"

" No, I do not," replied Jim.
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"On what grounds ?
"

" That by taking the initiative she lost something

so precious that its loss was irremediable."

"What did she lose?"

" If you don't know by instinct what she lost,"

replied Jim, deliberately puffing away at his pipe,

" not all the explanation in the world would convey

it to you. But you do know."
" At any rate, I deny that you are right in

looking at the thing from that aspect. You are

old-fashioned and narrow and utterly mistaken.

You are conventional and ridiculous. You are
"

"This is the sort of argument I really enjoy,"

said Jim. " I was afraid I should lose my affection

for you when I heard you demolishing Magdalen's

fallacies. But now I know that you are no better

—or no worse—than she is, my mind is relieved

about you. It is bedtime. Shall I light your

candle ?
"

To attempt to get at Jim's real self is as futile as

the effort to reach the North Pole.

A capital occupation for December evenings is

the planning of effects for next summer. If annuals

are much used a good deal of thought will be

required for their right selection and juxtaposition,

and even if nothing but perennials are grown there

is still scope for some foresight and judgment. In

February the first of the seeds will have to be

sown, and these should not be chosen or ordered at

random, so that a long winter evening or two may
profitably be employed in thinking out a colour

scheme, or in devising fresh combinations.

It is a good plan just now to make a round of
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the rose-beds and to remove faulty stakes. The

autumn gales will hardly have permitted every one

to remain intact, and the ground is soft enough

during most of December to allow weak supports to

be replaced by strong ones. In January we maybe

frost bound, and the standard trees might have to

wait long for adequate support if their need of it is

not discovered now.

In the greenhouse and storehouse it is advisable

to look over begonia bulbs, dahlias, gladioli, and

other such things. Those that may be rotting will

be better on the rubbish heap, and care will prevent

others from following them. The damp fogs of the

month are in themselves sufficiently dangerous to

plants under glass without the added risk of decay-

ing vegetable matter within. Dead leaves should

be removed as soon as they fall, or sooner, and care

must be used in watering not to sprinkle the house

and stages unnecessarily.

Cinerarias coming into bloom will be the better

for weak applications of manure water every three

or four days, but it is important not to allow the

flowering zonal pelargoniums to enjoy this luxury.

Manure water is beneficial to them in their growing

season, when root and leaf have to be encouraged

to unite in making good plants. But if it is given

when they are in full flower they will immediately

put forth large efforts for improving their foliage,

and the flowers will greatly diminish in number

and perhaps cease altogether. I lost more than

one season's bloom through Sterculus's well-meant

generosity to them in early winter.

The best quality of bulbs is their perfect willing-
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ness to remain in a cold frame, with proper pro-

tection, until the greenhouse is ready to receive

them. Twenty degrees of frost in the open will

not hurt hardy bulbs in well-protected frames. As
the soft-wooded plants go out of bloom, and are

either thrown away or hidden in some corner until

they require attention again, the boxes of bulbs

may be moved into the greenhouse to continue the

winter supply. Snowdrops are better left in the

frames until the buds are formed, or even until the

blossoms are partly expanded, and there are other

things which will not suffer under this treatment.

I have this winter two or three boxes of narcissi,

the double Roman and the paper- white, whose

flowers are actually opening in the frames, and

although this might not be possible in a severe and

continued frost, it is wonderful what a little extra

protection will do for bulbs.

There are various other things in bloom, though

not as yet in any quantity ; these are cyclamens,

freesias, cinerarias, arums, or calla Richardias,

Christmas roses, the scarlet Due van Tholl tulips,

scillas, and muscaris of sorts, chiefly the beautiful

Heavenly Blue variety. Chrysanthemums still

abound, thanks to the cold treatment which the

latest plants have had, and I expect to enjoy them

for quite another fortnight, though they will be but

few towards the end of it.

Another useful plant that has an extended flower-

ing season, and is now at its best in some of my
neighbours' houses, is the fibrous-rooted begonia

Gloire de Lorraine. I should work up a stock of

it but that I have discovered that we have not

warmth enough to flower it when I want it most.



254 DECEMBER 255

Petunia has employed her Boxing Day to good

advantage by coming over to see me after an

absence of some weeks. She was rather amusing,

which is not her wont, unless without intention.

She told me that she had just come from the

Cottage Hospital at Oldborough, where she had

been asked to pay a visit to a protdgde of her Vicar.

The woman was evidently suffering from some

injury to her arm, and Petunia asked what ailed it.

"Oh," replied the patient, "it was bitten by a

lady friend."

The hospital is situated, appropriately enough,

next to the churchyard, and a newly made grave

attrarasd Petunia's attention as she passed. Like a

good many other people, she can never resist the

temptation to examine funeral wreaths and their

inscriptions. The uppermost one bore a large card

inscribed

—

" With deep sympathyfrom his widow and children."

There is a touching as well as a humorous sugges-

tion about this. The survivors evidently were con-

vinced that they had the best of it, and sincerely

commiserated the corpse.

Petunia was very happy. Her affairs seem to be

arranging themselves comfortably, and I have no

doubt that before long the great news will be suffi-

ciently authorised to allow of its being announced

to who cares to hear it. But she is still a little

anxious. She dreamed three nights ago about her

toes, and as if this was not a sufficiently bad omen,

she dreamed the next night that she was eating

fish. So she has intervals of despair alternating
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with her happiness. Where Petunia gets her super-

stitions from is always a marvel to me, but one may
do anything with her except laugh at her, and

luckily her narrative of hopes and fears passed off

without any discordant element.

Petunia has a new Vicar. He is a young gentle-

man of very pronounced High Church views, and

at present he appears to be alternately the pride

and the despair of his parishioners. Since he is

not essential to Petunia's well-being—as I shall to

my dying day believe that for a while his predecessor

was—she can enjoy a sly joke at his expense. It

seems that a poor woman of his flock lay dying,

and there was evidently on her mind a load of

which she could not be persuaded to unburden

herself. The Vicar, yearning to confess and absolve

her, lost no opportunity of pressing the poor thing

to tell him her trouble, which she promised one day

to do on the following morning, when, as the Vicar

said, the house would be quiet, and there would be

no hindrance to her confession. The dear young

man appeared by her bedside that day clad in his

ecclesiastical garments of surplice and cassock, and

after preliminary prayer he approached the momen-

tous subject. It was the first time that he had ever

succeeded in bringing one of his new parishioners

up to this point.

"Yes, sir," said Mrs. Giles very feebly, "I've

had summat on my mind ever since I know'd I was

goin', an' now I'll tell 'ee what 'tis. Jack's all right,

but Harry's top-coat won't last the winter."

This good young man comes from a London

parish, and he does not yet know our Wessex
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people. They have the religious instinct to a very

remarkable degree, but they can endure no human
interference between the soul and its Creator. This

stern individualism is a remnant of Puritanism.

Their religion is peculiar, and varies with the

circumstances of life ; the tenets are few but marked.

In early years quietness is the chief characteristic of

the virtuous person. It is the test by which he is

judged. A quiet man is almost of necessity on the

right road, unless he be an Irishman or a Roman
Catholic, in which case salvation is hardly considered

even a remote possibility for him. If the quiet

man goes to a place of worship, the case is a clear

one ; if he goes to half a dozen, it is clearer still.

He is on the right road. The rustic does not talk

of being saved nowadays, except in bigoted circles
;

quietness is the essential for the young man who is

credited with having "got religion," and it would

be unreasonable to look for much more from him.

The next step comes about middle age, and may,

for want of a better word, be termed Respectedness,

or Dignification, as Isaac Walton would call it. The
man respects himself more than he respects any

other person of his acquaintance. He shows every-

body he meets how fit it is that he should be

respected. His behaviour under all circumstances

is admirable. He takes in a newspaper and spells

it out to his friends in the intervals of work.

He accumulates piles of household goods, and is

always a maximum subscriber to parochial clothing

clubs. He attends all the village entertainments,

provided the price of admission is not too low ; he

could not be seen in a penny seat without loss of
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self-respect, but a sixpenny one will invariably find

him. He is always in church on collection Sundays,

well dressed, admirably conducted, attending with a

detached reasonableness to the service. He is never

emotional ; he has no " conviction of sin," such as

his dissenting relatives suffer from ; he never talks

about getting to heaven, nor even thinks about it.

Personal dignification is his creed, and it carries him
over many a rough journey, and makes the way
smooth for him. No one would expect more of

him than this admirable position.

But when he is old, or when, being not yet old.

Death comes knocking for him, all is changed.

Public opinion is satisfied that a man shall live with

quietness and dignification for his religion, but it

is not satisfied that he should die with them. He
must find God on his deathbed. Every man and

woman who comes to see him points out his duty

in the matter. " You must think o' Heaven now,

master, because you've got naught else to look to,"

is the invariable line of argument. And so, since

he has always done his simple duty, he clasps his

hands and says, "Angels!— Glory!" and dies as

quietly as he lived, and everyone is happy about

him, and says he makes a beautiful corpse.

I don't think that Petunia's good young vicar

can appreciate this type of rustic. But it is a noble

type, nevertheless, instinct with that proportion and

form of self-control which alone is attainable by its

subject. The higher flights of ecstasy and self-

abnegation are not possible to him ; his carnal

will is brought into subjection in a diverse way
from that of his educated brother; his ideal is a

s
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different one, perhaps a lower one, but he does his

best to live up to it. He has made a religion of his

own, suited to his workaday life with its limitations

and temptations, and through this religion, inade-

quate as we may be inclined to regard it, he finds

himself enabled to

—

" Move upward, working out the beast.

And let the ape and tiger die."

People are very fond of talking about the "good

old days." For my part, I confess myself no lauder

of the acted time, and I don't believe there ever

were any good old days. The days when men were

young seem good to them in retrospect, and that is

probably the extent of it. In the country we read

much in our daily newspapers, which come from

London, about the agricultural depression, but the

dweller in the wilderness is forced to admit that

this depression is not visible to the naked eye. The
occupier, at any rate, whether farmer or labourer, is

as flourishing as he chooses to be, though the actual

owner of the land is obliged to deny himself many
luxuries that were formerly his. As he is in a

minority, however, he gets but scant attention paid

to his impoverished condition, and, taken as a whole,

the days are better for the dweller on the land than

they ever before have been. But there were

certainly times when men in country places enjoyed

life more boisterously than they do now. If we
have anything to regret of the customs left behind

us in past ages, it is the games, the sports, which

gave life to the village green. Of these games not

one exists here at the present day, and the sole
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link we have with pre- Reformation times is the

Christmas play which is still enacted by our village

mummers. It is preserved orally, and is passed on

thus from generation to generation. I have taken

it down from the lips of a member of an hereditary

mumming family, and append it here as I heard it

last night in our kitchen regions, and have heard it

almost every Christmas-time through my life. It

may be observed from internal evidence that the

characters were formerly more numerous than they

are in these degenerate days ; for the bold Turkish

Knight, to accommodate himself to the shrunken

number of the players, and perhaps also to suit the

exigencies of the tale and the necessity for a re-

cognition of British conquest everywhere, is rolled

into one with the Bold Foreign King.

The peaceful winter night is disturbed by the

sound of stealthy footsteps outside the drawing-

room windows, and presently, led by a concertina,

the preliminary chant breaks out

—

" God bless the master of this house,

I hope he is athin

—

An' if he is praay tell us zo,

An' zoon we 'ool begin.

Chorus—With a hey dum dum,

With a hey dum dum,

With a hey dum dum de derry

;

Vor we be come this Christmas-time

A purpose to be merry.

" I hopes the missis is athin,

A-zittin' by the vire,

A-pittin' us poor mummers yer,

Out in the dirty mire.

Chorus—With a hey dum dum, etc.
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" We doan't come yer but wunst a year,

An' hopes 'tis no offence

;

An' if it is praay tell us zo,

An' zoon we 'ool go hence.

Chorus—With a hey dum dum, etc."

The invitation to enter is given, and the mum-
mers go round to the kitchen, where presently the

members of the family and the servants are gathered

to witness the play. Each mummer enters singly

in a conventional order, and each when he has come

in proceeds to tramp round the room in a dizzy

circle, excepting while the floor is occupied by the

fight, when all except the combatants stand aside

for a while.

THE MUMMERS' PLAY.

Excursions without, followed by a knock at the door. Enter

Father Christmas, attired in motley of chintz, from his high-

crowned indefinite headgear dependingfringes of colouredpaper

reaching nearly to the waist, and partly concealing his features.

Father Christmas.

In comes I, wold Veyther Christmas,

Welcome or welcome not

;

I hopes wold Veyther Christmas

'Ool never be forgot.

Christmas comes but wunst a year,

An' when it comes it brings good cheer

;

Roast beef, plum pudding, strong beer, mince pie.

Who likes that any better'n little Happy Jack'n I ?

In this room there shall be shown
The girtest battle as ever was known.

Between King Jarge an' the Turkish Knight,

Come over into old England vor to vight.

A room, a room ! I do assume
Vor my brave bwoys an' soldiers too

;

An' that's the reason why I zay

Walk in. King Jarge, an' clear thy way.
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Enter King George, attired in as near an approach as he dares

don to a modern military uniform. His manner is blustering

and aggressive.

King George.

In comes I, King Jarge,

That man of kerrage bold

;

With my broad sword in my hand

I won ten thousand pounds in gold.

'Twas I that fought the fiery dragon,

An' brought en to the slaughter

;

'Twas I that won
The King of Egypt's daughter.

With my manhood zo brave.

An' my vallet zo true,

I've conquered armies an' nations, an' still I say,

I'll fight wi' any fightin' man as comes athin my way.

Father Christmas. Walk in, thou Foreign King.

Enter The Foreign King, dressed somewhat like Father
Christmas—as are nearly all the following characters—but

with a blackface. His manner is as blatant as King George's

until his defeat at the champion's hands, when he cringes in

properform, as England's enemies should everywhere do.

The Foreign King.

In comes I, the bold Foreign King,

Wi' my broad sword in my hand

I'll quickly make it swing.

Likewise I am the bold Turkish Knight,

Just come into old England vor to fight.

Let King Jarge—that man of kerrage bold

—

Draw his sword

;

If his blood be hot

I'll quickly make it cold.

King George.

Hold, thou Turkish Knight

!

Thou talkest very bold

;

But draw thy sword an' vight.

Or draw thy purse an' pay ;

Vor satisfaction I 'ool have

Avore thou goest away.
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Zatisfaction, King Jarge ? There is noThe Foreign King.

zatisfaction at all

;

Vor thee an' I 'col battle to zee which of us on the vloor shall

virst vail. [A terrible fight ensues, and The Foreign King

falls on one knee.

"thee an' I 'OOL BATTLE"

The Foreign King.

Pardon me, pardon me, O King, I crave

!

Pardon me. King Jarge, an' vor ever 'ool I be thy slave.

[King George pardons him, and they fight again.

The Foreign King is killed.

Father Christmas.

Oh, King ! oh, King ! what hast thou done ?

Thou hast ruined me by killin' my only zon

!
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King George. Nay, Father, 'twas thy zon as gave me the

virst challenge.

Father Christmas. Is there a doctor to be vound

To cure this man as lies bleedin' an' wounded on the ground ?

' MY NAME IS MISTER GRAY

King George. Yes, there is a doctor to be vound

To cure this man lyin' bleedin' an' wounded on the ground.

Father Christmas. Who is he ?

King George. Peter Gray.

Father Christmas. Walk in, Peter Gray.
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Enter Peter Gray.

Peter Gray. Who are you a-callin' Peter Gray ?

My name is not Peter Gray,

• My name is Mister Gray

—

Zo the people all zay.

Father Christmas. Oh, doctor, doctor, what is thy fee ?

Peter Gray. Ten guineas is my fee.

But fifty guineas I'll take of thee.

Father Christmas. Take it all, doctor, but what canst thou

cure?

Peter Gray.

I can cure the itch, the stitch, the palsy, an' the gout.

All pains athin an' all pains athout,

An' if this man hev got a bush in's toe I can pull en out.

Yes, I am a noble little doctor ; I am not one of them deceit-

ful quack doctors as walks from place to place a-zayin' what they

can do. What I doos I doos before you all; 'tis hard if you

cain't believe your own eyes. I've got a bottle here called the

Foster Drops. I'll put one drop on the tip of his tongue, an'

one drop on the palm of his hand, an' will zay to en, Arise

!

arise ! an' walk as quickly as thou canst

!

King George {menacingly). Arise ! arise, an' get thee back

to thine own country, an' tell them that King Jarge can vight

ten thousand better men than thee. [The Foreign King rises.

All begin again to tramp in a circle round the room.

Father Christmas. Walk in, Tall-an'-Smart.

Enter Tall-and-Smart.
Tall-and-Smart.

In comes I, bold Tall-an'-Smart,

I tells my mind wi' all my heart
j

My head is made of iron,

My body's lined wi' steel,

My trousers fits my legs zo tight.

My garters drags my heel.

Virst cou.es Christmas, an' then comes spring

—

I am a little jolly lad can either dance or zing.

Father Christmas. Walk in, bold Granny-dear.
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Enter The Bold Grenadier.

The Bold Grenadier.

In comes I, bold Granny-dear,

Vor Tall-an'-Smart I do not vear :

If his head is made of iron,

An' his body's lined wi' steel,

Vrom his head to his shoulders

I'll quickly make en veel.

Father Christmas. Walk in, Happy Jack.

269

HAPPY JACK

Enter Happy Jack, a flag-basket containing a large rag doll and

several small ones slung over his back.

Happy Jack. In comes I, litde Happy Jack,

Wi' my wife an' vam'ly at my back.
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My vam'ly large, though I be small,

Every little helps us all.

Out o' nine I've got but vive.

An' half o' they be starved alive :

A cup o' Christmas ale will make us dance an' zing,

But money in our pocket's a much better thing.

Ladies an' gentlemen a-zettin' at your ease.

Give us a Christmas-box, just what you please.

Father Christmas. Walk in, Mazzdnt binnit.

Enter Him-as-ain't-been-in-yet.

Him-as-ain't-been-in-yet.

In walks I as an't bin 'it,

Wi' my girt head an' little wit,

My head zo big, my wit zo small

—

I've brought my viddle to please 'ee all.

Green sleeves, yellow lace,

Come all you mummers, dance apace.

The viddler is in great distress

Vor want of a little money.

\Polka, in which all take part.



JANUARY

Jan. ' I ^HERE are few records more interesting,

2- x_ to my mind, than those deahng with the

history of the place in which one lives.

The documentary history of this parish goes

back very far, for we learn that a portion of

it belonged to the monastery of Abingdon in the

seventh century. Ceadwalla, the monkish King of

Wessex, granted property here to the monastery in

A.D. 686, and the grant was confirmed by Cenwulf,

King of Mercia, in a.d. 821. Tradition tells of a

temporary or a summer camp here in Roman days.

The high ridge between two valleys was admirably

suited to such a position for surveying purposes,

commanding the country westward beyond Marl-

borough, and on the north and east almost as far.

It is easy to weave a pretty story round a silver

coin of the Republic, B.C. circa 217, which was dug

up in a field just below the camp some thirty or

forty years since. It is a coin common enough

with collectors, but is the only one of its kind

ever found in England, and it is probable that it

was brought over by a Roman soldier during the

Occupation as a keepsake, and lost by him in the

meadow where it was so many centuries later found.

There may have been much wailing and heart-

271
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searching in consequence, and I should like to

know what the Roman maiden said when her swain

turned up on Tiber's banks without her gage of love.

The parish consists of six small villages, with

a total population in these days of about eight

hundred souls. Various Saxon charters are extant

which deal with lands in the parish, and in Domes-

day it is recorded that a principal owner of property

was a certain Editha, who may possibly have been

the widow of Edward the Confessor. She appears

to have had power to deal with the place as she

chose, for the book in its quaint phraseology tells

us that " Editha herself might go where she

pleased," or, in other words, that she had the

privilege of alienating the property if she should

desire to do so.

Until the year 1226 that portion of the parish

which lies about the River Kennet was included

within the confines of Windsor Forest, although it

lay at least forty miles from the royal domain.

It was disafforested in the year mentioned, but it

is evident that the King was still liable to come

hunting here, for in 1284 William Lovell held two

carucates of land by the sergeanty of keeping a

kennel of hounds at the King's cost. There is still

a lonely cot called King's Barn in the part of the

parish in which William Lovell's manor lay, but I

doubt if its name has been handed down from the

thirteenth century. Local tradition asserts that it

was the abode of a certain Daddy King, who died

a violent death, and still haunts the lane near

King's Barn. He wandered when in his cups into

a shallow dip-hole on the hillside, and falling on
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his face, was suffocated there. He is said to have

been a very small man, and the last person who
saw his wraith, about half a century since, could

bring as sole evidence his belief that the shade

which appeared to him was "about the height of

a donkey." But this testimony has always been

considered quite conclusive, for was not Daddy
King locally reported to have been an abnormally

small man ?

William Lovell's manor was a portion of that

property which belonged nearly a hundred years

after his time to William Danvers, who in 1353

alienated his possessions to King Edward III.,

with a proviso that the King should direct masses

to be said for William Danvers' soul at the Royal

Chapel of Windsor for ever. I fear this pious

arrangement has lapsed, and that the only eventual

gainers by the proceeding were the Royal Family,

for the King promptly made a provision—or part

of a provision—for his daughter Isabella out of

the property in question, as recorded in a Pipe

Roll of 1360. Queen Katherine of Aragon came

in for the estate at a later date, and so, after her,

did Lady Jane Seymour—Queen Joan of England,

as she is called by the chroniclers.

A knight's fee in the parish was held early in the

fifteenth century by a certain Richard Abberbury,

a near relative—probably a son—of Sir Richard

Abberbury, the guardian during his minority of

King Richard II. Richard Abberbury the younger

had married, about 1382, Alice, widow of Edmund
Danvers of Chilton, and a few years later appears

to have been living at Donnington, some four miles

T
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from this parish, a fine property which he sold in

141 5 to Thomas Chaucer, who is supposed to have

been a son of the poet, Geoffrey Chaucer. To this

Richard Abberbury, John of Gaunt, in 1397, be-

queathed a legacy of fifty marks, and a helmet

which is said to have belonged to him is now in

the Tower of London.

When Henry VIII. dissolved the monasteries

the Abbot of Abingdon was one of the first to

yield to his Sovereign's command, and to give

up the Church property in his keeping. Henry

accordingly became possessed of a more consider-

able property in this parish. In 1561 Queen

Elizabeth granted the land which had been

formerly parcel of the monastery's possessions, and

which her "dearest father" had leased to Sir

Thomas Parry, Kt. (Councillor and Treasurer of

the Royal Household), to this Sir Thomas's son

Thomas, who was himself also knighted at some

subsequent date, and appointed Chancellor of

the Duchy of Lancaster, Sheriff of Berks, and

Ambassador to France. He was buried in West-

minster Abbey in i6r6. Sir Thomas got into

pecuniary difficulties before he died, and in 1590

sold the reversion of his lands, after his wife's and

his own demises, to his brother-in-law, Sir Thomas
Knyvett, of Ashwellthorpe, Norfolk. In Chancery

Bills and Answers, 1616, there is a piteous appeal

for a provision from Sir Thomas's natural son,

Samuel Parry, who seems to have been a con-

siderable loser by his father's death :

—

"Whereas the said Sir Thomas Parry did keepe your

Orator with all needful allowances of habitation, meate.
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drinke, and expenses, and did direct the course of your

said Orator his life, that albeit he being bred in Litterature

and very good fassion by the said Sir Thomas his direc-

tion, did not apply himself to any profession, but Sir

Thomas Parry said you!- Orator shold depend upon the

honorable care of him the said Sir Thomas, your Orator

having taken to wife a gentlewoman of good birth hath

by her Tenn children."

He pleads for a promised provision of ^£40 per

annum out of the estates, but I have not succeeded

in finding any record to prove whether he got it

or no.

Sir Thomas Knyvett never came into actual

possession of the property, for he, also falling into

debt, assigned his reversion for a good round sum

to a vi^ealthy citizen and Lord Mayor of London

named Sir Francis Jones, of whom the present lord

of the manor is the representative.

There was probably a church here from a very

early date. The parish church until fifty years ago

had for its north wall a portion of the old Norman
masonry, and when this wall was taken down

remnants of an older foundation and indications

of burials beneath showed that there had been an

earlier edifice on or near the spot. The tower of

the chapel of ease exhibits to this day the

veritable work of Saxon builders, and until com-

paratively recently the sole means of entrance to

it was by a doorway high up in the wall of the

tower. A platform to support a beacon fire

formed the topmost storey. The churchyard lies

around the parish church, and I have calculated

that at least twenty thousand bodies rest in that

one small acre of ground.
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The Parish Registers are interesting reading for

the genealogist, and are practically continuous from

the year 1559, though entries are sparse during the

Protectorate. The official transcribers, when copy-

ing from the old paper books into the parchment

volumes ordered for use from 1603 onward, have

omitted many details which they considered trivial,

such as burials in woollen and the like, and the

Registers are therefore robbed of interest in this

respect. But as a collection of names they are

very valuable. Perhaps one of the most curious

entries is that of a comparatively recent marriage,

of which the following is an abstract :

—

" Richard Habgood of this Parish, Batchelor, and

Hannah Eyles of the Parish of Speen, Widow, were

married in this Church by Licence this Sixteenth Day of

November in the Year One Thousand Seven Hundred
and Seventy two, by me T. Shirley, Rector."

In the margin, in Mr. Shirley's handwriting, are

the words " H. Snell," which in the abstract of the

marriage register are expanded into " Han. Snell,

Soldier."

Hannah Snell was a famous adventuress who
was born at Worcester in the year 1723. In 1744
she married a Dutch sailor named James Summs,
but owing to his evil conduct and desertion, she

was forced to seek her own living, and in the

following year, under a sufficient disguise, she en-

listed as a soldier in a regiment quartered at

Carlisle. Not liking her companions, however, she

deserted, and took service at Portsmouth as a

marine, in which capacity she seems to have served

for five years without any discovery of her sex.
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She obtained pensions from both services, and in

1759 married a man named Eyles ; her third

husband, whose existence is not, so far as I can

judge, known to historians, being the Richard Hab-
good recorded in our Registers. It is probable that

she survived him, as she died in 1792 an inmate of

Chelsea Hospital, where she was buried.

Jan. 20. January is, or should be, the month

of flowers. There are few of the best winter-

blooming plants that cannot be had now in perfec-

tion, though, strangely enough, it is the time of

greatest leanness in most greenhouses. The fault

lies with the amateur who crowds his house with

things that bloom when flowers under gflass are not

valuable. Something is due also to that mistaken

economy which prevents the small amount of

expenditure necessary for a January show—mis-

taken, because the joy of coming into one's sitting-

rooms from a walk or drive in snow and sleet and

general discomfort, and finding them crammed with

yellow daffodils, is one hardly to be matched among
life's simpler pleasures.

January is the time of fruition after the labours

of three previous seasons. It is also a period of

partial idleness, for though much planning may then

be done, actual work, except that of the moment,

is almost at a standstill. There are few seeds to

be sown, little propagating except of chrysanthe-

mums is advisable, and planting in general is at

a standstill. Enjoyment without labour and with-

out anxiety is so seldom within the grasp of the

mortal that so good an opportunity for it should

not be lightly flung aside.
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But if the time is one of fruition it is also one of

criticism, of weeding, of ruthless sitting in judg-

ment. Worthless varieties of bulbs have betrayed

themselves, and a bad mark must be placed against

their names. Plants which need more heat than

the greenhouse can supply must be got rid of

Others which blossom late must be noted, that due

consideration may be given to the proportion of

their value for winter use. A plant, for instance,

which flowers in March is worth perhaps a tenth

part of one which flowers in January. Unless the

greenhouse space is practically unlimited, the former

should make way for the latter kind of plant ; but

it is easy enough, I find, to give oneself good

advice, and difficult indeed to accept and to act

upon it. Every winter I record a vow that I will

never again grow this or that variety of bulb, and

every summer the temptation of the growers'

catalogues proves too strong for me. Here and

now, for instance, I have three different kinds of

yellow tulip in bloom ; they are Chrysolora, yellow

Pottebakker, and Mon Tresor, and there is no

comparison between them in point of value. The
first comes a little smaller than the others, but in

the amateur's hands it is infinitely superior to them
in shape, texture, and habit. In these pages I

register a new resolve, which is the old—that I will

grow for the future no single yellow tulip under

glass except Chrysolora, which is less subject to

vicissitude and to the ravages of fly than any other,

and generously gives me its best even in circum-

stances which the tulip as a species dislikes so

intensely as those attending its forcing.
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Glorious are the daffodils now in flower in my
little greenhouse. I have tried the new poeticus

poetarum this year, and though it has been a sad

failure it has shown me what a beautiful thing it

would be in happier times. It has a very delicate

perianth with a gorgeous stained cup, and I hope

to obtain some success with it out of doors if not

under glass.

But if there is a failure or two there are many
successes, for I do not think that any other daffodils

have cheated me of a flower. The ordinary poeticus

ornatus is perfect, and is now in full bloom, together

with a dozen or more other varieties. Here is a

list of them :

—

Narcissus^ double Roman.
N. Paper White,

N. Poeticus ornatus.

N. Incomparabilis.

N. „ Bacon and Eggs.

N. Obvallaris.

N. Spurius.

N. Cynosure.

N. Figaro.

N. Stella.

N. Barrii conspicuus.

N. Princeps.

N. Horsfieldii.

N. Rugulosus.

N. Golden Spur.

Of other bulbs there are blue and maize-coloured

Italian hyacinths, grape hyacinths, including two

beautiful new varieties, called respectively azureum

and Heavenly Blue; scillas, snowdrops, freesias, and

sweet jonquils. Various tulips there are also, though

some experimental kinds must be acknowledged
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relative failures ; La Reine, however, is never d

failure, and it is very fine this winter. There are

other minor bulbs, all of which are pretty and some

well worth growing, while others take up more room

than one is justified in giving them. Of these last

are the small hoop-petticoat narcissi, various snow-

flakes and varieties of squills. But everyone should

grow the white dog's-tooth vioXet—eryihronium

citrinum is its catalogued name. The leaves are hand-

some, faintly spotted with brown, and they stand

up boldly round the flower stem, which bears two

or more blossoms, creamy in colour with a yellow-

stained centre. Several bulbs in a five-inch pot

make a good show, and few things are prettier than

their graceful flowers, in shape and size somewhat

resembling those of the clematis itiontana.

Lilies of the valley are so often a failure that a

few words must be said about their culture. I have

tried more than one way of forcing them, but in

none have I been successful except in that which

provides a great heat for them. Lilies come from

the salesmen early in November. If the weather

at the time is frosty, the crowns may be laid in an

exposed position on the grass for a night or two, as

a few degrees of cold helps them to blossom. As
soon as they have had their baptism of frost, they

may be potted up loosely in five-inch pots, as many
crowns being put in as the pots will hold without

squeezing. The tips of the crowns should stand up
above the surface of the soil, and should be covered

over with a good handful of moss or cocoa fibre,

and an inverted pot placed over each pot of bulbs.

They should then be plunged in a bottom tempera-



JANUARY 281

ture of 80° to 90°, and the covering fibre must be

syringed several times a day to keep the tops moist.

If the temperature is lower than I have indicated,

the leaves will probably not appear until the blossoms

are over, but by forcing in a steadily high tempera-

ture both will come together. Most persons will

object that they cannot command so high a tempera-

ture in an ordinary greenhouse. I used to think so

myself until I came to make experiments. Pots on

an open stage, standing high above the stove, will

probably not find themselves in anything warmer

than, perhaps, 50°, but a good plunge set closely

over the stove and kept thoroughly moist will often

run the thermometer up to 90° immediately above

the greatest point of warmth.

It is of no use, however, to attempt to force lilies

in this temperature unless means can be taken to

prevent their becoming dry. The roots as well as

the tops must be kept moist by a constant applica-

tion of the watering-pot and the syringe respectively.

When the crowns have started about a couple of

inches, light can be gradually admitted, until event-

ually full exposure is permissible.

I have been planting a new bed of lilies of the

valley in the open this winter, after two previous

failures on the same piece of ground. It is odd

that very often this flower will not thrive in spots

which appear in every respect suited to it. The
aspect may be right, the soil perfect, the drainage

adequate, and yet the result may be unmitigated

failure. Three years ago I planted several hun-

dreds of crowns in an apparently suitable spot, and

gave them the liquid manure wliich they love as
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frequently as they were likely to require it ; for lilies

do not care for a heavy dressing of stable stuff in

the winter. The tips of their crowns should be

always exposed to light and air, for they love to see

the world all the year round, so that nourishment

should be administered in liquid form. Having

thus provided carefully for their wants—the more

carefully because they were a costly new variety

—

I watched them dwindling away to nothingness

through three seasons. The first spring there was

a wealth of leaves ; the second there were compara-

tively few ; the third I succeeded in counting twelve

sprays, and never a flower worthy of the name

throughout the whole of that time. I am willing to

ascribe the failure to the fact that the variety was,

as I have said, a new one, that known as Fortin's,

so I have lately made a fresh plantation with the

old common sort, and hope for better results with

it. " There's a deal of deception in ahdvertyse-

ments," as poor old Mr. Tyler used to say, and I

cannot deny that in the matter of garden stuff I

have been befooled by them many a time and oft.

Jan. 22. A snap of cold weather has made me
anxious for my standard roses, and I have tied

wisps of bracken among their heads. The bush

plants do not require this care, as they are carefully

earthed up and well mulched, so that even if the

branches die back fresh shoots will spring from the

crowns. This hard weather has put a stop to the

indefatigable outdoor labours of Sterculus, who is

a miserable man in consequence. With so little

glass as we possess his industrious soul is harassed

by enforced idleness, though he tries hard to make
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work enough in the greenhouse to support his

ardent spirit. He is almost as fond of potting-soils

as of manure, and has laid in an enormous stock of

these, which he is now turning over and preparing

for spring use. We cut turves from a sound pasture

every year, and lay them by, stacked in ridges, to

mature. In autumn oak and beech leaves are

collected, and penned in a hurdle enclosure, for the

same purpose. When both have reached the proper

condition, which is in not less time than a year,

Sterculus enjoys himself, as he is doing to-day, by

amalgamating them. Two parts of the turf mould,

two of the leaf mould, one of material from a spent

hotbed, and one of sharp, white sand make susten-

ance " fit for a king," as he says. The garden

boy is kept busy collecting moss from the nearest

wood, and pounding up old pots to the proper size

for drainage ; labels are being cleaned and painted,

and everything got into order for the day when
they will be required.

How irritating it is to have an unmitigated

failure ! Fond as I am of giving myself good

advice I frequently find myself doing all kinds of

deceitful things to persuade myself that I need not

take it. I have often seen the beautiful Bermuda
buttercup growing and flowering bravely in a

friend's greenhouse in January, and while admiring

I have said severely to myself, "You will be ex-

tremely foolish if you spend money on any of those

bulbs, for you know perfectly well that your green-

house is not warm enough for them." Last year

when looking over my catalogue I marked the

Oxalis Bermudiana, at the same time assuring my-
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self that my notes did not mean anything, for I

begin by marking all the plants I should like to

have, and then winnow them down to the things

that I must have. But when the time came for

sending my list to the salesman in August, I found

myself in a great hurry, and tried to think that

I had no time to look through it and correct it.

" Of course," said the tempter, " there are one or

two things that you may have left in error, but

time is valuable ; there is so much to be done.

Better leave the list as it is. There cannot be

more than one or two things that you did not mean

to order." One or two ! They have seemed like

a hundred when I found them taking up room that

would have been better given to other plants. This

buttercup, for instance, seems to fill a shelf itself,

though there are only two pots of it ; but they are

large nine -inch pots, and each contains a dozen

tubers. The foliage is beautiful, the colour of the

flowers perfect, but alas ! they never leave the bud

stage, because my greenhouse is not warm enough

for them. In March they will have a second period

of flowering, and will be a gorgeous mass of colour,

but I shall have outdoor things by that time,

and these will have lost some of their value in

consequence.

The violets have flowered well, but their stems

are getting short, so the soil round those in frames

has been stirred, and some good old manure pricked

in among them. When the cold snap is over and

they yield their blooms again, they will be greatly'

improved in consequence of this attention. Chinese

pseonies also have been heavily top dressed with
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stable stuff and charred refuse ; they have now been

planted for four years, and have made splendid

clumps. The flowering of a pseony depends

entirely upon the strength of the stool, and there

is no plant in the garden which benefits by top

dressing more than this.

I have looked through all the chrysanthemum

plants which have been turned into the frames as

they went out of bloom, and have kept back two

of each variety from which to propagate, consigning

all the rest to the rubbish heap. We keep these

stools as cool as possible, and it must be a hard

winter that entails their being left in the green-

house for propagating, our frames being well pro-

tected except from severe and long-continued cold.

The colder the young plants are kept, short of

actual frost, the better they will be, and I can only

recollect one winter when I lost them 'from frost-

bite ; the following autumn the results were not

appreciably less, for cuttings taken in February

and March, if the early ones fail, prove quite as

satisfactory in the end to the amateur who does

not go in for showing. We are striking about

four cuttings round the sides of four-inch pots; and

as soon as the plants show signs of growth they

will be separately potted in three-inch size, and

given a shift as often as they require it until

their final move in June. Seeds are being

sown of various late-blooming things, such as snap-

dragons, tobacco plants, dianthuses, and other

flowers which may be wanted in the summer to

fill gaps in the borders and carry the blossoming

season into the autumn months. I have succeeded
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in persuading myself that an herbaceous garden, once

planted, gives the maximum of good results with

the minimum of labour ; but there is no denying

that a few packets of annuals judiciously sown in

the borders in April, and a few clumps of late

things worked in among the early-flowering plants

in June, are needed to ensure a succession

throughout the summer. At the same time these

ought to be such as would be naturally expected

in an herbaceous border. I found myself once at

a garden-party given by a millionaire on the other

side of the county, and everyone was saying, ''Have

you seen the herbaceous border? Be sure not to

miss the herbaceous border." In the course of

wanderings between alleys of chopped glass and

brick and beds of calceolarias and pelargoniums,

in the search for something that really seemed to

live a natural life, I came suddenly upon the herb-

aceous border. But what a border ! To be sure

it was a blaze of colour, such as, in unregenerate

moments, the keen gardener is apt to dream of as

ideal. But the first feeling of surprise became in

a moment a shock of pain, for the whole thing was

a cry of inharmonious distress. The perennial

things, phloxes, delphiniums, and the like were of

the best and the most expensive, but there was not

a plant visible that had gone out of bloom, or any

that might be expected to come into bloom later,

for the whole display was carefully arranged for the

one month that his lordship chose to inhabit this

particular house. There was a back row of dahlias

and other tall things mixed with the phloxes, a

middle row of cannas, tobaccos, zinnias, and
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a hundred others jostling the honest snapdragons

and hybrid pentstemons, and in the front there blazed

petunias, pelargoniums, stocks, marigolds, and count-

less more varieties of tender things crowding the

pansies and the campanulas and the funkias to their

undeserved extinction. In the whole there was no

repose, no nature, no suggestion of past beauty or

coming- glow which makes the herbaceous garden

in its natural state a real companion, with its

promise of life and its threat of death as real as

any of our own, and as sad or as happy. I do not

want that sort of perennial border, but I am obliged

to confess that a little judicious supplement in late

spring and early summer with harmonious additions

is necessary for the after-appearance of the garden

picture.

Jan. 25. I have just sent off to a friend in town

a glorious box of floAyers which might rejoice the

heart of a misanthrope. It was one of those large

dressmaker's boxes in which they send home gowns,

and one feels no small degree of pride in the power

to fill so considerable a receptacle at this time of

year. "Very good for little people," says Sterculus,

hugging himself with natural pride, as he sees the

basketful of blooms of which the greenhouse is

reft to do him honour in the metropolis, as he

thinks. I find there is only one way of packing

flowers to ensure their arriving in a perfectly fresh

condition. They are cut several hours before they

are wanted, or perhaps even overnight, and placed

in large bowls of water, so that they may absorb all

they can before the journey. Then the stems are

dried, and each variety is tied up in a good-sized
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bunch with bast or soft worsted, and finally every

bunch is closely stitched down with the yarn to the

bottom and top and sides of the box. They touch

each other, but do not overlap, and being firmly

fixed and sufficiently moist to keep the life in them

for a good many hours, they reach town as fresh as

they left the country.

Yesterday I saw the best arrangement of dried

flowers which I have ever beheld, and yet it was

done with only three varieties, and those quite com-

mon and easy to grow, the whole secret being in

its bold arrangement. The large jar which held

them was of plain red earthen material, and stand-

ing wide rather than high in it were large bunches

of cherry lanterns and honesty, each grouped boldly

with no suspicion of spottiness, and both connected

and softened by sprays of statice mingled through-

out. It had been done by a keen lover of flowers,

and the result was perfectly good.

I went down to dinner last night with a newly-local

young gentleman who bored me almost to death by

talking for an hour or more about shootin' and

huntin'. About the time of dessert, however, when
he had finished his say and began to cast about in

his mind for a topic likely to interest me in return

for my kindness in listening to him, he embarked
upon the subjects of ethnic distribution and local

history, and the following dialogue took place :

—

" Interestin' part of the country this, ain't it ?

"

"Very interesting; but why this part of the

country specially ?
"

"Oh, because hist'ry began here, don tcherknow;
early colonists and that sorterthing."
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"Oh, I didn't know."

"What! not about King Alfred? He was the first

man that settled in England and took possession of

these parts, don'tchersee ? There wasn't anybody

here till he came, and it's so jolly to feel that we
live in the oldest inhabited part of the country.

Gives you a kinder feelin' that you've come to

the right place, don'tcherknow."

And until we left the dining-room he was kind

interestin' part of the country this''

enough to instruct me at large upon this interesting

topic, and I am free to admit that I enjoyed myself

thoroughly.

Jan. ji. I have just had a letter from Petunia

announcing her engagement to Mr. Thomas Spencer

Moreville, of Redlands Park, Surbiton, and Arden-

braughtan tinny, Inverness-shire. I am delighted that

she is happy, but I cannot help feeling sorry for

poor Mr. Mumby, who, as I have now begun to

believe, has been shockingly treated.
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Feb. QTERCULUS has gone off early this

^- \Zj morning to pay a visit to his sick sister,

who Hves a dozen miles or more away across the

North Downs. He dislikes holidays so much on

principle that it is always a surprise when he con-

sents to take one. I have the garden all to myself,

and have raided the greenhouse and cast out into

the void several worthless plants which no appeal

could prevail upon him to sacrifice. I shall have a

bad ten minutes to-morrow morning, but in the

meantime the night's frost will have set a seal

upon my decision and made the reinstatement of

his favourites impossible.

It makes one happy even to think of double

rockets ! They are among the most valuable of

flowers for scent and pleasant association, for they

are real old English things, I am convinced, though

the horticultural books assign them to Southern

Europe and Asia. If Shakespeare did not know
and love them I am sorry for him. But I am sure

that there was a large patch of them in the garden

at New Place—rockets must always be grown in

large patches—and that he walked among them and

enjoyed their fragrance on many a morning of May
290
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and June. They are always associated in my mind

with Stratford-on-Avon, because the only week
I have spent there was made glorious by an

enormous bunch of them given me by a friendly

market-gardener. It was my first acquaintance

with the flower, and the remembrance of my huge

posy is the only really happy one which I can

conjure up in connection with the great poet's birth-

place, because no one who loves him should on any

account be persuaded to visit Stratford-on-Avon.

There are, of course, rockets and rockets. The
tall single ones are those most generally known,

and sometimes one sees whole borders invaded by

them, so easily do they propagate themselves by

scattering their seed far and wide around them.

These single kinds, however, are only fit for the

wild garden. But the double rocket is worthy of

the best place, and probably it would be more

grown than it is if it was not rather troublesome to

keep in stock.

February is as good a month as any for the

planting of rockets, though this may be done in

the autumn with equally favourable results. The
point to bear in mind is that at some period of its

yearly growth root-division must be resorted to,

for if left to itself the plant dies out and disappears.

In consequence of this demand it has been con-

demned as only half hardy, whereas it is in truth

one of the hardiest thing's in the rarden. In some

of the coldest parts of Scotland it flourishes

amazingly, and it will flourish equally well

wherever its idiosyncrasy is recognised and pro-

vided for.
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When the plant has done flowering many root-

buds push into growth, and at the time of propaga-

tion it is necessary to divide these portions as freely

as possible, including with each a part of the old

root. They may be replanted on the same spot,

each division a few inches from its neighbour, in

well-manured soil ; and it is necessary to bear in

mind that these things should not be spotted about

a border, but should have a certain amount of

ground given over solely to themselves. It may
not be more than a square yard that can be spared,

but however little may be appropriated to them,

it should be given ungrudgingly, because they will

well repay the consideration.

In some soils the double rocket will stand for two

years without requiring division, but in this circum-

stance it is well in the summer to stop the sprays

by overhead cutting back, so as to induce young

growth from the main stem. This may also be

done if division of the roots is contemplated.

As the caterpillar is fond of this plant, a look-out

should be kept for it on the young foliage, where

it loves to seek out the heart, and to weaken
and perhaps destroy the very point of growth.

The best kind of double rocket to grow is the

old dwarf white variety, with rather small, compact

flowers.

Other things rarely seen in gardens are the new

forms of snowdrop. I suppose it is because the

old kind is so common, and consequently new bulbs

are seldom wanted, that the rarer ones are in-

frequently seen amongst us. Yet the ordinary

Galanthus nivalis is much inferior to these newer
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varieties, of which those of Elwes and Foster rank

deservedly high. I have only tried Galanthus

Elwesii myself, and I find it quite satisfactory,

although it is planted in ground heavier than this

form is said to thrive in, for it likes a liorht soil, and

if peat can be added it is very happy indeed. My
Elwes bulbs are flowering- well now, though the

old kind is not yet in bloom, and with them are

studding the grass many yellow winter aconites,

the first harbingers of spring. Horticultural man-

uals tell us to plant the winter aconite in good

heavy soil, but experience teaches that the horti-

culturist may sometimes nod, for my bulbs, which

are planted in good old loamy ground, are never

robust or free in their flowering, while those of a

neighbour which are grown beneath the eaves of

the house in dry poor soil have flowers double the

size of mine, and long stems which make them

unusually good for cutting—a quality rarely present

in the winter aconite.

There is as yet little that can be done out of

doors, for the danger of winter's treachery is not

yet over, and it behoves the gardener to be wary

in his doings. This is a good time, however, to

look through the rose trees, and to remove all wiry,

twiggy wood, if it has not hitherto been done. In

the case of standards this is, in my opinion, almost

all the pruning that need be effected, but it is

very important
;
good roses will not grow on thin,

wiry wood, and the more that is cut out the better

will be the result. But it is not only poor wood
that must be got rid of, but also superfluous wood,

to let in air and light to the heart of the tree
;
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Baroness Rothschild and her sports, for instance,

yield comparatively little thin growth, yet they

need the knife as much as many others, because

they grow so much wood at the heart.

A good hedge of sweet peas has just been drilled,

to come on in succession to those sown in Novem-

ber. They were of mixed sorts, while these are

all of mauve, and lilac, and purple shades, each in

its own patch, with some good white kinds inter-

spersed. The next sowing will be in April, when

a hedge of pinks and reds will be grown for late

cutting, as well as another of mixed varieties.

I should like to re-plant the carnations which

were not sufficiently well rooted to be taken last

autumn from their parent stems, but the weather is

threatening, and winter seems likely to come back

again ; so these must wait till we are more assured

of fair skies and genial winds, for the end of the

month will not be too late for this purpose. And
in the meantime I fear we shall have to resign the

hope of spring's coming, whose promise has been

in the air for a fortnight or more, and to get back

to greenhouse work, for the thermometer has fallen

twenty degrees since yesterday, and there is every

reason to fear a gale of snow and raging wind.

" Blow, blow, thou winter wind.

Thou art not so unkind

As man's ingratitude,"

for at the first taste of spring the gardener hastens

to leave the sheltering greenhouse which has pro-

vided blossoms in abundance for several months,

and to seek his treasure in the open, grudging

every hour that has to be spent under a roof. Yet
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the greenhouse is still gay with things of far greater

beauty than could by dint of any effort be found

outside it. Nearly all the flowers that made Jan-

uary bright are still growing there, and it is only

that the natural impatience of the human finds it

irksome to bestow labour on the old, well-known

plants. Perhaps it is because the time of its

greatest usefulness is drawing- to an end, and when

March conies in we shall depend for but few of our

joys on its sheltering care. Even now seed-pans

are jostling the growing pots, and the signs of the

time of propagation which is beginning for the en-

suing summer without, and for the following winter

within doors, are everywhere visible to the eye.

For February is the natural end of the year, being

the time of the completion of winter's promise as

well as that of the reiteration of summer's. Old

things pass away, and all things become new.

But although the time is approaching when the

greenhouse will hardly be a recognised factor in the

providing of the bulk of our flowers, yet there are

always wanted a certain number of pot plants for

the house, or to furnish a cold greenhouse if one

there is. The aim of the amateur, as I have con-

stantly iterated, is or should be to provide for the

summer season with things which do not take up

much room in winter on the stages and shelves.

From March to June the main supply for this

purpose may be the show pelargonium ;
and from

June to October begonias, achimenes, and gloxinias,

which have been laid on their sides on the green-

house floor for several months, together with various

annuals suited to pot culture, which may now
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be sown. The pelargoniums have been crowded

unduly, yet not greatly to their hurt, first in cold

frames, and later in a light part of the greenhouse
;

but now they are given the best place, and are

treated as honoured guests. They are separated

out and regarded as individuals, and, if necessary,

are repotted without disturbance of the ball, and

presently buds will appear, the plants will expand

generally, and good results will follow. One of

mine which, last year, received this necessarily

inadequate consideration in the early part of the

winter became later as good a plant as ever I

beheld, with nineteen large trusses adorning it, and

the others were not far behind.

To associate with these in the spring there will

be some belated primulas and zonal pelargoniums,

with a Harris lily or two, so that I may consider

the house provided for until the first days of

summer, and now is the time to make provision for

a succession. The tuberous begonias have to be

looked over, and any which show signs of growth

are knocked out of their soil and planted either in

boxes or separately in three-inch pots, in either case

to be repotted later. It is necessary to recollect

that the top of the corm must not be buried.

Moreover, nearly all begonias after their winter

rest are hollow-crowned, and in watering care must
be taken that this hollow is not filled with water, or

the bulb will rot.

Achimenes and gloxinias may be started in

succession to the begonias, but as they like rather

more warmth, it is well, if the house is now kept

cooler than in the early winter, to wait until the
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garden hotbed is made up, and to bring them on

with its aid.

Feb. J. Sterculus did not come home last night,

and this morning the whole village has been anxious

about him. But about midday he stumbled with

uncertain steps into his kitchen, where Mrs. Sterculus

was recounting to me the various deaths she had

STERCULUS SANK INTO THE NEAREST CHAIR

heard of in the snows of past winters. He flung

his hat on the table and sank into the nearest chair

without a greeting to either of us.

" Lor', what ails you ? " cried Mrs. Sterculus, and

at the question the poor man's hair stood upright

on his head, a phenomenon I have often heard of,

but never before witnessed. We stayed him with
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stimulants and comforted him with strong broth,

and after a few hours' rest on the ancestral couch,

which is the glory of his kitchen, he felt sufficiently

restored to tell his tale. He has just been sitting

on the edge of one of Jim's study chairs recounting

the terrible experience of the night.

It appears that he left his sister's house about

twilight yesterday for the long walk home, which

lay first across a corner of the downs, and after-

wards by more familiar roads along the valley.

The snow, which had threatened for days, was

falling thickly, and he had some difficulty in finding

his way. When he had been walking for about

two hours, and had not yet left the high ground, he

knew that he had lost himself, so he pulled up

suddenly, and then continued to walk onward be-

cause no other course was open to him. It would

have been folly to go back, ignorant as he was of

his whereabouts. But he began to feel nervous,

for he is no braver in the dark than other Wessex
men, and he goes in sore fear of the unknown.

He felt the ground before him with his stick at

every step, for he knew there were treacherous

hollows on these uplands into which he might fall

and lie without discovery until the returning spring.

His relief was great when he was brought up after

a time by a fence, of which his blackthorn gave
him warning. He followed the fence until its

circumference was broken by a small wicket gate,

through which he entered, and found himself walk-

ing up the narrow path of a cottage garden.

He knocked at the door of the cottage, but no

one answered. Then he made snowballs, and
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THE BOLTS WERE DRAWN BY AN AGED MAN
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directed them at imaginary upper windows, and
presently he rejoiced when he detected by the

sound of broken glass that a missile had reached

its goal. A light appeared through the curtain,

and in answer to his shouting he heard feet

clumping down the stairs. The bolts of the door

were drawn by an aged man.

"Ask your pardon," said Sterculus.

The man only looked at him. He was a shock-

headed creature with wild, bloodshot eyes, low of

stature, and shaking with palsy. When he had

satisfied his curiosity about his disturber he tried

to shut the door again, but Sterculus had put his

hob -nailed boot against it. The shock -headed

man exploded in fits of cackling laughter, and

shuffled upstairs with his candle, leaving Sterculus

to enter or not as he would. It was a choice

between a night in the open or the company of an

imbecile, and he made the only decision possible.

He stepped inside, bolted the door, lighted himself

to the living-room with a match, and sat down in

the elbow-chair by the fireside. There were a

few live embers, and he drew them together and

fell asleep over them, impelled by sheer exhaus-

tion.

He awoke with a start, not knowing how long

he had slept, and it was some moments before he

realised his position. The hearth was black, but

the room was illumined by a light not of earth

—

a light diffused dimly and equally through the

kitchen. By his chair there stood a tall figure clad

in garments such as his own grandfather had worn

fifty years ago. The face was pale and stern, and
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even in his terror Sterculus was aware that the

form which stood over him was not a substantial

one, for through and beyond it there shone the

weird blue light of another world. He would have

stood up like a man to any human intruder, but this

ghostly visitor knocked him completely out of time,

and he fell to his knees, crying

—

" Oh, Mr. Ghost, don't 'ee hurt I !

"

His hair stood upright again on his head at the

reminiscence, and he continued his story in trem-

bling accents, and with that resort to the vernacular

which distinguishes him when he is much agitated.

" ' Rise !

' says the ghost, ' rise !

' a says, an' I

stood 'pright on my feet.

"' Be you afeard on ma?' a axed in a tarrifyin'

voice.

" 'No, sir,' says I, but I 'lows my own voice he

trembled a good un.

" ' Will you listen to my tale ?
' a says.

" ' I'd liefer not, sir,' says I.

"'Why not?' a bellocks fit to bring the house

down.
"

' I dunno,' says I, glutchin' in ma throat an'

martly frowtened.
"

' Hark
!

' says the ghost, wi' a cold forefinger

on my wrist. ' By all you holds sacred hearken to

ma. Do 'ee feel like as if 'ee was goin' to swoon?'
" ' No, Mr. Ghost,' I says, ' I wasn't never one to

swoon, not like my brother Meshach.'

That is well,' a says, ' fer if you swoons I must
disappear.'

"I wished then as I was a swoonder, but I knowed
'twas no good to try actin' on't wi' a ghost, so I set
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there a-hearkenin' to his scroopittin' voice, wi' a

gnawin' in my innards as made my heart quop like

an old pump. You minds, ma'am, how our garden

pump quops since he was froze laist winter?"

"oh, MR. GHOST, DOn't 'EE HURT I !"

I remember very well. Sterculus reminds me
of its ailment about once a week, being desirous of

a new one.

" Listen !

" said the ghost. " For fifty years I

have haunted this cottage, ever in the hope that

I might compel someone to hearken to my story.
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I lived here and died here, and I have appeared

to every person who has lived in this house ; but

they have been but two or three, and I could not

make them understand. When that old man came,

forty years ago, I rejoiced ; but, alas ! he was not

only deaf, but foolish. In the one hour that I am
nighdy permitted to appear I touch him, and he

opens his eyes and sees in the room my spirit light.

He says, ' Darn that there moon !

' and turns on his

side and sleeps again. But now you are here, and

I can rid me of my secret. I am a robber and a

murderer."

"Oh no, Mr. Ghost, don't 'ee say that," cried

Sterculus.

" Listen. There was a man of Oldborough who

owned a flock of sheep. He came to Ilsley Fair

across these downs, and sold them for a good price.

Sheep were worth money in those days. He drank

at half a dozen inns before he left the village.

What wonder, then, that he lost his way on

these downs, that he came hither to my house,

that I saw his money while he slept his drunken

sleep, and that I killed him ? Do you blame me
for it ?

"

" I d-dunno, sir," mumbled Sterculus.

" 1 got rid of the body, but I was afraid of the

money. Look out of the window
;
you will see a

pile of stones on the ridge, and near it a thorn tree

grows. Under that thorn the gold is buried. Cut

down the tree, dig up the money, take it for your-

self, and live like a gentleman. ' Live like a gentle-

man, an' lie on a sofa fer the rest of your life,' says

he," concluded Sterculus, "an' then a went. I
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couldn't see the manner on't ; all I can swear to is

that a went.

" I ups an' outs to the shed, an' got an axe an' a

peck an' spade, fer the marnin' was breakin' by then.

The snow'd disappeared like a merracle, an' the

ofround under the tree was all of a mash, so I

knowed 'twas a real ghost as had made it ready fer

ma. But first I had to cut down the thorn tree, an'

I set to wi' a will, bein' amindted to get the money

an' set out fer home. But when I laid the axe

athurt the stem I knowed 'twas bewitched. It

weren't a fellin' sound as that there axe made ; it

rang like as if 'twas iron it was meetin'. Then I

knowed that the ghost had been a-gammuttin' on

ma, and that I shouldn't never see that gold. An'

sure 'nough, wi'out a word o' warnin', he catched

ma up, an' swep' ma back to the cottage an' in at

winder, an' left ma belabourin' the kitchen kettle

wi' the poker."

"But where was the axe?" asked Jim, with a

grave face.

" He'd a-changed it into a poker."

" But isn't it possible that you dreamt it all }

You woke up from a bad dream and found the

poker in your hand."
" 'Twas worse'n that," said Sterculus ;

" it weren't

on'y that he'd 'chanted me an' the axe too ; he dood

worse'n that."

" What did he do ?
"

"There was a hole in the kettle's side, an' the

water all a-runnin' on to the floor. It fair mammered
ma. I knowed what I'd ha' done to arra man as

treated my kettle like that ; an' I wouldn't stop to
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face the old shacket upstairs as mightn't see 'twas

a ghostie's doin'. I took an' run, an' I runned

a'most till I got home. If Sarah wants to see ma
again she must come yer ; I wouldn't go anighst

that there cottage no more not fer all the sisters as

ever was. Nor for all the missuses neether," he

added, as an after-thought. But whether it was of

Mrs. Sterculus that he was thinking or of myself,

who for weeks had urged him to visit the bed-ridden

Sarah, I have no means of judging.

I am certain only of one thing. So long as

Sterculus lives he will believe that he saw a ghost

in that lonely cottage, and he will bring as in-

disputable evidence the tale of the blue spirit light

that shone in the kitchen, and the incident of the

axe changed by enchantment into a poker. And
these evidences will be sufficient to prove his case

to his rustic hearers. There was less proof than

this for the appearance of Daddy King's ghost in

our lane near by, and nobody would dream of casting

any doubt upon the story of its manifestation.

Feb. 7. I am rather ashamed to confess it, after

my good advice to myself about crowding the

greenhouse shelves through the winter with plants

which do not bloom until spring, but one of my
chief joys for the near future is a collection of pots

of the lovely stock Mauve Beauty, which, from
seed sown in July in five-inch pots, and thinned

to four plants in each, is now a picture of colour

as well as delightful in scent. And, after all, it

was not for long that they occupied the stage

before they began to show bud, for the winter

was so mild that they had cold-frame treatment
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until after Christmas, and are all the better for it.

When they go out of flower they will be planted

in the borders, and after they have recovered

themselves a little they will begin again to bloom,

and will continue decorative all throuofh the

summer. So I am able without much effort to

persuade myself that it was right to grow them,

for they give better and longer results than almost

any other plants of my acquaintance.

Another thing which is at its best is the spirea

longifolia, which also for a time received cold-frame

treatment, and is now a mass of feathery whiteness.

It will last in good condition in the drawing-room

for six weeks or more, and is a great improvement

on the older forms of this plant. My cyclamens

are an unmitigated failure, as they never show a

a mass of blooms at one time, and although some-

thing may be attributed to incorrect treatment last

summer, I am inclined to think that the corms are

getting too old to give the best results, and I shall

buy some fresh seedlings from a good strain next

August.

Most persons are fond of dahlias and salvia

patens, and it will soon be time to propagate these,

if the stock is to be increased. If the roots are

started in heat they will throw up cuttings which

will be good flowering plants next summer. The
old stools have been kept through the winter in

the cellar. The gathering together of plants and

bulbs from various places of safety in the spring,

by a gardener who is short of glasshouse room,

partakes of the nature of the prophetic gathering

together of the dry bones of Scripture. They
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come from all corners and nooks of vantage, from

loft and shed and cellar and attic, and from beneath

the greenhouse stage, and when the congestion

of the house begins to be somewhat relieved they

are given prominent places and made much of,

as though they had never been ruthlessly con-

demned to exile ; and they are so longsuffering

and kind that they behave as though they had been

treated in most grenerous fashion, and withhold none

of their beauties for our punishment as they might

so easily do.

If the asparagus nanus is required for cutting

next winter, it should now be given a respite from

the scissors, for it is throwing out new frond-spikes

in abundance. When Sterculus first came to us

he was quite ignorant of the culture of flowers,

and for one or two winters I found that these new

fronds were conspicuous by their reluctance to

appear, as it seemed. It turned out that he had

cut them off with the greatest assiduity and care

as soon as they grew above the old foliage, thinking

the twiggy growths untidy and obtrusive beyond

their due. He is now sowing Marguerite carna-

tions and Chinese pinks, which, as soon as they have

germinated, will, if the weather permits, be moved
to a cold frame, for it does not suit them to remain

in heat after top growth has shown itself, or their

constitution becomes weakened. The dianthuses

will fill gaps in the herbaceous borders for autumn

blooming, while the carnations will occupy a reserve

bed near the kitchen garden for cutting. Other

seeds there are which have soon to be sown, such

as petunias, tobaccos, verbenas, and marigolds

;
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and the propagation of chrysanthemums goes on

apace, for the cuttings raised now will probably

be our best when autumn comes. They will be

good strong plants without a suspicion of drawing,

for their treatment will be entirely on the cold

system.
" February fill dyke

Either with black or white."

Feb. 14. So the old saw goes, and this year

it is with deep white snow that our ditches are to

be filled and our springs replenished. It has come
suddenly, and the birds, misled by the winter's early

mildness, have kept no store of berries to sustain

them in days of famine. They come round the

house in whirling crowds, begging for relief which

is freely given them, and showing their gratitude

by increasing confidence and friendliness. It is

amusing to watch them every morning when the

bird-table and tray have been laden with good things,

and the giver has retired and left them to the feast.

The table happens to be placed on part of the

property belonging to the robin who lives under

the elm tree, and he takes a proprietary interest in

it apart from his appreciation of the food upon it.

I believe that every robin in a garden has a portion

of ground which he regards as his particular

preserve. This is undoubtedly the case with

our little birds. When crumbs are placed on the

table the robin of the elm tree flies down to it, and

walks round in a menacing way. Sparrows may
come and eat, but no other robins may approach

;

if any is foolhardy enough to do so, he is driven

away with vicious pecks and dashes. Presently,
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when he has asserted himself in what he considers

an adequate manner, the robin of the elm tree eats

his breakfast and retires to his hiding place in the

hedge, and the robins of the holly tree and of the

apple tree are allowed to satisfy their natural

craving for food. This routine is invariable, and

the consequence is that the elm-tree bird has been

fat and well-liking throughout the winter, while his

poorer relatives have a seedy appearance, due

partly to only half-appeased hunger, and partly to

some loss of natural dignity arising through

persecution. For the chief characteristic of the

robin is personal pride and vainglory. He will

not associate with robins in a walk of life different

from his own. He loves the neighbourhood of

human beings, whom, doubtless, he considers fit

associates for his important little self, and I have

known a robin who never failed to fly out from the

hedge and welcome me whenever I came in from

my daily walk. But other robins he dislikes and

distrusts in the same way that an Englishman

abroad dislikes and distrusts all Englishmen he

meets, while holding out the hand of fellowship

to persons of a nationality other than his own.
" I hate to be mixed up with that holly-tree fellow,"

says the elm-tree robin as plainly as possible to his

human friends ; and the holly-tree fellow knows
it well, and takes a small satisfaction by despising

the apple-tree fellow who lives in the kitchen

garden, and is in consequence a mere rustic, and

of no account whatever in the more aristocratic

circles of the robin world.

Before the smaller birds have finished their meal
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there is audible a great fluttering of heavy winws,

and the sentinel starling has brought his relations

to the feast. The starlings have not packed this

winter—nor indeed for the last three or four winters

—but are still living in the neighbourhood of houses

after their summer fashion. Doubtless they know
better than we do when a mild season is coming,

and will not trouble themselves to change their

quarters except in times of necessity. They live in

holes in the thatch, and sometimes on a mild January

THE MORNING FEAST

morning they choose to pretend that they are black-

birds, and wake us with a descant only a little less

beautiful than the blackbird's note. When they fly

down to their breakfast they do not disturb the

sparrows ; but the robins will not consent to eat in

their company, and retire sullenly to their dens,

whence their bright eyes watch the intruders in

jealous impatience. Then the blackbirds hurry up at

the last moment to get what remnants they can find
;

a tomtit or two and a bullfinch join them in nervous

dread of the consequences, and a solitary thrush
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hovers near to snatch the crumbs which the wasteful

starHngs have scattered far and wide. I believe it

is said that the blackbirds are driving the thrushes

out of gardens, and it is certainly true that every

year the thrushes are fewer and their song is rarer.

Probably within a measurable distance of time we
shall make excursions into the fields to listen to

them by day, as we do now to hear the nightin-

gale on a warm night in May.

And lastly to the scene of the feast come the

rooks, though not to eat. They circle high above

the table, not daring to approach the house, and

they perch in neighbouring trees, cawing mournfully

for the joys which cannot be theirs. Sad it is to

look into happiness through another bird's eyes,

and this sadness seems ever the portion of the rook

colony, which flies a long distance only to behold a

feast devoured by lesser, bolder birds. But there

are turnips yet to be had in the fields, and the

winter will not be a long one, for the starlings have

told us so ; and presently the rooks will have it all

their own way, and will make the world noisy with

their clamorous family life. For the twigs of the

wych elms are big with purple knobs, and the

earliest snowdrops are pushing bravely through the

snow, and the honeysuckles are bursting into gay,

green leaf, and the heart of Nature is throbbing

beneath her winter garment. And presently she

will awake from her long sleep, refreshed and ready

for new efforts of beauty and tenderness ; and the

flowers—her children—will lie in her lap, rejoicing

because spring has given them life again.

Perhaps, after all, the portion of the watching
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rooks is not all unhappiness or envy. Who knows
that they do not take pleasure in the plenty of other

birds more fortunate than themselves? Why should

the best virtues be attributed only to the human,

and denied to the lower animal creation ? Happi-

ness must always be beautiful to look on, wherever

it may be.

Yet the happiness of those we love is so sacred

that it may hardly be dwelt upon. Since yesterday

it has been my part to dwell beneath the same roof

with a man who indeed says nothing, or almost

nothing, about a great felicity that is his after many
days of anxious fear and hope, but whose joy-lit

eyes betray his happiness. And Magdalen comes

and whispers in a broken voice, and tells me how
she loved him but feared that he would never

speak, until a chance word, a touch unlooked for,

swept away pride's barrier and loosed his tongue,

and in a moment came paradise. Even one of

life's onlookers may feel strangely moved at the

sight of such happiness as theirs.



INDEX

Abol syringe, 70

Achimenes, 187-91, 295

Aconite, winter, 293

what soil to plant in, 293

Ageratum, 25, 144

"Agricultural depression," 259
Alfred, King, 289

Alkanet, blue, 94
— Italian, 98

Allium, white, 181

Alstromeria, yellow, 119

Amaryllids, 9
Anacharis, abnormal appearance

of, 229

Anchusa italica, 94, 98

,'And I'm not loving you now,"

199

Anecdotes of dogs, 154

garden boys, 43
— — a new-comer, 288

parsons, 134, 198, 255

a porter, 196

a Roman coin, 271

Anemones, 5

— crown, 29
— fulgens, 222
•— and standard roses, 30
Angler, the Compleat, 202

Animals, The Colours of, 236
Annuals, autumn-sown, 154
— thinning of, 69
Ant, the leaf-cutting, 239
Antirrhinum, loi, 148, 219
— snow queen, 148

Aphis, 70

Aquilegia, 33
Arabis albida, 27

Artillery plants, 9
Arums, 187, 253

Ashes, detrimental, 173

Asparagus fern, dwarf, 187

Asphodels, 5

Asters, 145

— herbaceous, 33
Auricula, 92

Avens, water, 73
— scarlet, 98

Azaleas, 189

Balsam, 10

Basil, 197
— poems by, 225

Baskets, hanging, plants for, 75,

189

Beasts, mimicry of, 234
Bedding plants, not kept in green-

house, 188

Beds, to improve, 80

Begonias, 38, 187, 191, 221, 253,

295
— tuberous, 296

Berberis, 7

Bethlehem, star of, 6, 100

Birds, feeding the, 310

Blackbirds, 309
Bluebells, in
Book, my first, 203

Borage, 98

Botrytis cinerea, 75

Bouncing Bet, 78

312
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Bouvardia, 189

Bracken, how useful, 13

Broom, i

Buds, chrysanthemum, 152

— crown, 153

— retaining of, 152

— terminal, 152

Budding, 130

Bulbs, arrangement, of for rooms,
181

Bulbs, cheapness of many, 171

— hints to ensure success, 174
— in plunge, 176

— mainstay of the winter garden,

170

— more expensive. 178

— potting soil for, 172

— proportion of yearly expendi-

ture on, 171

— treatment of, when finished

flowering, 182

— what selection to obtain for a

guinea, 178

— when to plant out, 176

— worthless varieties noted, 278

Bulbous saxifrage, 73
Bullfinch, 309

Buttercup, Bermuda, 283

Cacti, 187

Caddis worms, 230

Calceolarias, 163, 286
— cuttings of, 164

— how to plant out, 164

— require shade, 164

Calendula officinalis, 206

Caliban, 88

Calla, 190

Calla Richardias, 172, 183, 253
Callas, yellow, 9
Camberwell Cadger, the Con-

verted, 158

Campanula, 287
— chimney, 36
— cup and saucer, 36
Camp, Roman, tradition of, 27

1

Candytuft, Dobbie's, 81, 154

Cannas, 149, 286

Canterbury bells, 8, 94, 98
"Cap in shreds, a," 157

Carnations, layering of, 130, 132
— Margaret, Ii6j2i9

when to sow, 306
— replanting of, 294
— thinning of, 115

Caterpillars that imitate snakes,

239
Caterpillar, the geometer, 229

Cerura vinula, 239
" Chant outside the window, the,"

263

Cherry lanterns, 288

Child, the modern, 223

Chinese pinks, when to sow, 306
" Choir-boys," 135

Christine, the Sorrows of, 203

Christmas roses, 187,209,221,253
to replant, 71

Chrysanthemums, 172, 187, 190,

191,192,219,220,243,247,253,

28s— Carnot, Madame, 220

— Davis, Charles, 219

— Golden Gate, 220

— Gruyer, Monsieur, 220

— Mease, Mrs., 220

— Pearson, R. H., 220

— Phcebus, 220

— Silver Cloud, 220

— Viviand Morel, 219
— Warren, G. J.,

220

— number of blooms desirable,

220
— propagation of, 277, 307

Church, the, 275

Cinerarias, 38, 113, 114, 173, 187,

190, 244, 246, 252

Clarkia, 82, 146

Cletnatis languinosa, 96
— Lady Caroline Neville, 96

— moniana, 280

— combined with pinks, 96

Clifford, Magdalen, 112, 113, 169,

170
" Climbing roses," 93
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Colour in borders, choice of, 95

Columbine, 6, 98
— reversion to primitive type, 208

Comfrey, 98

Cojnmelina celestis, 25, 144, 145,

147

Commons and heaths, 137

cultivation of, bymonks, 138

Coot, 55
Coreopsisgrandiflora, 95, 207, 219
— lanceolata, 208, 219
— whether true perennials, 208

Cosmos, 144
" Cottage and annexe," 1

5

Cottage Hospital, Oldborough,

254
Cowslips, 74
Crambe cordifolia, 99
Crinum longifolium, 9
Crocuses, 27, 222

— how to grow, 1 76

— Mont Blanc, 176

Cuckoo, the, 48
— day, 27
— eggs of the, 54— flowers, 74
— Milton's opinion of the, 59— nests, varieties of, used, 49
" Cuckoo, the," 58
" Cuckoo, young, ejecting his

foster-brethren," 53
Cunnigaw Hill, 242

Curate, the, 134
— the new, 198

Cuttings of fibrous -rooted be-
gonias, 38

pelargoniums, 92

zonal, II, 191

rose, 162

how and when to make,
163

all kinds 163

Cyclamens, 35, 36, 172, 186, 187,

190, 253, 305
— Persian, 151

— how to treat, 152

Cytisus, 190

Daddy King's ghost, 272

tradition of, 272

"Dafifodils in the wild garden," 32

Daffodils, list of {vide Narcissi)

— 28, 31, 32, 171, 279
Dahlia, 13, 14, 115, 149, 219, 222,

286

— when to propagate, 305

Daisies, double white, 193
— Michaelmas, 206

— ox-eyed, 74
— red, 34
Daniel, 124

Danvers, William, 273

Darwinism, 241

Day of the Unconquered Sun, the,

242

Delphinium, 115, 286

Dianthus, 306
— chinensis, 92, 146
— deltoides, 72
— when sown, 285

DoWs-house, Ibsen's, 226

Doronicum, 98
— Harpur Crewe, yj
— yellow, 33, 77
" Doronicums in agrassy place," 34
Dried flowers, arrangement of,

288

"Ducks and hens, and a pig or

two," 69
" Dungin' time," 221

" Eats all the blooms he can
reach," 118

Echinops ritro, 149
Editha, 272

ElizabethandherGermanGarden,
loi

Elms, wych, 310
Enclosure Acts, 143
Erigeron, 115

Eryngium Oliverianum, 149
Eryihronium citrinum, 280

Eschscholtzia, selection of colours,

14s
— mandarin, 148



"Evening primroses in the
garden," 119

120

ccnothera biennis, 120

speciosa, 120
— taraxacifolia, 120

Yotingii, 120
" Everywhere there are

bulbs," 3

Expenditure, hints on, 17

INDEX

wild

315

spring

"Fat bacon-pig, the," 216

February fill dyke, 307

Ferns, 34
— adder's-tongue, y^i

— asparagus, dwarf, 187
— grown with bulbs, 34
Fertiliser, Clay's, 174

Flax, blue, 98

Flowers, cut, to obtain, from
October to March, 188

— how to pack, 287
— yellow, 95
Folk land, 143
" Folk land, remnants of," 141

Foresight, necessary, 206

Forget-me-not, 6, 193

Foxglove, 2, 5, 98
— yellow, 6

Frames, cleaning of, 183
— contents of, 187

— substitute for, 14

Freesia, 150, 151, 187, 190, 246,

253
— how to treat, 1 5

1

— when to plant, 150

Fritillary, 6, 38

Fuchsias, 187, 189

Fumigator, X-L All, the best, 175

Funkia grandiflora, 119
— 287

Gaillardia, 94
Galanthus Elwesii,

— Forsteri, ig^

— nivalis, 292

Gamli Norg^, 205

293

Garden thai I Love, 106

Gardeners, 17

Gardening, books on, loi

Geraniums, 11, 244, 246
Geum, 72
— chiloense, 78
— miniatian, 78
Gladioli, 26, 38, 149, 222

Gloire de Lorraine, 253
Gloxinias, 187, 191, 295, 296
Godetia, 82, 146

Good old days, the, 258

Good Wordsfor the Young, 205
Grass, 24, 77
— best method to plant in, 5— flowers suitable to plant in, 98
Grasshoppers, 239
Greenhouse, 186

— heating of, 186, 223
— size and arrangement of, 186

,— small, plants to select in, 246
" Griskin, Mr., the butcher," 195

Gypsophila panicidata, 1 49

Hanging baskets, plants for, 75,
189

Hannah Snell, 276

Happiness, pleasure to watch,

311
" Happy Jack," 269

Harris lilies, 174, 296

hints on treatment of, 175

" Haymaking," 99
Heather, i

" Height of a sha-a-ft, the," 122

" He sank into the nearest chair,"

297
Heliotrope, 150

Herald Moth, the, 231

Herbaceous garden, 286

Hollyhock, 102

Holly, sea, 92

Honesty, 288

Honeysuckle, 310

Hornet, 238
— clear-winged moth, 238

Hyacinth, 28, 29, 279
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Hyacinth, azureum, 279
— children's miniature, 179
— Dutch, 178

— grape, 279
— General Havelock, 34
— Heavenly Blue grape, 279
— Italian, 32, 182, 279
— Lord Derby, 34
— Roman, 172, 181, 221, 244
— Spanish, 6
— the white wood, 74
Hyacinths and narcissi, combina-

tion of, 34
Hygrometer, 99

Iris, 72
— foetida, 149
— laevigata, 9
— Spanish, 100, 120, 209

Ivy-leaved pelargonium, 189
" In ma pawket," 133
" Interestin' part of the country

this," 289
" Intruder, an," 77
"Is it me you want to see?" 213
" I've figured it all out," 23
" I've seen a pig in a garden," 21

"Janniveer," 221

"Jerry-builder, the," 78

Jervis, Mr., 167, 234
Jim, 14, 39, 60, 112, 154, 169, 193,

248

Jonquil, 178

Ladybird, 238

Laing, Mrs. John, 116

Lammas Day, 137

Larkspur, 8

Laurel, 7
" Lean countryman, a," 86
" Learned entomologist," a, 235
Lilacs, 91

Lilies, Madonna, 75, 100, 116

when to transplant, 153
Lilium candidum, 153
Linum narbonnense, 94

Lily, arum, 187

— of the valley, 280

Fortin s, 282

Lobelia, blue, 75
London pride, 73
Lungwort, 4
Lupin, perennial, 33, 98
— yellow tree, 97
" Lydia Die," 39

Magdalen, 112, 169, 247, 311

"Maid Marian and Friar Tuck,"
63

Manure water, 252

Maria, 124

Marigold, 145, 287, 306
— Legion of Honour, 145
— orange pot, 206

May Day, celebration of, 60

"May I. C. U. home, my dear.?"

45
Meconopsis wallachn, 9
Meshach, 199

Meshach's mother, 200
— treasure, 211

Mice, how to circumvent, 221

Mignonette, how to sow, 208

Morning feast, the, 309
Morina, 80

Moulton, Mr., 226

Mountain snow, 27
" Moving orator, a,'' 159
Mumby, Mr., 234
Mummers, 261

— play, 262

Muscaris, 181, 253, 279
" My cousin, Mr. Jervis," 167
" My name is Mister Gray," 267

Nancy, 248

Narcissi, list of, 177, 279
Narcissus, Bazelman Major, 177
— Bulbocodium, 180

— Cynosure, 27, 31, 171, 279
— Double Roman, 174, 187, 221,

245. 253, 279
— Emperor, 180
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Narcissus, Figaro, 31, 180, 279
— Golden Spur, 180, 279
— Grand Monarque, 177

— Hoop Petticoat, 180

— Horsefieldii, 180, 279
— Incomparabilisi 178, 279

Bacon and Eggs, 279
— Johnstoni Queen of Spain,

180

— Leedsii Amabilis, 178

— Mont Cenis, 178

— Mrs. Langtry, 180

— Obvallaris, 279
— Orange Phoenix, 34, 178

— paper white, 173, 187, 221,

253
— Poeticus Ornatus, 178, 279
— Polyanthus, 177
— Princeps, 279
— Rugulosus, 279
— Spurius, 279
— Stella, 279
— Sulphur Phoenix, 179
— Van Sion, 178

Narcissus, easily grown, 179

Natural protection of insects,

231

Nemesia Strumosa Suttoni, 144

Nightingales, 80, 310

"Nightingale, the," 81

"Night-jar, the," 51
" Not from their moother," 125

(Enothera biennis, 120

— speciosa, 120

— taraxacifolia, 80, 120

— Youngii, 120
" Oh, Mr. Ghost, don't 'ee hurt I

!"

301

Orchids, 74
Oxalis Bermudiana, 283

Ox-eyed daisy, the, 74

Pseonies, Chinese, 284
— European, 2

Pansies, 91, 207
— maize-coloured, 144

Pansies, tufted, 95— white, 143

Parishioners, rights of, 139
Parish, the, 272
— registers, 276

Pelargoniums, 92, 149, 286, 295
— fancy, 187, 191

— ivy, 75
— zonal, II, 38, 172, 187, 189, 190,

221, 243, 296

varieties of, Jacoby, 191

— Lucr^ce, 191

Mikado, 191

Nicholas II., 191

Puritan, 191

Sunbeam, 191

Volcanic, 191

Pentstemon, 165

— barbatus, Torreyi, 219
— cyananihus, 96
—

- hybrid, 165, 287

— Jaffrayanus, 96
— procerus, 95
Perennials, hardy, 98

Petunia, 82, 169, 226, 254, 289
" Petunia," 83

Petunias, 25, 144, 191, 287, 306

— pink, 143

Phacelia campanularia, 144, 147

Phlox, 91, 286

— Drummondi, 144, 219

Physahs, 149

Pinks, 91
— Chinese, 92, 306

— pheasant-eye, 98

Plants cleaned for winter, 1 84

— stakes for, 115

— succession of, 100

Plumbago larpenta, 219

Polyanthus, 33

Poppies, Himalayan, 9

— Iceland, 95
— Nankeen, 72, 95
— Oriental, 2, 33, 72, 77, 92, 98,

loo. Ml ,120

Portulaca, 74
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Potentilla, common yellow, the, 72

— single yellow, 98

Potting, preparing for, 283

— soil for, 283

Primroses, 1 10

— Asiatic, 6

— evening, 120

— — Oenothera biennis^ 120

— speciosa, 120

taraxacif^tia, 80, 120

Youngii, 120

Pyrethrums, 1
1

5

Resemblance, aggressive, 237

— protective, 237

"Revellers," 121

Rheum, giant, 2

Ridgeway, the, 271

Robins, 307

Rockets, double, 290
— root division of, 291

— single, 291

— when to plant, 291

— white, 292

Romneya coulteri, 9, 79
Rooks, 310

Roots, how to store, 1 50

Roses, Christmas, 71, 209
— Lenten, 209
" Roses, climbing," 93
Roses, climbing, 93
— — Ayrshire, 119

Crimson Rambler, 1 1

8

Flora, 118

— — Garland, the, ii8

— aphis on, 70
— and bulbs, 28

— to prune, 13, 293
— tea, to prune, 27, 38
— standard, 282

— when to plant, 222

— worms in, 70

Roses, list of

—

Baroness Rothschild, 118, 294
Bouquet d'or, 93
Briars, 222

Roses, list of

—

Captain Christy, 13, 117

Chestnut hybrid, 93
Clio, 117

Countess of Oxford, 117

Ella Gordon, 117

Eugen Fiirst, 117

Gloire de Dijon, 93
Her Majesty, 118

Jean Liabaud, 117

La France, 222

Lamarck, 93
L'lddal, 93
Madame Gabrielle Luizet, 117

Margaret Dickson, 117

Marie Baumann, 117

Mrs. John Laing, 117

Reine Marie Henriette, 94
Salamander, 117

Spencer, 118

Ulrich Brunner, 117, 222

Violette Bouyer, 1 1

7

Williams, A. K., 117

Rustic ofadvanced views, the, 123

— the religion of the, 256

Salvia patens, 305

Saponaria ocymoides, 78, loi

Sawfly, the, 233

Saxifrage, bulbous, 73
Scillas, 6, 253
Scilia siberica, 177

Seeds, good, important, 147
— how to order, 147

Seraphina, 193
" Shepherd on Cunnigaw Hill

the,'* 243

St. John's wort, 2

Smilax, 187

"Smihng by the roadside," 155

Snapdragons, 8, 92, 287

Snowdrops, 181, 253, 310
— Galanthus nivalis, 292

Elwesii, 293
— Foster's, 293
Snowflake, 6

Sole Wood, 227
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Solomon's seal, 187

Sparmannia, 190

Sparrows, 307

Spiders, 239

Spiraeas, 222

— longifolia, 305

Spring, signs of, 295

Squills, 27, 177, 280
— and snowflakes, 280

St. Swithun's Day, 120

Stakes, 115

— renewed, 252

Starlings, 309
Statice latifolia, 79, 149

Statices, 79, 288

Sterculus, 17, 297
— sees a ghost, 299
"Sterculus Picumnus," 18

Stocks, 145, 287, 304
— Mauve Beauty, 304
Sunflowers, annual, 206

Sweet peas, 78, 79, 148, 153

Red Riding Hood, 148

varieties of, when to sow,

294

when to sow, 221

Sweet-william, 33
Syntri Weg, 228

Syringe, Abol, 70

Tagetes, 145, 147

"The consequences were obvious,"
66

"Thee an' I 'ool battle," 266
" This here sketch is up to date,''

128

Thrushes, 310

Tobacco plants, 285
" Tommy Sandford," 68

Tomtits, 309
Touch and smell in birds, 55
Trichiosoma tenthedrion, 232
Trilliums, 7

Triteleia uniflora, 181

Tritonia, 96
— crocosmiceflora, 96
— Pottsi, 96

Tubs, 189
" Tubs and hanging baskets," 76
Tulips, 28, 98
— succession of, to ensure, 1 76
— to water, 181

— under glass, hints on, 177
Tulips, list of

—

Artus, 29

Brutus, 29

Chrysolora, 176, 278

Cottage Maid, 180

Dusant, 180

Due van Tholl, scarlet, 6, 176,
180, 253

Joost van Vondel, 180

La Candeur, 176

La Reine, 29, 176, 280

Mon Trdsor, i8o, 278

parrot, 74
Pottebakker, 180, 278

Ro5e Blanche, 176

Tournesol, 176

Yellow Rose, 176

Twae-blade, 73
"Two naughty girls came by,"

217

Verbena, 306
— Lemon, 187

Vicar, the new, 255

Viola cormita, 82

Violets, 284
— beds to prepare, 184

— for autumn blooming, 37
— how to treat in winter, 185

— Marie Louise, 187, 220

— plentiful, 220
— Princess of Wales, 187, 220

— profuse blooming, 187

— white, Count Brazza, 188

Wallflowers, 33, 91, 192, 222

— varieties of, 193

Wasp, 238
" We always looks after the sex,"

196

Weeding, 68, 79



320 INDEX

Werge, Bill, 211

— his will, 211

Wessex, religion in, 256
" What do he say, Betty ? " 64

White weed, 73

"White weed in a grove," 73

Wild garden, the, 6

Winter evenings, how to employ,

251

Wood hyacinth, the, 74
Woodpecker, 55

Woodruff, III

Wych elms, 310

Zauschneria californica, 100

Zinnias, 146

Zonal pelargoniums {vide Pelar-

goniums

WILLIAM BKENDON AND SON, PRINTERS, PLYMOUTH
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General Literature
Abbott (J. H. M.)- Author of 'Tommy

Cornstalk.' AN OUTLANDER IN
ENGLAND: Being some Impressions of

AN Australian Abroad. Second Edition,

Cr. Bvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

AcatOS (M. J.)- See Junior School Books.

Adam«(Frank). JACKSPRATT. With 24
Coloured Pictures. Super Royal i6mo. zs.

Adeney (W. F.), M.A. See Bennett and
Adeney.

/^schylus. See Classical Translations.

/Esop. See I.P.L.

Ainsworth (W. Harrison). See I.P.L.

Alderson (J. P.). MR. ASQUITH. With
Portraits and Illustrations. Demy Zvo.

•js. td. net.

Mils (Janet). MADAME GEOFFRIN,
HER SALON, AND HER TIMES.
With many Portraits and Illustrations.

Second Edition. Demy &vo. tos. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Alexander (William), D.D., Archbishop

of Armagh. THOUGHTS AND
COUNSELS OF MANY YEARS.
Demy i6>fio. zs. 6d.

Aiken (Henry). THE NATIONAL
SPORTS OF GREAT BRITAIN. With
descriptions in English and French. With
51 Coloured Plates. Royal Folio. Five
Guineas net. The Plates can be had
separately in a Portfolio. ;£3, 3J. net.

See also I.P.L.

Allen (C. C.) See Textbooks of Technology.
Allen (Jessie). See l,.ittle Books on Art.

Allen (J. Romilly), F.S.A. See Antiquary's

Books.
Almack (E.). See Little Books on Art.

Amberst (Lady). A SKETCH OF
EGYPTIAN HISTORY FROM THE
EARLIEST TIMES TO THE PRE-
SENT DAY. With many Illustrations.

Demy %vo. is. td. net.

Anderson (F. M.). THE STORY OF THE
BRITISH EMPIRE FOR CHILDREN.
With many Illustrations. Cr. Swo. zs.

Anderson (J. G.), B. A., Examiner to London
University, NOUVELLE GRAMMAIRE
FRANCAISE. Cr. Svo. zs.

EXERCICES DE GRAMMAIRE FRAN-
CAISE. Cr. Svo. IS. 6d.

An'drewes (Bisbop). PRECES PRI-
VATAE. Edited, with Notes, by F. E.
Brightman, M. a., ofPusey House, Oxford.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

Anglo-Australian. AFTER-GLOW ME-
MORIES. Cr. 8z/<7. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Anon. FELISSA; OR, THE LIFE
AND OPINIONS OF A KITTEN OF
SENTIMENT. With 12 Coloured Plates.

Post i6mo. zs. 6d. net.

Aristotle. THE NICOMACHEAN
ETHICS. Edited, with an Introduction

and Notes, by John Burnet, M.A., Pro-
fessor of Greek at St. Andrews. Cheaper
issue. Demy Svo. jos. 6d. net.

Atkins (H. Q.). See Oxford Biographies.

Atkinson (C. M.). JEREMY BENTHAM.
Demy Svo. 5s. net.

Atkinson (T. D.). A SHORT HISTORY
OF ENGLISH ARCHITECTURE.
With over 200 Illustrations. SecondEdition.
Fcafi. Svo. 3^. 6d. net.

A GLOSSARY OF TERMS USED IN
ENGLISH ARCHITECTURE. Illus-

trated. Second Ed. Fcap. 80^. 3J. 6d. net.

Auden (T.), M.A., F.S.A. SeeAncientCities.
Aurelius (Marcus) and Epictetus.
WORDS OF THE ANCIENT WISE

:

Thoughts from. Edited by W. H. D.
Rouse, M.A., Litt.D. Fcaj>.imo. y.bd.
mt. See also Standard Library.

Austen (Jane). See Little Library and
Standard Library-.

Bacon (Francis). See Little Library and
Standard Library'.

Baden-Powell (R. S. S.), Major-General.
THE DOWNFALL OF, PREMPEH. A
Diary of Life in Ashanti 1895. Illustrated.

Third Edition. Large Cr. Svo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
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THE MATABELE CAMPAIGN, 1896.

With nearly 100 Illustrations. Fourth
Edition. Large Cr. 8vo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Bailey (J. C), M.A. See Cowper.
Baker (W. G.), M.A. See Junior Examina-

tion Series.

Baker(Jullan L.), F.I.C., F.C.S. See Books
on Business.

Balfour (Qraham). THE LIFE OF
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. TAird
andCheaper Edition^ Revised. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Ballard (A.), B.A., LL.B. See Antiquary's

Books.
Bally (S. E.). See Commercial Series.

Banks (Elizabeth L.). THE AUTO-
BIOGRAPHY OF A 'NEWSPAPER
GIRL." Second Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Barhaiii(R. H.). See Little Library.
Baring (The Hon. Maurice). WITH
THE RUSSIANS IN MANCHURIA.
Third Edition. Demy Bvo. ys. 6d. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.

A YEAR IN RUSSIA. Second Edition.
Demy Svo. 7s. 6d.

Barine-Gould (S.). THE LIFE OF
NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. With over
450 Illustrations in the Text, and 12 Photo-
gravure Plates. Gilt top. Large quarto. 36J.

THE TRAGEDY OF THE CffiSARS.
With numerous Illustrations from Busts,
Gems, Cameos, etc. Sixth Edition. Royal
Svo. los. 6d. net.

A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. With
numerous Illustrations by A. J. Gaskin.
Third Edition. Cr. Zvo. Buckram, 6s.

OLD ENGLISH FAIRY TALES. With
numerous Illustrations by F. D. Bedford.
Third Edition. Cr. Zvo. Buckram. 6s.

THE VICAR OF MORWENSTOW. Re-
vised Edition. With a Portrait. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

A BOOK OF DARTMOOR: A Descriptive
and Historical Sketch. With Plans and
numerous Illustrations. Second Edition.
Cr. Sz'tf. 6s.

A BOOK OF DEVON. Illustrated.
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A BOOK OF CORNWALL. Illustrated.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

A BOOK OF NORTH WALES. lUus-
trated. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

A BOOK OF SOUTH WALES. Illustrated.

A BOOKOF BRITTANY. Illustrated. Cr.
Bvo. 6s.

A BOOK OF THE RIVIERA. Illustrated.

Cr, Bvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
A BOOK OF THE RHINE : From Cleve

to Mainz. Illustrated. Second Edition.
Crown Bvo. 6s,

A Colonial Edition is also published.
A BOOK OF THE PYRENEES. With

24 Illustrations. Crown Bvo. 6s,

A Colonial Edition is also published.

A BOOK OF GHOSTS. With 8 Illustra-
tions by D. Murray Smith. Second Edi-

' Hon. Cr. Bvo, 6s.

OLD COUNTRY LIFE. With 67 Illustra-
tions. Fifth Edition. Large Cr. Svo. 6s.

A GARLAND OF COUNTRY SONG:
English Folk Songs with their Traditional
Melodies. Collected and arranged by S.
Baring-Gould and H. F, Sheppard.
Demy ^to. 6s.

SONGS OF THE WEST: Folk Songs of
Devon and Cornwall. Collected from the
Mouths of the People. ByS. Baring-Gould,
M.A.,and H. Fleetwood Sheppard, M.A.
New and Revised Edition, under the musical
editorship of Cecil J. Sharp, Principal of
the Hampstead Conservatoire. Large Im-
perial Bvo. 5J. ret,

A BOOK OF NURSERY SONGS AND
RHYMES. Edited by S. Baring-Gould,
and Illustrated by the Birmigham Art
School. A New Edition. Long Cr. Bvo.

2J. 6d. net,

STRANGE SURVIVALS AND SUPER-
STITIONS. Third Edition. Cr, Svo.

2S. 6d. net,

YORKSHIRE ODDITIES AND
STRANGE EVENTS. New and Revised
Edition, Cr, Bvo. 2S. 6d. Tiei.

See also Little Guides.

Barker (Aldred P.). See Textbooks of
Technology.

Barker (E.), M.A. (Late) Fellow of Merton
College, (Oxford. THE POLITICAL
THOUGHT OF PLATO AND ARIS-
TOTLE. Demy Bvo. los. 6d. net.

Barnes (W. E.), D.D. See Churchman's
Bible.

Barnett (Mrs. P. A.). See Little Library.
Baron (R. R. N.), M.A. FRENCH PROSE
COMPOSITION. SecondEdition. Cr. Bvo.

2s. 6d. Key, 3s. net.

See also Junior School Books.
Barron (H. M.), M.A., Wadham College,

Oxford. TEXTS FOR SERMONS. With
a Preface by Canon Scott Holland.
Cr. Bvo. 3J. 6d.

Bartholomew (J. Q.), F.R.S.E. See C. G.
Robertson.

Bastable (C. P.), M.A. THE COM-
MERCE OF NATIONS. Fourth Ed.
Cr. Bvo. 2s. 6d.

Bastian (H. Charlton), M.D., F.R.S.
THE EVOLUTION OF LIFE. Illus-

trated. Demy Bvo. qs. 6d, net.

Batson (Mrs. Stephen). A CONCISE
HANDBOOK OFGARDEN FLOWERS.
Fcap. Bvo. 3s. 6d.

Batten (luring W.), Ph.D. , S. T. D. THE
HEBREW PROPHET. Cr.Bvo. 3s.6d.net.

Bayley (R. Child). THE COMPLETE
PHOTOGRAPHER. With over 100
Illustrations. Second Edition. Demy Svo.

10s. 6d. net.

Beard (W. S.). EASY EXERCISES IN
ALGEBRA. Cr. Bvo. is. 6d. See Junior
Examination Series and Beginner's Books.
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Beckford (Peter). THOUGHTS ON
HUNTING. Edited by J. Otho Paget,
and Illustrated by G. H. Jalland. Second
Edition. Demy Svo. 6s.

Beckford (WUliam). See Little Library.

Beeching (H. C), M.A., Canon of West-
minster. See Library of Devotion.

Begbie (Harold). MASTER WORKERS.
Illustrated. VemyBvo. 7s.6d.net.

Behmen (Jacob). DIALOGUES ON THE
SUPERSENSUAL LITE. Edited by
Bernard Holland. J^ca^. Svo. 3s. 6d.

Belloc (Hilaire), M.P. PARIS. With
Maps and Illustrations. Second Edition,
Revised. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

HILLS AND THE SEA. Second Edition.
Crown 8t/o. 6s.

BeIlot(H.H.L.), M.A. THEINNERAND
MIDDLE TEMPLE. With numerous
Illustrations. Crown &vo. 6s. net.

Bennett (W. H.), M.A. A PRIMER OF
THE,BIBLE. Fourth Edition. Cr. &vo.

2s. 6d.

Bennett (W. H.) and Adeney (W. P.). A
BIBLICAL INTRODUCTION. Eourt/i.

Edition. Cr. ivo. 7s. 6d.

Benson (Archbishop) GOD'S BOARD:
Communion Addresses. Ecap. Svo. 3s. 6d.

net.

Benson (A. C), M.A. See Oxford Bio-

graphies.
Benson (R. M.). THE WAY OF HOLI-
NESS : a Devotional Commentary on the
119th Psalm. Cr. 8vo. 5s.

Bernard (E. R.), M.A., Canon of Salisbury.

THE ENGLISH SUNDAY. Eca^. Szio.

IS. 6d.

Bertouch (Baroness de). THE LIFE
OF FATHER IGNATIUS. Illustrated.

Demy Svo. jos. 6d. net.

Beruete (A. de). See Classics of Art.
Betham-Edwards (M.). HOME LIFE
IN FRANCE. Illustrated. Fourth and
Cheaper Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Betbune-Baker (J. P.), M.A. See Hand-

books of Theology.
Bldez (M.). See Byzantine Texts.
Blggs(C. R.D.X D. D. See Churchman's Bible.
Bindley (t. Herbert), B.D. THE OECU-
MENICAL DOCUMENTS OF THE
FAITH. With Introductions and Notes.
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. net.

Binns (H. B.). THE LIFE OF WALT
WHITMAN. Illustrated. Demy ivo.
LOS. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is alsopublished.
Blnyon (Lawrence). THE DEATH OF
ADAM, AND OTHERPOEMS. Cr. Zvo.
"3J. 6d. net.

See also W. Blake.
Blrnstlngl (Ethel). See Little Books on

Art.

Blair (Robert). See I.P.L.
Blake (William). THE LETTERS OF
WILLIAM BLAKE, together with a
Life by Frederick Tatham. Edited

from the Original Manuscripts, with an
Introduction and Notes, by Archibald G.
B. Russell. With 12 Illustrations.

Demy ivo. is. 6d. net.

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BOOK OF
JOB. With a General Introduction by
Lawrence Binvon. Quarto. 21s. net.

See also I.P.L. and Little Library.

Blaxland (B.), M.A. See Library of

Devotion.
Bloom (J. Harvey), M.A. SHAKE-
SPEARE'S GARDEN. Illustrated.

Fcap. Svo. 3s. 6d. ; leather, i,s. 6d. net.

See also Antiquary's Books
Blouet (Henri). See Beginner's Books.
Boardman (T. H.), M.A. See Textbooks

of Science.

Bodley (J. E. C), Author of France.' THE
CORONATION OF EDWARD VII.
Demy Bvo, 21s. net. By Command of the

King.
Body (Qeorge), D.D. THE SOUL'S
PILGRIMAGE : Devotional Readings
from his writings. Selected by J. H. Burn,
B.D., F.R.S.E. Demyi6mo, 2s. 6d.

Bona (Cardinal). See Library ofDevotion.
Boon (F. C). See Commercial Series.

Borrow (George). See Little Library.

Bos (J. Ritzema). AGRICULTURAL
ZOOLOGY. Translated by J. R. Ains-
WQRTH Davis, M.A. With 155 Illustrations.

Cr. Bvo. Third Edition. 3s. 6d.

Betting (C. O.), B.A. EASY GREEK
EXERCISES. Cr. Bvo. as. See also

Junior Examination Series.

BouIting(W.) TASSO.A.ND HIS TIMES.
With 24 Illustrations. Denty Bvo. los. 6d.
net.

Boulton(E. S.), M.A. GEOMETRY ON
MODERN LINES. Cr. Bvo. 2s.

Boulton (William B.). THOMAS
GAINSBOROUGH With 40 Illustra-

tions. Detny Bvo. ys. 6d. net.

SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS, P.R.A. With
49 Illustrations. Demy Bvo. 7s. 6d. net.

Bowden(E. iVI.). THE IMITATION OF
BUDDHA: Being Quotations from
Buddhist Literature for each Day in the
Year. Fifth Edition. Cr. i6mo, 2S,6d.

Boyd-Carpenter (Margaret). THE
CHILD IN ART. Illustrated. Second
Edition. Large Crown Bvo. 6s.

Boyle (W.). CHRISTMAS AT THE ZOO.
With Verses by W. Boyle and 24 Coloured
Pictures by H. B. Neilson. Super Royal
j6mo. 2s.

Brabant (P. Q.), M.A. See Little Guides.
Bradley (A. 0.) ROUND ABOUT WILT-
SHIRE. With 30 Illustrations of which
i4are in colour by T.C.Gotch. Second Ed.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Bradley (J. W.). See Little Books on Art.
Braid (James) and Others. GREAT
GOLFERS IN THE MAKING. By
Thirty-Four Famous Players. Edited, with
an Introduction, by Henry Leach. With
34 Portraits. Demy Bvo. 7s. 6d. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.
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Brallsford (H. N.). MACEDONIA:
ITS RACES AND ITS FUTURE.
Illustrated. Demy Zvo, 125. dd. net.

Brodrick (Mary) and Morton (Anderson).
A CONCISE HANDBOOK OF EGYP.
TIAN ARCH/EOLOGY. Illustrated. Cr.
ivo. 3s, 6d.

Brooks (E. E.), B.Sc. See Textbooks of
Technology.

Brooks (E. W.). See Byzantine Texts.

Brown (P. H.), LL.D., Fraser Professor of
Ancient (Scottish) History at the University
of Edinburgh. SCOTLAND IN THE
TIME OF QUEEN MARY. Demy Bto.
js. 6d, neL

Brown (S. E.), M.A., Camb., B.A., B.Sc,
London ; Senior Science Master at Upping-
ham School. A PRACTICAL CHEMIS-
TRY NOTE-BOOK FOR MATRICULA-
TION AND ARMY CANDIDATES:
Easier Experiments on the Commoner
Substances. Cr. ^to. is. 6d. net.

Browne (Sir Thomas). See Standard
Library.

Brownell (C. L.). THE HEART OF
JAPAN. Illustrated. Third Edition.
Cr. ^vo. 6s. ; also De»ty Zvo. 6d.

Browning (Robert). See Little Library.

Buckland (Francis T.). CURIOSITIES
OF NATURAL HISTORY. Illustrated
by H. B. Neilson. Cr. Zvo. 3^. 6d.

Buckton (A. M.) THE BURDEN OF
ENGELA: a Ballad-Epic. SecondEdition.
Cr. Sva. 3J. 6d. net.

KINGS IN BABYLON. ADrama. Crown
Zvo. IS. net.

EAGER HEART : A Mystery Play. Ei/t/i
Edition. Cr. Zvo. is. net.

Bndge (E. A. Wallis). THE GODS OF
THE EGYPTIANS. With over 100
Coloured Plates and many Illustrations.

Two Volumes. Royal Zvo. £j, 35. net.

Buist(n. Massac). THE MOTOR YEAR
BOOK AND AUTOMOBILISTS'
ANNUAL FOR 1906. Demy Sot. 7s. 6d.
net.

Bull (Paul), Army Chaplain. GOD AND
OUR SOLDIERS. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 61.

Bulley (Miss). See Lady Dilke.
Bunyan (Jolin). THE PILGRIM'S PRO-
GRESS. Edited, with an Introduction,
by C. H. Fieth, M.A. With 39 Illustra-

tions by R. Anning Bell. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

See also Library of Devotion and
Standard Library.

Burcll(G. J.), M.A., F.R.S. A MANUAL
OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. Illus-

trated. Cr. Zvo. 3J,

Burgess (Qelett). GOOPS AND HOW TO
BE THEM. Illustrated. Small ^to. 6s.

Burke (Edmund). See Standard Library.

Burn (A. E.), D.D., Rector of Handsworth
and Prebendary of Lichfield.
See Handbooks of Theology.

Burn (J. H.), B.D. THE CHURCH-
MAN'S TREASURY OF SONG.
Selected and Edited by. Fcap Zvo. is. 6d.
net. See also Library of Devotion.

Burnand (Sir F. C). RECORDS AND
REMINISCENCES. With a Portrait by
H. V. Herkomek. Cr. Zvo. Fourth and
Cheaper Edition. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Burns (Robert), THE POEMS OF. Edited
byAndrew Lang andW. A. Craigie. With
Portrait. Third Edition. Demy Zvo, gilt
top. 6s.

Burnside (W. F.), M.A. OLD TESTA-
MENT HISTORY FOR USE IN
SCHOOLS. Second Edition. Cr. Zvo.
3^. 6d.

Burton (Alfred). See I.P.L.
Bussell (F. W.), D.D., Fellow and Vice

Principal of Brasenose College, Oxford.
CHRISTIAN THEOLOGY AND SO-
CIAL PROGRESS : The Hampton
Lectures for 1905. Demy Zvo loj. 6d. net.

Butler (Joseph). See Standard Library.
Caldecott (Alfred), D.D. See Handbooks

of Theology.
Calderwood (D. S.), Headmaster of the Nor-

mal School, Edinburgh. TEST CARDS
IN EUCLID AND ALGEBRA. In three
packets of 40, with Answers, is. each. Or
in three Books, price 20^., 2rf., and 3^.

Cambridge (Ada) [Mrs. Cross]. THIRTY
YEARS IN AUSTRALIA. Demy Zvo.
<js. 6d.

Canning (George). See Little Library.
Capey (E. P. H.). See O.xford Biographies.
Careless (John). See I. P. L.
Carlyle (Thomas). THE FRENCH
REVOLUTION. Edited by C. R. L.
Fletcher, Fellow of Magdalen College,
Oxford. Three Volumes. Cr. Zvo. \Zs.

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVER
CROMWELL. With an Introduction
by C. H. Firth, M.A., and Notes and
Appendices by Mrs. S. C. Lomas. Three
Volutncs. Demy Zvo. iZs. net.

Carlyle(R. M. and A. J.), M.A. See Leaders
of Religion.

Channer (C. C.) and Roberts (M. E.).
LACEMAKING IN THE MIDLANDS,
PAST AND PRESENT. With 16 full-

page Illustrations. Cr. Zvo. 2s. 6d.

Chapman (S. J.). See Books on Business.

Chatterton (Thomas). See Standard
Library.

Chesterfield (Lord), THE LETTERS OF,
TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Introduc-

tion by C. Strachev, and Notes by A.
Calthrop. Two Volumes. Cr. Zvo. izs.

Che8terton(a.K.). CHARLES DICKENS.
With two Portraits in photogravure. Fourth
Edition. Demy Zvo. js. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Childe (Charles P.), B.A., F.R.C.S. THE
CONTROL OF A SCOURGE : Or,
How Cancer is Curable. Demy Zvo.

•JS. 6d. net.
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Christian (F. W.). THE CAROLINE
ISLANDS. With many Illustrations and
Maps. Demy Zvo. lis. 6d. net.

Cicero. See Classical Translations.

Clarke (P. A.), M.A. See Leaders ofReligion.

Clausen (George), A.R.A., R. W.S. AIMS
AND IDEALS IN ART : Eight Lectures
delivered to the Students of the Royal
Academy of Arts. With 32 Illustrations.

Second Edition. Large Post itio. ss. net.

SIX LECTURES ON PAINTING. First
Series. With 19 Illustrations. Third
Edition, Large Post Svo. 3J. 6d. net,

C1eather(A. L.). See Wagner.
Ciinch (Q.). See Little Guides.

Cloueh (W. T.). See Junior School Books
and Textbooks of Science.

Clonston (T. S.), M.D., C.C.D., F.R.S.E.,
Lecturer on Mental Diseases in the Uni-
versity of Edinburgh. THE HYGIENE
OF MIND. With 10 Illustrations. Fourth
Edition. Demy ivo. ns. 6d. net.

Coast (W. a.), B.A. EXAMINATION
PAPERS IN VERGIL. Cr. Svo. 2s.

Cobb (W. P.), M.A. THE BOOK OF
PSALMS : with a Commentary. Demy Svo.

Toj. 6d. net.

Coleridge (S.T.). POEMS OF. Selected
and Arranged by Arthur Svmons. With
a photogravure Frontispiece. Fcap. Svo.

IS. 6d. net.

ColUngwood (W. Q.), M.A. THE LIFE
OF JOHN RUSKIN. With Portraits.

Sixth Edition. Cr. Svo. zs. 6d. net.

Collins (W. B.), M.A. See Churchman's
Library.

Colonna. HYPNEROTOMACHIA POLI-
PHILI UBI HUMANA OMNIA NON
NISI SOMNIUM ESSE DOCET
ATQUE OBITER PLURIMA SCITU
SANE QUAM DIGNA COMMEMO-
RAT. An edition limited to 350 copies on
handmade paper. Folio. £3, 3s. net.

Combe (William). See LP.L.
Conrad (Joseph). THE MIRROR OF
THE SEA: Memories and Impressions.
Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Cook (A. IVI.), M.A.,andIVlarchant(C. E.),
M.A. PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN
TRANSLATION. Selected from Greek
and Latin Literature. Third Edition,
Cr. Svo. 2,s. 6d.

LATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN
TRANSLATION. ThirdEdition. Cr.Svo.
IS. 6d.

Cooke-Taylor (R. W.). THE FACTORY
SYSTEM. Cr. Svo. 21. 6d.

Corelli (IWarie). THE PASSING OF THE
GREATQUEEN. Seconded. Fcap. sfo. is.

A CHRISTMAS GREETING. Cr. 4<<i. is.

Corkran (Alice). See Little Books on Art.

Cotes (Everard). SIGNS AND POR-
TENTS IN THE FAR EAST. With 24
illustrations. Second Edition, Dewy Svo,

7J. 6d. net.

Cotes (Rosemary). DANTE'S GARDEN.
With a Frontispiece. Second Edition.
Fcap. Svo. 2S. 6a,; /eathert 3^. 6d, net.

BIBLE FLOWERS. With a Frontispiece

and Plan. Fcap. Svo. 2i. 6d. net,

Cowley (Abraham). See Little Library.

Cowper (William), THE POEMS OF.
Edited with an Introduction and Notes by

J. C. Bailey, M.A. Illustrated, including

two unpublished designs by William
Blake. Demy Svo, los, 6d, net.

Cox (J. Charles), LL.D., F.S. A. See Little

Guides, The Antiquary's Books, and Ancient

Cities.

Cox (Harold), B.A., M.P. LAND
NATIONALISATION AND LAND
TAXATION. Second Edition revised,

Cr. Svo, 3J. 6d net,

Crabbe (George). See Little Library.

Cralgie(W. A.). A PRIMER OF BURNS.
Cr. Svo. 2s. 6d.

Cralk (IWrs.). See Little Library.

Crane (Capt. C. P.). See Little Guides.

Crashaw (Richard). See Little Library.

Crawford (P. G.). See Mary C. Danson.
Crofts (T. R. N.), M.A. See Simplified

French Texts.
Cross (J. A.), M.A. THE FAITH OF
THE BIBLE. Fcap. Svo. 2J. 6d. net.

Crnikshank(a.). THE LOVING BAL-
LAD OF LORD BATEMAN. With 11

Plates. Cr, i6mo. is. 6d, net.

Crump (B.). See Wagner.
Cunllffe (Sir p. H. E.), Fellow of All Souls'

College, Oxford. THE HISTORY OF
THE BOER WAR. With many Illus-

trations, Plans, and Portraits. In 2 vois.

Quarto, i$s. each,

Cunynghame (H. H.), C.B. See Connois-
seur's Library.

Cutts(E. L.), D.D. See Leaders of Religion.
Danlell (Q. W.), M.A. See Leaders of

Religion.

Danson (Mary C.) and Crawford (P. G.).
FATHERS IN THE FAITH. Fcap,
Svo. IS. 6d.

Dante. LA COMMEDIA DI DANTE.
The Italian Text edited by Paget Tovnbee,
M.A.,D.Litt. Cr.Svo. 6s.

THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE.
Translated into Spenserian Prose by C.
Gordon Wright. With the Italian text.

Fcap. Svo, 2j. 6d, net.

See also Paget Toynbee, Little Library,
Standard Library, and Warren-Vernon.

Darley (George). See Little Library.
D'Arcy (R. P?), M.A. A NEW TRIGON-
OMETRY FOR BEGINNERS. With
numerous diagrams. Cr, Svo, 2S. 6d.

Davenport (Cyril). See Connoisseur's
Library and Little Books on Art.

Davey (Richard). THE PAGEANT OF
LONDON With 40 Illustrations in
Colour by John Fullevlove, R. I. /nTwo
Volumes, Detny Svo, 15J. net,

Davis (H. W. C), M.A., Fellow and Tutor
of Balliol College, Author of ' Charlemagne.'
ENGLAND UNDER THE NORMANS
AND ANGEVINS : 1066-1272. With Maps
and Illustrations. Detny Svo, 10s, 6d. net.

Dawson (Nelson). See Connoisseur's Library.
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Dawson (Mrs. N.). See Little Books on
Art.

Deane (A. C). See Little Library.
Dearmer (Mabel). A CHILD'S LIFE OF
CHRIST. With 8 Illustrations in Colour
by E. Fortescue-Brickdale. Large Cr.
Zvo. ts,

Delbos (Leon). THE METRIC SYSTEM.
Cr. %vo, 2j.

Demosthenes. AGAINST CONON AND
CALLICLES. Edited by F. Darwin
Swift, M.A. Second Edition. Fcap.
Zvo. 2f.

Dickens (Charles). See Little Library,
I.P.L., and Che.sterton.

Dickinson (Emily). POEMS. Cr. Sm.
4s. 6d. net.

Dickinson (G. L.), M.A., Fellow of King's
College, Cambridge. THE GREEK
VIEW OF LIFE. Six:tk Edition. Cr.
ivo. 2S. 6d.

Dake(Lady), Bulley (Miss), and Whitley
(Miss). WOMEN'S WORK. Cr. Sz,o.

2S. 6d.

Dillon (Edward). See Connoisseur's Library
and Little Books on Art.

Ditchfield (P. H.), M.A., F.S.A. THE
STORY OF OUR ENGLISH TOWNS.
With an Introduction by Augustus
Jessopp.D.D. Second Edition. Cr.Svo. 6s.

OLD ENGLISH CUSTOMS: Extant at
the Present Time. Cr. Svo. 6s.

ENGLISH VILLAGES. Illustrated. Second
Edition, Cr. ivo. 2j. 6d. net.

THE PARISH CLERK. With 31
Illustrations. Third Edition. Detny ivo.
•js. 6d. net.

Dixon (W. M.), M.A. A PRIMER OF
TENNYSON. Second Edition. Cr. Sm.
2S. 6d.

ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE TO
BROWNING. Second Edition. Cr. Svo.
2s, 6d

Doney(May). SONGS OF THE REAL.
Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d. net.

A volume of poems.
Douglas Uames). THE MAN IN THE
PULPIT. Cr. Svo. 2S. 6d. net.

Dowden (J.), D.D., Lord Bishop of Edin-
burgh. See Churchman's Library.

Drage (Q.). See Books on Business.

Driver (S. R.), D.D., D.C.L., Canon ofChrist
Church, Regius Professor of Hebrew in the
University of Oxford. SERMONS ON
SUBJECTS CONNECTED WITH THE
OLD TESTAMENT. Cr. ivo. 6s.

See also Westminster Commentaries.
Dry (Wakellng). See Little Guides.

Dryhurst (A. R.). See Little Books on Art.

Du Bulsson (J. C), M.A. See Churchman's
Bible.

Dnguld (Charles). See Books on Business.

Dumas (Alexander). MY MEMOIRS.
Translated by E. M. Waller. With Por-
traits. In Six Volumes. Cr. Bvo. 6s. each.
Volume I.

Dunn (J. T)., D.Sc.,andMundella(V. A.).
GENERALELEMENTARY SCIENCE.
With 114 Illustrations. Second Edition.
Cr. %vo. 3J. 6rf,

Dunstan(A. E.), B.Sc. See Junior School
Books and Textbooks of Science.

Durham (The Earl of ). A REPORT ON
CANADA. With an Introductory Note.
Demy Zvo. ^s. 6d. net.

Dutt(W. A.). THE NORFOLK BROADS.
With coloured Illustrations by Frank
SOUTHGATE. Cr. 8V0. 6s.

WILD LIFE IN EAST ANGLIA. With
16 Illustrations in colour by Frank South-
gate, R. B.A. Second Edition. Demy
Svo. JS. 6d. net.

See also Little Guides.

Earle(John), Bishop of Salisbury. MICRO-
COSMOGRAPHIE, or A PIECE OF
THE WORLD DISCOVERED. Post
1 6mo. 2s net.

Edmonds (Major J. E.). See W. B. Wood.
Edwards (Clement), M.P. RAILWAY
NATIONALIZATION. Second Edition
Revised, Croivn %vo. 2S. 6d. net.

Edwards (W. Douglas). See Commercial
Series.

Egan (Pierce). Seel.P.L.

Egerton (H. E.), M.A. A HISTORY OF
BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. New
and Cheaper Issue. Demy ivo. ys. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Ellaby (C. Q.). See Little Guides.

Ellerton (P. 0.). See S. J. Stone.

Ellwood (Thomas), THE HISTORY OF
THE LIFE OF. Edited by C. G. Crump,
M.A. Cr. Svo. 6s.

EpictetUS. See Aurelius.

Erasmus. A Book called in Latin EN-
CHIRIDION MILITIS CHRISTIANI,
and in English the Manual of the Christian
Knight.
From the edition printed by Wynken de

Worde, 1533. Ecap. Svo. ^s. 6d. net.

Palrbrother(W. H.), M.A. THE PHILO-
SOPHY OF T. H. GREEN. Second
Edition. Cr. Svo. 3^. 6d.

Parrer (Reginald). THE GARDEN OF
AS LA.. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Pea (Allan). SOME BEAUTIES OF THE
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. With
82 Illustrations. Second Edition, Demy
Svo. I2S, 6d. net.

Ferrier (Susan). See Little Library.

Fidler (T. Claxton), M.Inst. C.E. See
Books on Business.

pleldlng (Henry). See Standard Library.

plnn (S.W.), M.A. See Junior Examination
Series.

Pirth (J. B.). See Little Guides.
Firth (C. H.), M.A. CROMWELL'S
ARMY: A History of the English Soldier

during the Civil Wars, the Commonwealth,
and the Protectorate. Cr. Svo, 6s.
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Fisher (0. W.), M.A. ANNALS OF
SHREWSBURY SCHOOL. Illustrated.

Demyivo. %os. 6d. ,„f^,. /..,

PitzQerald (Edward). .THE RUBAIYAT
OF OMAR KHAYYAM. Printed from

the Fifth and last Edition. With a Com-
mentary by Mrs. Stephen Batson, and a

Biography of Omar by E. D. Ross. Cr.

Szo. 6s. See also Miniature Library.

PitzQerald (H. P.). A CONCISE HAND-
BOOK OF CLIMBERS, TWINERS,
AND WALL SHRUBS. Illustrated.

Ji'cat. 8ot. 2s. 6d, net.
. .

Fitzpatriclc (S. A. O.). See Ancient Cities.

Pleclcer (W. H.), M.A.,D.C.L., Headmaster

of the Dean Close School, Cheltenham.

THE STUDENT'S PRAYER BOOK.
The Text of Morning and Evening
Prayer and Litany. With an Introduc-

tion and Notes. Cr. %vo. is. 6d.

Flux (A. W.), M.A., William Dow Professor

of Political Economy in M'Gill University,

Montreal. ECONOMIC PRINCIPLES.
Demy ivo, •js. 6d. net.

Fortescue(Mrs. O.). See Little Books on Art.

Praser (David). A MODERN CAM-
PAIGN ; OR, WAR AND WIRELESS
TELEGRAPHY IN THE FAR EAST.
Illustrated. Cr. Svo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Praser (J. P.). ROUND THE WORLD
ON A WHEEL. With loo Illustrations.

J''i/i& Edition Cr. ivo. 6s.

French (W.), M.A. See Textbooks of

Science.
Freudenreich (Ed. von). DAIRY BAC-
TERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for the

Use of Students. Translated by J. R.
AiNSwoRTH Davis, M.A. Second Edition.

Revised. Cr. Svo. 2s. 6d.

FuUord (H. W.), M.A. See Churchman's
Bible.

Qallaher (D.) and Stead (W. J.). THE
COMPLETE RUGBY FOOTBALLER,
ON THE NEW ZEALAND SYSTEM.
With an Account of the Tour of the New
Zealanders in England. With 35 Illustra-

tions. Demy ^vo. los. 6d, net.

Qallichan (W. M.). See Little Guides.

Qambado (Geoffrey, Esq.). See I.P.L.

Qastcell (iVIrs.). See Little Library and
Standard Library.

Qasquet, the Right Rev. Abbot, O.S.B. See
Antiquary's Books.

George (H. B.), M.A. , Fellow ofNew College,
Oxford. BATTLES OF ENGLISH HIS-
TORY. With numerous Plans. Fourth
Edition. Revised, with a new Chapter
including the South African War. Cr. Zvo.

3J. 6d.

A HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE
BRITISH EMPIRE. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. ^s. 6d.

Gibblns (H. de B.), Litt.D., M.A. IN-
DUSTRY IN ENGLAND : HISTORI-
CAL OUTLINES. With 5 Maps. Fourth
Edition. Demy Sz/o. loj. 6d,

THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF
ENGLAND. Thirteenth Edition. Ke-

vised With Maps and Plans. Cr. Zvo. 31.

ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMERS.
Second Edition. Cr.Svo. is. 6d.

See also Commercial Series and K. A.

GiM,™(Edward). THEDECLINE AND
FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE.
Edited with Notes, Appendices, and Maps,

by J. B. Bury, M.A., Litt.D., Regius Pro-

fessor of Greek at Cambridge, /n Seven

Volumes. Demy&iio, Gilt ioJ>,is.6d. each.

Also. Cr. Svo. 6s. each.

MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRIT-
INGS. Edited by G. Birkbeck Hill,

LL.D Cr. %vo. 6s.

See also Standard Library.

Gibson (E. C. S.), D.D., Lord Bishop of

Gloucester. See Westminster Commentaries,

Handbooks of Theology, and Oxford Bio-

graphies.

Gilbert (A. R.). See Little Books on Art.

Gloae (M. R.) and Wyatt (Kate M.). A
BOOK OF ENGLISH GARDENS.
With 24 Illustrations in Colour. Demy
Zvo. JOS. 6d. net.

Godfrey (Elizabeth). A BOOK OF RE-
MEMBRANCE. Edited by. Fcap. Sr/o.

2j. 6d. net.

aodley(A. D.), M.A., Fellow of Magda'.en

College, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOLA.
Third Edition. Fcaj?. Zvo. M. 6d.

VERSES TO ORDER. Second Edition.

Fcap. Zvo. 2J. 6d.

SECOND STRINGS. Fcap. %vo. is. 6d.

Goldsmith (Oliver). THE VICAR OF
WAKEFIELD. Fcap. ^imo. With ro

Plates in Photogravure by Tony Johannot.

Leather^ zs. 6d. net.

See also I.P.L. and Standard Library.

Goodrlch-Freer (A.). IN A SYRIAN
SADDLE. Demy Bvo. 71. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Gorst(Rt. Hon. Sir John). THE CHIL-
DREN OF THE NATION. Second

Edition. Demy Svo. 7s. 6d. net.

Goudge (H. L.), M.A., Principal of Wells

Theological College. See Westminster Com-
mentaries.

Graham (P. Anderson). THE RURAL
EXODUS. Cr. Svo. 21. 6d.

Granger (P. S.), M.A., Litt.D. PSYCH-
OLOGY. Third Edition. Cr. Szio. ss. 6d.

THE SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. Cr.Svo. 6s.

Gray (E. M'Queen). GERMAN PASSAGES
FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Cr.

Zvo. zs, 6d.

Gray (P. L.), B.Sc. THE PRINCIPLES OF
MAGNETISM AND ELECTRICITY:
an Elementary Text-Book. With j8i

Diagrams. Cr. Zvo. y>. 6d.

Green (G. Buckland), M.A., late Fellow

of St. John's College. Oxon. NOTES ON
GREEK AND LATIN SYNTAX.
Second Edition^ Crown ivo. 2S. 6d.
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Qreen (E. T.)i M.A. See Churchman's
LibrEiry.

areenldge (A. H. J.), M.A. A HISTORY
OF ROME: From 133-104 B.C. Demy
ivo, 10s. dd. net.

Qreenwell (Dora). See Miniature Library.

Qregory (R. A.). THE VAULT OF
HEAVEN. A Popular Introduction to

Astronomy. Illustrated. Cr. 8z/tf. 2J. fid.

Gregory (Miss E. C). See Library of
Devotion.

arubb(H. C). See Textboolis ofTechnology.

Qwynn(M. L.). A BIRTHDAY BOOK.
New and cheaper issue. Royal ivo. $s.net.

Haddon (A. C), Sc.D., F.R.S. HEAD-
HUNTERS BLACK, WHITE, AND
BROWN. With many Illustrations and a
Map, Demy ivo. 15J.

HadfieldCR. A.) and Qibbins (H. de B.).
A SHORTER WORKING DAY. Cr.
Sz/o, 2S. 6d.

Hall (R. N.) and Neal (W. Q.). THE
ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA.
Illustrated. Second Edition^ revised.

Demy &vo, 10s. 6d. net.

Hall (R. N.). GREAT ZIMBABWE.
With numerous Plans and Illustrations.

Second Edition. Royal 8w(7. loj. fid. net,

Haillllton(P. JO, D-D. See Byzantine Texts.

Hammond (J. L.). CHARLES JAMES
FOX. Demy Szio. loj. 6d.

Hannay (D.). A SHORT HISTORY OF
THE ROYAL NAVY, 1200-168S. Illus-

trated. Demy Svo. 7s. 6d. each,

Hannay (James O.), M.A. THE SPIRIT
AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN
MONASTICISM. Cr.Zvo. 6s.

THE WISDOM OFTHE DESERT. J^ca^.
Bva. 35. 6d. net,

Hardie(Martin). See Connoisseur's Library.

Hare (A. T.), M.A. THE CONSTRUC-
TION OF LARGEINDUCTION COILS.
With numerous Diagrams. Demy Zvo. 6s.

Harrison (Clifford). READING AND
READERS. Fcaf. Svo. 21. 6d.

Harvey (Alfred), M. B. See Ancient Cities.

Hawthorne(Nathaniel). See Little Library.
HEALTH, WEALTH AND WISDOM.

Cr. Svo, IS. net.

Heath (prank R.). See Little Guides.

Heath (Dudley). See Connoisseur's Library.

Hello (Ernest). STUDIES IN SAINT-
SHIP. Translated from the French by
V. M. Crawford. Fcap Zvo. 3J. 6d.

Henderson (B. W.), Fellow of Exeter
College, Oxford. THE LIFE AND
PRINCIPATE OF THE EMPEROR
NERO. Illustrated. New and cheaper
issue. Demy 8vo. -js. 6d. net.

AT INTERVALS. Reap ivo. qs. 6d. net.

Henderson (T. P.). See Little Library and
Oxford Biographies.

Henley (W. E.). ENGLISH LYRICS.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 2S. 6d. net.

Henley (W.E.)andWhibley(C.) A BOOK
OF ENGLISH PROSE. Cr. Svo. 2s. 6d.

net,

Henson(H. H.), B.D., Canon of Westminster.
APOSTOLICCHRISTIANITY; As Illus-

trated by the Epistles of St. Paul to the
Corinthians. Cr, Svo, 6s.

LIGHT AND LEAVEN : Historical and
Social Sermons. Cr. Svo. 6s,

Herbert (George). See Library of Devotion

.

Herbert of Cherbury (Lord). See Minia-
ture Library.

Hewlns (W. A. S.), B.A. ENGLISH
TRADE AND FINANCE IN THE
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. Cr. Bvo.

as. 6d.

Hewitt (Ethel M.) A GOLDEN DIAL
A Day Book of Prose and Verse. Reap.
Svo. as. 6d. net.

Heywood (W.). PALIO AND PONTE :

A Book of Tuscan Games. Illustrated.

Royal Svo. 21c net.

See also St. Francis of Assisi.

Hill (Clare). See Textbooks of Technology.

Hill (Henry), B.A., Headmaster of the Boy's
High School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A
SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC.
Cr, Svo, 3J. 6d,

Hind (C.Lewis). DAYS IN CORNWALL.
With 16 Illustrations in Colour by William
Pascoe, and 20 Photographs. Cr. Svo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Hirst (F. W.) See Books on Business.

Hoare (J. Douglas). ARCTIC EXPLORA-
TION. With 18 Illustrations and Maps.
Demy Svo, ys. 6d. net,

Hobhouse(L. T.), Fellow of C.C.C., Oxford.
THE THEORY OF KNOWLEDGE.
Demy Svo, 10s, 6d. net,

Hobson(J. A.), M.A. INTERNATIONAL
TRADE : A Study of Economic Principles.
Cr, Svo. as. 6d. net.

PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. Sixth Edition.
Cr. Svo, as. 6d.

THE PROBLEM OF THE UNEM-
PLOYED. Third Edition. Cr.Svo. as.td.

Hodgkin (T.), D.C.L. See Leaders of
Religion.

HodgsondWrs. W.) HOW TO IDENTIFY
OLD CHINESE PORCELAIN. Second
Edition. Post Svo. 6s.

Hogg (Thomas Jefferson). SHELLEY
A'T OXFORD. With an Introduction by
R. A. Streatfeild. Fca;p. Svo, as, net,

Holden-Stone (0. de). See Books on
Business.

Holdich (Sir T. H.), K.C.I.E. THE
INDIAN BORDERLAND: being a
Personal Record of Twenty Years. Illus-

trated. Demy Svo, 10s. 6d, net,

A Colonial Edition is also published.
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Holdsworth (W. S.), M.A. A HISTORY
OF ENGLISH LAW. /» Two Volumes.

Vol. I. Deiny Zvo. los. 6d. net.

Holland (H. Scott), Canon of St. Paul's

See Library of Devotion.

Holt (Emily). THE SECRET OF POPU-
LARITY : How to Acliieve Social Success.

Cr, Svo. 3J. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Holyoake(G. J.). THE CO-OPERATIVE
MOVEMENT TO-DAY. Fourth Edition.

Cr, 8vo. 2S. 6d.

Hone (Nathaniel J.). See Antiquary's Books.

Hoppner. See Little Galleries.

Horace. See Classical Translations.

Horsburgh(e. L. S.), M.A. WATERLOO :

A Narrative and Criticism. With Plans.

Second Edition. Cr. &vo. SJ.

See also Oxford Biographies.

Horth(A. C). See Textbooks of Technology.

Harton(R. P.),D.D. See Leaders ofReligion.

Hosle (Alexander). MANCHURIA. With
Illustrations and a Map. Second Edition.

Demy 8vo. ys. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

How (P. D.). SIX GREAT SCHOOL-
MASTERS. With Portraits and lUustr.a-

tions. Secottd Edition. DemyZvo. js. 6d.

Howell (A. a. Ferrers). FRANCISCAN
DAYS. Translated and arranged by. Cr.

&V0. 3f . 6d. net.

Howell (G.). TRADE UNIONISM—New
AND Old. Fourth Edition. Cr. Zvo.

2S. 6d.

Hudson (Robert). MEMORIALS OF A
WARWICKSHIRE PARISH. Illustrated.

Demy &vo. 15s. net.

Huggins (Sir William), K.C.B., O.M.,
D.C.L., F.R.S. THE ROYAL SOCIETY

;

OR, Science in the State and in the
Schools. With 25 Illustrations. Wide
Royal Bvo. as. 6d. net.

Hughes (C. E.J. THE PRAISE OF
SHAKESPEARE. An English Antho-
logy. With a Preface by Sidney Lee.
Demy Svo. 3J. 6d. net.

Hughes (Thomas). TOM BROWN'S
SCHOOLDAYS. With an Introduction
and Notes byVernon Rendall, Leather.
Royal -ifimo. zs. 6d. net.

Hutchinson (Horace Q.) THE NEW
FOREST. Illustrated in colour with
So Pictures by Walter Tyndale and 4
by Lucy Kemp-Welch. Third Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Hutton (A. W.), M.A. See Leaders of
Religion and Library of Devotion.

Hutton (Edward). THE CITIES OF
UMBRIA. With many Illustrations, of
which 20 are in Colour, by A. PisA. Second
Edition. Cr. &vo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE CITIES OF SPAIN. Second Edition.

With many Illustrations, of which 24 are in
Colour, by A. W. Rimington. Demy Bvo.
js. 6d. net.

FLORENCE AND NORTHERN TUS-
CANY. With Coloured Illustrations by
William Parkinson. Cr. Hzio. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

ENGLISH LOVE POEMS. Edited with

an Introduction. Fcap. &vo. yi. 6d. net.

Hutton (R. H.). See Leaders of Religion.

Hutton (W. H.), M.A. THE LIFE OF
SIR THOMAS MORE. With Portraits.

Second Edition. Cr. &vo. 5*.

See also Leaders of Religion.

Hyde (A. Q. ) GEORGE HERBERT AND
HIS TIMES. With 32 Illustrations.

Demy Svo. 10s. 6d. net,

Hyett (F. A.). A SHORT HISTORY OF
FLORENCE. Demy Szio. ys. 6d. net.

Ibsen (Henrik). BRAND. A Drama.
Translated by William Wilson. Third
Edition. Cr. Bvo, 35. 6d.

Inge (W. R.), M.A., Fellow and Tutor of

Hertford College, Oxford. CHRISTIAN
MYSTICISM. The Bampton Lectures for

1899. Demy Bvo. i2S. 6d. net. See also

Library of Devotion.

Innes(A. D.), M.A. A HISTORY OFTHE
BRITISH IN INDIA. With Maps and
Plans, Cr. Bvo. 6s.

ENGLAND UNDER THE TUDORS.
With Maps. Demy Bvo. los. 6d. net,

Jackson (C. E.), B.A. See Textbooks of
Science.

Jackson (S.), M.A. See Commercial Series.

Jackson (p. Hamilton). See Little Guides.

Jacob (P.), M.A. See Junior Examination
Series.

James (W. H. N.), A.R.C.S., A.I.E.E. See
Textbooks of Technology.

Jeans (J. Stephen). TRUSTS, POOLS,
AND CORN ERS. Cr. Bvo, 2S. 6d.

See also Books on Business.
Jeffreys (D. Gwyn). DOLLY'S THEATRI-

CALS. Described and Illustrated with 24
Coloured Pictures. SuperRoyal i67no, as.6d.

Jenks (E.), M.A., Reader of Law in the
University of Oxford. ENGLISH LOCAL
GOVERNMENT. Second Edition. Cr.
Bvo, as. 6d.

Jenner (Mrs. H.). See Little Books on Art.

Jennings (Oscar), M.D., Member of the
Bibliographical Society. EARLY WOOD-
CUT INITIALS, containing over thirteen
hundred Reproductions of Pictorial Letters
of the Fifteenth and Sixteenth Centuries.
Demy 4to, sis. net.

Jessopp (Augustus), D.D. See Leaders of
Religion.

Jevons (P. B.), M.A., Litt.D., Principal of
Bishop Hatfield's Hall, Durham. RE-
LIGION IN EVOLUTION. Cr. Bvo.
3s. 6d. net.

See also Churchman's Library and Hand-
books of Theology.

Johnson (Mrs. Barham). WILLIAM BOD-HAM DONNE AND HIS FRIENDS.
Illustrated. Demy Bm, 10s. 6d, net.
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Johnston (Sir H. H.), K.C.B. BRITISH
CENTRAL AFRICA. With nearly 200
Illustrations and Six Maps. Third Edition.
Cr. ^to, xZs. net,

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Jones (R. Crompton), M.A. FOEMS
OF THE INNER LIFE. Selected by.
Thirteenth Edition, Fcap.Zvo. zs.6d.net.

Jones (H.)> See Commercial Series.

Jones IH. F.). See Textbooks of Science.
Jones (L. A. Atherley), K.C., M.P. THE
MINERS' GUIDE TO THE COAL
MINES REGULATION ACTS. Cr. Suo.
2s. 6d. net.

COMMERCE IN WAR. Rofalivo. iis.net.
Jonson (Ben)* See Standard Library.
Juliana (Lady) of Norwich. REVELA-
TIONS OF DIVINE LOVE. Ed.byGRACE
Warrack. Second Edit. Cr. ii>0. 3.1. 6d.

Juvenal. See Classical Translations.
Kappa.' LET YOUTH BUT KNOW :

A Plea for Reason in Education. Cr. tvo.
y. 6d. net,

Kaufmann (IH.). SOCIALISM AND
MODERN THOUGHT. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 2J. tid. net,

Keating (J. F.), D.D. THE AGAPE AND
THE EUCHARIST. Cr. Sm. 3s. 6d.

Keats (John). THE POEMS OF. Edited
with Introduction and Notes by E. de Selin-
court, M.A. Second Edition. Demy Zvo.
•js. 6d. net.

REALMS OF GOLD. Selections from the
Works of. Fcap. Sz/o. 3s. 6d. net.

See also Little Library and Standai-d
Library,

Keble(John). THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.
Withan Introduction and Notes byW. Lock,
D.D., Warden ofKeble College. Illustrated
byR.ANNiNcBELL. ThirdEdition, Fcap.
Zvo. 3J. td. ; padded morocco, 5J,

See also Library ofDevotion.
Kelynack (T. N.), M.D., M.R.C.P., Hon.

Secretary of the Society for the Study of
Inebriety. THE DRINK PROBLEM
IN ITS MEDICO -SOCIOLOGICAL
ASPECT. Edited by. With 2 Diagrams.
Demy Zvo. ys. 6d. net.

Kempis (Thomas 4). THE IMITATION
OF CHRIST. With an Introduction by
Dean Farrar. Illustrated by C. M. Gere.
ThirdEdition, Fcap.ivo. 3s. 6d.; padded
7norocco. 5J.

Also Translated by C. Bigg, D.D. Cr.
Zvo. 3s. 6d, See also Library of Devotion
and Standard Library.

Kennedy (Bart.). THE GREEN
SPHINX. Cr. Szio. 3s. 6d. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.

Kennedy (James Houghton), D.D., Assist-
ant Lecturer in Divinity in the University of
Dublin. ST. PAUL'S SECOND AND
THIRD EPISTLES TO THE CORIN-
THIANS. With Introduction, Dissertations
and Notes. Cr. Zvo. 6s,

Kimmins (C. W.), M.A. THE CHEMIS-
TRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. lUus-
trated. Cr. Zvo. 2s. 6d.

Kinglake (A. W.). See Little Library.
Klpfing (Rudyard). BARRACK-ROOM
BALLADS. Both Thousand, Twenty-
second Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE SEVEN SEAS. 63rd Thousand.

Eleventh Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE FIVE NATIONS. 41^^ Thousand.

Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES. Sixteenth

Edition. Cr, Zvo. 6s,

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Knight (Albert E.). THE COMPLETE
CRICKETER. Illus. DemyZvo, 7s. 6d, net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.

Knight (H. J. C), M.A. See Churchman's
Bible.

Knowling (R. J.), M.A., Professor of New
Testament Exegesis at King's College,
London. See Westminster Commentaries.

Lamb (Charles and Mary), THE WORKS
OF. Edited by E. V. Lucas. Illustrated

In Seven Volumes.^ Demy Zvo. ys, 6d, each.
See also Little Library and E. V. Lucas.

Lambert (F. A. H.). See Little Guides.
Lambros (Professor). See Byzantine Texts.
Lane- Poole (Stanley). A HISTORY OF
EGYPT IN THE MIDDLE AGES. Fully
Illustrated, Cr. Zvo. 6s,

Langbridge(F.),M.A. BALLADSOFTHE
BRAVE : Poems of Chivalry, Enterprise,
Courage, and Constancy. Third Edition.
Cr. Zvo. zs. 6d,

Law (William). See Library of Devotion
and Standard Library.

Leach (Henry). THE DUKE OF DEVON-
SHIRE. A Biography. With 12 Illustra-

tions. DemyZvo. 12s.6d.net.
See also James Braid.

GREAT GOLFERS IN THE MAKING.
With 34 Portraits. Demy Zvo. ys, 6d. net.

Le Braz (Anatole). THE LAND OF
PARDONS. Translated by Frances M.
GosTLiNG. Illustrated in colour. Second
Edition, Demy Zvo, js, 6d, net,

Lee (Captain L. Melville). A HISTORY
OF POLICE IN ENGLAND. Cr. Zvo.

3s, 6d. net.

Leigh (Percival). THE COMIC ENGLISH
GRAMMAR. Embellished with upwards
of 50 characteristic Illustrations by John
Leech, Post i6nio. zs. 6d. net.

Lewes (V. B.), M.A. AIR AND WATER.
Illustrated. Cr. Zvo. 2S. 6d.

Lewis (Mrs. Qwyn). A CONCISE
HANDBOOK OF GARDEN SHRUBS.
Illustrated. Fcap. Zpo. ^s.6d, net.

Lisle (Fortun^ede). See Little Bookson Art.

Littlehales(H.). See Antiquary's Books.

Lock (Walter), D.D., Warden of Keble
College. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER-
BUILDER. Second Ed, Cr. Zvo. 3s, 6d.

THE BIBLE AND CHRISTIAN LIFE.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

See also Leaders of Religion and Library
ofDevotion.
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L,acfcer (P.)- See Little Library.
Lodge (Sir OUver), F.R.S. THE SUB-
STANCE OF FAITH ALLIED WITH
SCIENCE: A Catechism for Parents
aadTesu:hers. SevenihSd, Cr.Svtr. ^is.net.

Loftbouse(W. P.), M.A. ETHICS AND
ATONEMENT. Witli a Frontispiece.
Detny 8vo, 5s. net.

Longfellow (H. W.). See Little Library.
Lorimer (George Horace). LETTERS
FROM A SELF-MADE MERCHANT
TO HIS SON. Sixteenth Edition. Cr.ivo.
3J. (id.

A Colonial Edition is also publisbed.
OLD GORGON GRAHAM. SecondEdition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also publisbed.

Lover (Samuel). See I. P. L.

E. V. L. and C. L. 0. ENGLANDDAY BY
DAY : Or, The Englishman's Handbook to

Efficiency. Illustrated by George Morrow.
Fourth Edition. Fcap. 4to, is. net.

Lucas (B. v.). THE LIFE OF CHARLES
LAMB. With 25 Illustrations. Third
Edition. Demy Zvo.

^
js. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
A WANDERER IN HOLLAND. With
many Illustrations, ofwhich 20 are in Colour
byHerbert Marshall. Seventh Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s. ^

^A Colonial Edition is also publisbed.

A WANDERER IN LONDON. With 16

Illustrations in Colour by Nelson Dawson,
and 36 other Illustrations. Fifth Edition.
Cr. 8vo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

FIRESIDE AND SUNSHINE. Third
Edition. Fca^. 8/vo. ss-

THE OPEN ROAD : a Little Book for Way-
farers. Eleventh Edition. Fcap. %vo. ^s.

;

India Paper, ys. 6d.

THE FRIENDLY TOWN : a Little Book
for the Urbane. Third Edition. Fcap.
%vo. 5s. ; India Paper^ js. 6d.

Lucian. See Classical Translations.

Lyde (L. WA M.A. See Commercial Series.

Lydon(Noei S.). Seejunior School Books .

LytteIton(Hon. Mrs. A.). WOMEN AND
THEIR WORK. Cr. ivo. 21. id.

Macaulay (Lord). CRITICAL AND HIS-
TORICAL ESSAYS. Edited by F. C. Mon-
tague, M.A. Three Volumes. Cr. Bz/o. i8s.

The only edition of this book completely
annotated.

M'Allen (J. E B.), M.A. See Commercial
Series.

MacCulloch (J. A.). See Churchman's
Library.

MacCunn (plorence A.). MARY
STUART. With over 60 Illustrations, in-

cluding a Frontispiece in Photogravure.
Second and Cheaper Edition. Cr. Svo, 6s.

See also Leaders of Religion.
iVIcDermott (E. R.). See Books on Business.
M'Dowall(A. S.). See Oxford Biographies.
Mackay (A. M.). See Churchman's Library.
Macklin (Herbert W.), M.A. See Anti-

quary's Books.

IHackenzle (W. Leslie), M.A., M.D.,
D.P.H., etc. THE HEALTH OF THE
SCHOOL CHILD. Cr. ivo. 2s. 6d.

IHdlle Mori (Author of). ST. CATHER-
INE OF SIENA AND HER TIMES.
With 28 Illustrations. DemySzio. 7s.6d.net.

Magnus (Laurie), M.A. A PRIMER OF
WORDSWORTH. Cr. 8vo. is. 6d.

Mahaffy(J. P.),Litt.D. A HISTORY OF
THE EGYPT OF THE PTOLEMIES.
Fully Illustrated. Cr. Szio. 6s.

;Haitland(P.W.), LL.D., Downing Professor

of the Laws of England in the University of
Cambridge. CANON LAW IN ENG-
LAND. Royalivo. ys. 6d.

Maiden (H. E.), M.A. ENGLISH RE-
CORDS. A Companion to the History of
England. Cr. 8vo. yi. 6d.

THE ENGLISH CITIZEN : HIS RIGHTS
AND DUTIES. Seventh Edition. Cr.
8vo. IS. 6d.

See also School Histories.

Marchant (E. C), M.A., Fellow of Peter-

house, Cambridge. A GREEK ANTHO-
LOGY Second Edition. Cr. 8zw. 34. 6d.
See also A. M. Cook.

Marr(J. E.), F.R.S., Fellow of St John's Col-
lege, Cambridge. THE SCIENTIFIC
STUDY OF SCENERY. Second Edition.
Illustrated. -^Cr. ivo. 6s.

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY. Illustrated.

Cr. 8vo. 6s.

Marriott (J. A. R.). FALKLAND AND
HIS TIMES. With 20 Illustrations.

Second Ed. Demy 8vo. ys. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Marvell (Andrew). See Little Library.

Masefield (Jotin). SEA LIFE IN NEL-
SON'S TIME. Illustrated. Cr. 8vo.
2S. 6d. net.

ON THE SPANISH MAIN. With 22
Illustrations and a Map. Demy 8vo.
xos. 6d, net.

A SAILOR'S GARLAND. Edited and
Selected by. Cr. 8vo. ^s. 6d. net.

Maskell (A.). See Connoisseur's Library.

Mason (A. J.), D.D. Sec LeadersofReligion.
Massee(aeorge). THE EVOLUTION OF
PLANT LIFE: Lower Forms. Illustrated.
Cr. 8vo. 2J. 6d.

Masterman (C. P. Q.), M.A., M.P.
TENNYSON AS A RELIGIOUS
TEACHER. Cr. 8vo. 6s.

Matheson (Mrs. E. P.). COUNSELS OF
LIFE. Fcap. 8vo. xs. 6d. net.

May (Pliil). THE PHIL MAY ALBUM.
Second Edition, ^to. is. net.

Mellows (Emma S.). A SHORT STORY
OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Cr.
8vo. 3J. 6d.

Metliuen (A. M. S.). THE TRAGEDY
OF SOUTH AFRICA. Cr. 8vo. is. net.
Also Cr. 8vo. 3d. net.
A revised and enlarged edition of the

author's 'Peace or War in South
Africa.'
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ENGLAND'S RUIN : Discussed in Six-
TEEN Letters to the Right Hon.
Joseph Chamberlain, M.P. Seventh Edi-
tion. Cr, Svo, yi. net.

Miles (Eustace), M.A. LIFE AFTER
LIFE, OK, THE THEORY OF REIN-
CARNATION. Cr. Swo. 21. 6</. net.

MUlals (J. a.). THE LIFE AND LET-
TERS OF SIR JOHN EVERETT
MILLAIS, Presidentofthe Royal Academy.
With many Illustrations, of which 2 are in

Photogravure. Neiu Edition. Demy Zvo.

js. td. net.

See also Little Galleries.

Millin (Q. P.). PICTORIAL GARDEN-
ING. Illustrated. Cr. 8»o. 31. 6d. net.

Millis (C. T.). M.I.M.E. See Textbooks of
Technology.

Milne (J. Q.). M.A. A HISTORY OF
ROMAN EGYPT. Fully lUus. Cr.ivo. 6s.

Milton CJobn). A DAY BOOK OF.
Edited by R. F. Towndrow. Fcap. 8w.
3*. 6d. net.

See also Little Library and Standard
Library.

Minchin (H. C.),M.A. See R. Peel.

Mitchell(P. Chalmers), M.A. OUTLINES
OF BIOLOGY. Illustrated. Second Edi-
tion. Cr. 8vo. 6s.

Mltton (0. E.). JANE AUSTEN AND
HER TIMES. With many Portraits and
Illustrations. Secondand Cheaper Edition.
Cr. ivo. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
MoHat (Mary M.). QUEEN LOUISA OF
PRUSSIA. With 20 Illustrations. Fourth
Edition. DeTny Sz/o. 7s. 6d. net.

*Moil(A.)** See Books on Business.
Moir (D. M.). See Little Library.
Molinos (Dr. Michael de). See Library of

Devotion.
Money (L. G. Chiozza), M.P. RICHES
AND POVERTY. ThirdEdition. Demy
Zvo. SJ. net.

Montana (Henry), Earl of Manchester. See
Library of Devotion.

Montaigne. A DAY BOOK OF. Edited
by C. F. Pond. Fcap. Sz/o. 3s. 6d. net.

Montmorency (J. E. Q. de), B.A., LL.B.
THOMAS A KEMPIS, HIS AGE AND
BOOK. With 22 Illustrations. Second
Edition. Demy Svo. ys. 6d. net.

Moore (H. E.). BACK TO THE LAND.
An Inquiry into Rural Depopulation. Cr.
Zvo. zs. 6d.

Moorhouse (E. Hallam). NELSON'S
LADY HAMILTON. With 51 Portraits.
Second Edition. Demy Zvo. "js. 6d. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.

Moran(Clarencea.). See Books on Business.
More (Sir Thomas). See Standard Library.
Moicfill (W. R.), Oriel College, Oxford. A
HISTORY OF RUSSIA FROM PETER
THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II.

With Mapsand Plans. Cr.Zvo. y. 6d.

Morich (R. J.), late of Clifton College. See
School Examination Series.

Morris (J.). THE MAKERS OF JAPAN.
With 24 Illustrations. Demy Bvo. 12s. 6d.
net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
Morris (J. E.). See Little Guides.
Morton (Miss Anderson). See Miss Erod-

rick.

Moule(H. C. a.), D.D., Lord Bishop of Dur-
ham. See Leaders of Religion.

Muir (M. M. Pattison), M.A. THE
CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. Illustrated.
Cr. Svo. 2S. 6d.

Mundella fV. A.), M.A. See J. T. Dunn.
Munro (R.), LL.D. See Antiquary's Books.
Naval Officer (A). See I. P. L.
Neal (W. Q.). See R. N. Hall.
Newman (Ernest). HUGO WOLF.
Demy Bvo. 6s.

Newman(aeorge), M.D.,D.P.H.,F.R.S.E.,
Lecturer on Public Health at St. Bartholo-
mew's Hospital, and Medical Officer of

, Health of the Metropolitan Borough of
Finsbury. INFANT MORTALITY, A
Social Problem. With 16 Diagrams.
Demy Br'o. ns. 6d. net.

Newman (J. H.) and others. See Library
of Devotion.

Nichols (J. B. B,). See Little Library.
Nicklin (T.), M.A. EXAMINATION
PAPERS IN THUCYDIDES. Cr. &vo. zs.

Nimrod. See I. P. L.
Norgate (Q. Le Qrys). THE LIFE OF
SIR WALTER SCOTT. Illustrated.

Demy Svo. ys. 6d. net.
Norregaard (B. W.). THE GREAT
SIEGE : The Investment and Fall of Port
Arthur. Illustrated. Demy Svo. ios.6d.net.

Norway (A. H.). NAPLES. With 25 Col-
oured Illustrations by Maurice Greiffen-
hagen. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Novalis. THE DISCIPLES AT SA'IS AND
OTHER FRAGMENTS. Edited by Miss
Una Birch, Fcafi. Svo. 3J. 6d.

Oldfield ("W. J.), M.A., Prebendary of
Lincoln. A PRIMER OF RELIGION.
Based on the Catechism of the Church
OF England. Fcap. Svo. zs. 6d.

Oldham (P. M.), B.A. See Textbooks of
Science.

Ollphant (Mrs.). See Leaders of Religion.

Oman(C. W.C.), M.A., Fellow of All Souls',

Oxford. A HISTORY OF THE ART
OF WAR. The Middle Ages, from the
Fourth to the Fourteenth Century. Illus-

trated. Demy Svo. jos. 6d. net.

Ottley (R. L.),D.D. See Handbooks of
Theology and Leaders of Religion,

Overton (J, H,), See Leaders of Religion.

Owen (Douglas), See Books on Business,

Oxford (M. N.), ofGuy's Hospital. A HAND.
BOOK OF NURSING. Fourth Edition.

Cr. Svo. 3s. 6d.

Pakes (W. C. C). THE SCIENCE OF
HYGIENE. Illustrated. DeinySvo. iss.

Palmer(Predericlc). WITH KUROKI IN
MANCHURIA. Illustrated. Third
Edition, Demy imo. js. 6d. net.
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A LOVER'S DIARY.Parker (Gilbert).
Fcap. %-vo. 5S.

Parkes (A. K.). SMALL LESSONS ON
GREAT TRUTHS. Fcap. Stio. is. 6d.

Parkinson (Jolin). PARADISI IN SOLE
PARADISUS TERRESTRIS, OR A
GARDEN OF ALL SORTS OF PLEA-
SANT FLOWERS. Folia. £3, 3s. neU

Parmenter(Jolin). HELIO-TROPES, OR
NEW POSIES FOR SUNDIALS, 1625-

Edited by Percival Landon. Quarto.
2s, 6d. net.

Parmentier (Prof. Leon). See Byzantine
Texts.

Parsons (IWrs. Clement). GARRICK
AND HIS CIRCLE. Witli 36 Illustra-

trations. Second Edition. DeTny Bvo.

I3S. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Pascal. See Library of Devotion.

Paston (Qeorge). SOCIAL CARICA-
TURE IN THE EIGHTEENTH
CENTURY. With over 200 Illustrations.

Imperial Quarto. £1, 12J. fid. net.

See also Little Books on Art and I.P.L.

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU.
With 24 Portraits and Illustrations.
Second Edition. Demy Zvo. 155. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Paterson(W. R.)(Benjamin Swift). LIFE'S
QUESTIONINGS. Cr. ivo. 3s. 6d. net.

Patterson (A. H.). NOTES OF AN EAST
COAST NATURALIST. Illustrated in
Colour by F. Southgate. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

NATURE IN EASTERN NORFOLK.
A series of observations on the Birds,
Fishes, Mammals, Reptiles, and Stalk-
eyed Crustaceans found in that neigh-
bourhood, with a list of the species. With
12 Illustrations in colour, by Frank
Southgate. Second Edition. Cr. Svo.
6s.

Peacock (N.). See Little Books on Art.

Peake (C. M. A.), F.R.H.S. A CON-
CISE HANDBOOK OF GARDEN
ANNUAL AND BIENNIAL PLANTS.
With 24 Illustrations. Fcap. 8va. 3s. 6d. net.

Peel (Robert), and Minchin (H. C), M.A.
OXFORD. With 100 Illustrations in
Colour. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Peel (Sidney), late Fellow ofTrinity College,
Oxford, and Secretary to the Royal Com-
mission on the Licensing Laws. PRACTI-
CAL LICENSING REFORM. Second
Edition. Cr. Zvo. is. 6d.

Petrie (W.M. Flinders),D. C. L. , LL.D. , Pro-
fessor of Egyptology at University College.
A HISTORY OF EGYPT, prom the
Earliest Times to the Present Day.
Fully Illustrated. /» six volumes. Cr
ivo, 6s, each.

Vol. I. Prehistoric Times to XVIth
Dynastv. Sixth Edition.

Vol. II. The XVIIth and XVIIIth
Dynasties. Fourth Edition.

Vol. in. XIXth to XXXth Dynasties.
Vol. IV. The Egypt of the Ptolemies.

J. P. Mahaffy, Litt.D.

Vol. v. Roman Egypt. J. G. Milne, M.A.
Vol. VI. Egypt in the Middle Ages.
Stanley Lane-Poole, M.A.

RELIGION AND CONSCIENCE TN
ANCIENT EGYPT. Illustrated. Cr.

Svo, zs. 6d, _
SYRIA AND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL
ELAMARNA TABLETS. Cr.Zvo. 2s.6d.

EGYPTIAN TALES. Illustrated by Tris-

tram Ellis. In Two Volumes, Cr, 8vo.

3s. 6d. each.

EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE ART. With
120 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

Phillips (W. A.). See Oxford Biographies.

Phillpotts (Eden). MY DEVON YEAR.
With 38 Illustrations by J. Ley Pethy-
bridge. Second and Cheaper Edition.

Large Cr. Svo. 6s.

UP ALONG AND DOWN ALONG.
Illustrated by Claude Shepperson.
Cr. ^to. ss. net.

A volume of poems.
Plarr (Victor G.). See School Histories.

Plato. See Standard Library.

Plautus. THE CAPTIVI. Edited, with
an Introduction, Textual Notes, and a Com-
mentary, by W. M. Lindsay, Fellow of
Jesus College,Oxford. DemyZvo. zos.6d.net.

Plowden-Wardlaw (J. T.), B.A., King's
College, Cambridge. See School Examina-
tion Series.

Podmore (Prank). MODERN SPIRI-
TUALISM. Two Volumes. Demy ivo.

21J. net.

A History and a Criticism.

Peer (J. Patrick Le). A MODERN
LEGIONARY. Cr. 8710. 6s.

Pollard (Alice). See Little Books on Art.
PolIard(A. W.). OLD PICTURE BOOKS.

Illustrated. Demy 8vo. ys. 6d. net.

Pollard(Eliza P. ). See Little Books on Art.
Pollock (David), M.I.N.A. See Books on

Business,
Potter (M. C), M.A., F.L.S. A TEXT-
BOOK OFAGRICULTURAL BOTANY.
Illustrated. Second Edition. Cr. 8j/o.

4S. 6d.
Power (J. O'Connor). THE MAKING
OF AN ORATOR. Cr. 8vo. 6s.

Prance (G.). See R. Wyon.
Prescott(0. L.). ABOUT MUSIC, AND
WHAT IT IS MADE OF. Cr. ivo.
zs. 6d. net.

Price (L. L.), M.A., Fellow of Oriel College,
Oxon. A HISTORY OF ENGLISH
POLITICAL ECONOMY. Fourth Edi-
tion. Cr. 8vo. as. 6d.

Primrose (Deborah). A MODERN
BCEOTIA. Cr. ivo, 6s.

Protheroe (Ernest). THE DOMINION
OF MAN. Geography in its Human
Aspect. With 32 full-page Illustrations.
Cr. 8vo. 2s,
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Pueln and Rowlandson. THE MICRO-
COSM OF LONDON, OR London in
Miniature. With 104 Illustrations in

colour. In Three Volumes. Small ^to.

£,-i. %s. net.
'Q' (A. T. Qulller Couch). THE
GOLDEN POMP. A Procession of
English Lyrics. SecondEdition. Cr. ivo.

2j. 6rf. net.

Suevedo VUleSfas. See Miniature Library.

.R. and E.S. THE WOODHOUSE COR-
RESPONDENCE. Cr. ivo. is.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Rackham (R. B.)t M.A. See Westminster
Commentaries.

RaeB (Laura M.). THE WOMEN-ART-
ISTS OF BOLOGNA. With 20 Illus-

trations. Demy %vo. js. 6d. net.

Rage (Lonsdale). B.D., Oxon. DANTE
AND HIS ITALY. With 32 Illustra-

tions largely from contemporary Frescoes

and Documents. Demy ivo. zzs. td. net.

RahtZ (F. J.), M.A., B.Sc, Lecturer in

English at Merchant Venturers' Technical
College, Bristol. HIGHER ENGLISH.
Cr. %vo. 3^. td.

Randol|>h (B. W.)i D.D. See Library of

Devotion.
Rannie (D. W.), M.A. A STUDENT'S
HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. Cr. ivo.

y. 6d.

Rashdall (Hastings), M.A., Fellow and
Tutor of New College, Oxford. DOC-
TRINE AND DEVELOPMENT. Cr.

Svtf, 6s.

Raven (J. J.), D.D. See Antiquary's Books.

Rawstorne (Lawrence, Esq.). Seel.P.L.
Riwmond (Walter). See School Histories.

AReal Paddy. See I.P.L.

Reason (W.), M.A. UNIVERSITY AND
SOCIAL SETTLEMENTS. Cr. ivo.

2S. 6d.

Redpath (H. A.), M.A. See Westminster
Commentaries.

Reynolds. See Little Galleries.

Rhoades (J. p. ). See Simplified French Texts.
Rhodes (W. e . ). See School Histories.

Rieu (H.), M.A. See Simplified French
Texts.

Roberts (M. E.). See C. C. Channer.
Robertson (A.), D.D., Lord Bishop of

Exeter. REGNUM DEI. The Hampton
Lectures of igoi. Demy Zvo. -js. 6d. net.

Robertson (C. Grant). M.A., Fellow of All
Souls' College, Oxford, Examiner in the
Honours School of Modern History, Oxford

,

1901-1904. SELECT STATUTES, CASES,
AND CONSTITUTIONAL DOCU-
MENTS, 1660-1832. Demy ivo. 10s. 6d.
net.

Robertson (C. Orant) and Bartholomew
(J. a.\ F.R.S.E., F.R.G.S. A HIS-
TORICAL AND MODERN ATLAS OF
THE BRITISH EMPIRE. Demy Quarto.
4S. 6d. net.

Robertson(SlrG.S.),K.C.S.I. CHITRAL

:

The Storv of a Minor Siece. Third
Edition. Illustrated. Cr. Svo. ss. 6d. net.

Robinson (A. W.), M.A. See Churchman's
Bible.

Robinson (Cecilia). THE MINISTRY
OF DEACONESSES. With an Introduc-

tion by the late Archbishop of Canterbury.
Cr. Bvo. 3J. td.

Robinson (F. S.). See Connoisseur's Library.

Rochefoucauld (La). See Little Library.
Rodwell (0.), B.A. NEW TESTAMENT
GREEK. A Course for Beginners. With
a Preface by Walter Lock, D.D., Warden
of Keble College. Fca^. Zvo. 3J. td.

Roe(Fred). OLD OAKFURNITURE. With
many Illustrations by the Author, including
a frontispiece in colour. Demy Svo. los. 6d.

net.

Rogers (A. Q. L.), M.A. See Books on
Business.

Romney. See Little Galleries.

Roscoe (E. S.). See Little Guides.
Rose (Edward). THE ROSE READER.

Illustrated. Cr, Svo. ss. 6d. Also in 4
Parts. Parts I. and 11. Sd. each ; Part
III. id.; Partly. lorf.

Rowntree (Joshua). THE IMPERIAL
DRUG TRADE. A Re-Statement of
THE Opium Question. Second and
Cheaper Edition. Cr. Svo. 2S. net.

Royde-Smith (N. Q.). THE PILLOW
BOOK ; A Garner of Many Moods.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 4J. 6d. net.

Ruble (A. E.), D.D. See junior School
Books.

Russell (W. Clark). THE LIFE OF
ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD.
With Illustrations by F. Brangwyn.
Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Sainsbury (Harrington), M.D., F.R.C.P.
PRINCIPIA THERAPEUTICA.
Demy Svo. 7S, 6d. net.

St. Anselm. See Library of Devotion.
St. Augustine. See Library of Devotion.

St. Bernard. See Library of Devotion.
Sales (St. Francis de). See Library of

Devotion.
St. Cyres (Viscount). See Oxford Bio-

graphies.

St. Francis of Assisi. THE LITTLE
FLOWERS OF THE GLORIOUS
MESSER ST. FRANCIS AND HIS
FRIARS. Newly translated by William
Heywood. With an Introduction by A.

G. F. Howell, and 40 Illustrations from
Italian Painters. Demy Svo. 5s. net.

See also Standard Library and Library of

Devotion.
'Saki' (H.Munro). REGINALD. Second

Edition. Fcap. Svo. 2y. 6d. net.

Salmon (A. L.). See Little Guides.
Sargeaunt (J.), M.A. ANNALS OF
WESTMINSTER SCHOOL. Illustrated.

Detny Svo. ys. 6d.

Sathas (C). See Byzantine Texts.

Schmltt (John). See Byzantine Texts.
Scott (A. M.). WINSTON SPENCER
CHURCHILL. With Portraits and Illus-

trations. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

Scudamore (Cyril). See Little Guides.
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Sells (V. P.), M.A. THE MECHANICS
OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated. Cr. Sot.

Selous (Edmund). TOMMY SMITH'S
ANIMALS. Illustrated by G. W. Oed.
Eighth Edition. Fcap. ivo. 2S. id.

School Edition^ is. 6d.

TOMMY SMITH'S OTHER ANIMALS.
With 12 Illustrations by Augusta Guest.
Second Edition. Fcap.^vo. 2s.6d.

Settle (J. H.). ANECDOTES OF
SOLDIERS. Cr. Sx/o. 3s. 6d. net.

Shakespeare (WUliam).
THE FOUR FOLIOS, 1623 ; 1632 ; 1664 ;

1685. Each ;^4, 4s. nett or a complete set,

;^I2, 12s. net.

Folios 3 and 4 are ready.

Folio 2 is nearly ready.

See also Arden, Standard Library and
Little Quarto Shakespeare.

Sharp (A.). VICTORIAN POETS. Cr.

Svo. zs. 6d.

Sharp (Cecil). See S. Baring-Gould.

Sharp (iWrs. E. A.). See Little Books on
Art.

Shedlock (J. S.) THE PIANOFORTE
SONATA. Cr. %vo. 5J.

Shelley (Percy B.). ADONAIS ; an Elegy
on the death of John Keats, Author of
* Endymion,' etc. Pisa. From the types of
Didot, r82r. zs. net.

Sheppard (H. p.), M.A. See S. Baring-
Gould.

Sherwell (Arthur), M A. LIFE IN WEST
LONDON. Third Edition. Cr. Z-uo.

2J. dd.

Shipley (Mary E.). AN ENGLISH
CHURCH HISTORY FOR CHILD.
REN. A. D. 597-1066. With a Preface by
the Bishop of Gibraltar. With Maps and
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. ss. td. net.

Sitae (J.). See Little Books on Art.

Simonson (Q. A.). FRANCESCO
GUARD I. With 41 Plates. Imperial
^to. £2, zs. net.

Sketchley (R. E. D.). See Little Books on
Art.

Skipton (H. P. K.). See Little Books on
Art.

Sladen (Douglas). SICILY: The New
Winter Resort. With over 200 Illustrations.
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. sj. net.

Small (Evan), M.A. THE EARTH. An
Introduction to Physiography. Illustrated.
Cr. Bva. zs. 6d.

Smallwood (IH. G.). See Little Books on
Art.

Smedley(F. E.). See LP. L.

^'^i*.'lL.(^<'^'")- THE WEALTH OFNATIONS. Edited with an Introduction

»? A
"""'^''ous Notes by Edwin Cannan,

M.A. Twovohimes. Devtyivo. zis.net.
Smith (Horace and James). See Little

Library.

Smith (H. Bompas), M.A. A NEW
JUNIOR ARITHMETIC. Crown Szio.

zs. With Answers, zs. 6d.

Smith (R. Mudie). THOUGHTS FOR
THE DAY. Edited by. Ecap. Sfo.

2s. 6d. net.

Smith (Nowell C). See W. Wordsworth.

Smith (John Thomas). A BOOK FOR
A RAINY DAY: Or, Recollections of the

Events of the Years i766-r833. Edited by
Wilfred Whitten. Illustrated. JVide

Demy Svo. izs. 6d. net.

Snell (F. J.). A BOOK OF EXMOOR.
Illustrated, Cr. ivo. 6s.

Snowden(C. E.). A HANDY DIGEST OF
BRITISH HISTORY. Demyivo. 4J. 6rf.

Sophocles. See Classical Translations.

Sornet (L. A.). See Junior School Books.

South (B.Wilton), M.A. See Junior School
Books.

Southey (R.). ENGLISH SEAMEN.
Edited by David Hannay.
Vol. I. (Howard, CliflFord, Hawkins,

Drake, Cavendish). Second Edition. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

Vol. II. (Richard Hawkins, Grenville,
Essex, and Raleigh). Cr. Stjo, 6s.

See also Standard Library.

Spence (C. H,), M.A. See School Examina-
tion Series.

Spicer (A. D.). THE PAPER TRADE.
With Maps and Diagrams. Demy Svo.
IZS. 6d. net.

Spooner (W. A.), M.A. See Leaders of
Religion.

Staley (Edgcumbe). THE GUILDS OF
FLORENCE. Illustrated. Second Edition.
Roya-lSvo. j6s. net.

Stanbridee (J. W.), B.D. See Library of
Devotion.
' Stancliffe. ' GOLF DO'S AND DONT'S.
Second Edition. Fcap. Svo. is.

Stead (W. J.). See D. Gallaher.

Stedman(A. M. M.), M.A.
INITIALATINA: Easy Lessons on Elemen-

tary Accidence. J\rin/h Edition. Fcap.
Svo. IS.

FIRST LATIN LESSONS. Tenth Edi-
tion. Cr. Svo. zs.

FIRST LATIN READER. With Notes
adapted to the Shorter Latin Primer and
Vocabulary. Seventh Ed. revised. iSmo.
IS. 6d.

EASY SELECTIONS FROM C^SAR.
The Helvetian War. TAird Edition.
iSmo. IS.

EASY SELECTIONS FROM LIVY. The
Kings of Rome. i&mo. Third Edition.
IS. 6d.

EASY LATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN
TRANSLATION. Eleventh Ed. Fcai.
Svo. IS. 6d.

EXEMPLA LATINA. First Exercises
in Latin Accidence. With Vocabulary.
Third Edition.. Cr. Svo. is.
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EASY- iATIN EXERCISES ON THE
SlYNTAX OF THE SHORTER AND
REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With
Woc3b\i]3xy.'EUventhandCkeaperEdiiion,
re-viriiteih. Cr. Zvo. zs, 6d. Original
Edition. IS. 6d. Kev, js. net,

THE LATIN COMPOUND SENTENCE :

Rules and Exercises. Second Edition.
Cr. Bvo. IS. 6d. With Vocabulary, ss.

NOTANDA QUAEDAM : Miscellaneous
Latin Exercises on Common Rules and
Idioms, Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo.

IS. 6d. With Vocabulary. 2j. Key, zs.

LATIN VOCABULARIES FOR REPE-
TITION : Arranged according to Subjects.
Fourteenth Edition. Fcap. ivo. is. 6d.

A VOCABULARY OF LATIN IDIOMS.
jBmo. Fourt/i Edition, is.

STEPS TO GREEK. Third Edition, re-

vised. iSmo. IS.

A SHORTER GREEK PRIMER. Second
Edition. Cr. Zvo. is. td.

EASYGREEK PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN
TRANSLATION. Fourth Edition, re-

vised. Fcap. 8vo. IS. 6d.

GREEK VOCABULARIES FOR RE-
PETITION. Arranged according to Sub-
jects. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8w<9. is 6d.

GREEK TESTAMENT SELECTIONS.
For the use of Schools. With ' Introduc-
tion, Notes, and Vocabulary. Fourth
Edition. Fcap. Svo. 2s. 6d.

STEPS TO FRENCH. Eighth Edition,
i&mo. id.

FIRST FRENCH LESSONS. Seventh Edi-
tion, revised. Cr. Svo. is.

EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR UN-
SEEN, TRANSLATION. Fi/th Edi-
tiim, revised. Fcap. Svo. is. 6d.

EASY FRENCH EXERCISES ON ELE-
!«ENtARY SYNTAX. With Vocabu-
lary, -f^o^irth Edition, Cr. Svo. ss. 6d.

Key. v. net.

FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR RE-
PETITION: Arranged according to Sub-
jects. Thirteenth Edition. Fcap. Svo. is.

See also School Examination Series.

Steel (R. Elliott), M.A., F.C.S. THE
WORLD OF SCIENCE. With 147
Illustrations. SecondEdition. Cr. Svo. as. 6d,

See also School Examination Series.

Stephenson (C), of the Technical College,
Bradford, and Suddards (p.) of the
Yorkshire College, Leeds. ORNAMEN-
TAL DESIGN FOR WOVEN FABRICS.
Illustrated. Demy Svo. Third Edition.
IS. td.

Stephenson (J.), M.A. THE CHIEF
TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN
FAITHi Cr. Svo. 31. id.

Sterne (Laurence). See Little Library.

Sterry(W.).M.A. ANNALS OF ETON
COLLEGE. Illustrated. Demy Svo. is.ed.

Steuart (Katherine). BY ALLAN
WATER. SecondEdition. Cr.Svo. ts

St«yenson (Ri L.) THE LETTERS OF
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS.
Selected and Edited by Sidney 'Colvin.
Third Edition. Cr. Svo. las.

Library Edition. Deviy Svo. 2 vols. 255. net.

A Colonial Edition is al^o published,
VAILIMA LETTERS. With an Etched

Portrait by William Strang. Fi/th
Edition. Cr. Svo. Buckram. 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE LIFE OF R. L. STEVENSON. See

G. Balfour.
Stevenson (M. I.). FROM SARANAC
TO THE MARQUESAS. Being Letters
written by Mrs. M. I. Stevenson during
1887-8. Cr. Svo. 6s. net.

LETTERS FROM SAMOA, 1891-93, Edited
and arranged by M, C. Balfour, With
many Illustrations. Second Edition Cr.
Svo. 6s. net.

Stoddart (Anna M.). See Oxford Bio-
graphies.

Stokes (F. a.), B.A. HOURS WITH
RAPELAIS. From the translation of Sir
T. Urquhart and P. A. Mottepx. With
a Portrait in Photogravure. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

net.

Stone (S. J.). POEMS AND HYMNS.
With a Memoir by F. G. Ellerton,
M.A. With Portrait. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Storr (Vernon F.), M.A., Lecturer in

the Philosophy of Religion in Cambridge
University ; Examining Chaplain to the
Archbishop of Canterbury; formerly Fellow
ofUniversity College, Oxford. DEVELOP-
MENT AND DIVINE PURPOSE Cr.
Svo. ss. net.

Straker (F.). See Books on Business.

Streane (A. W.), D.D. See Churchman's
Bible.

Streatfeild (R. A.). MODERN MUSIC
AND MUSICIANS. With 24 Illustra-

tions. Second Edition. Demy Svo, ys. 6d.

net.

Stroud (H.), D.Sc, M.A. PRACTICAL
PHYSICS. With many Diagrams. Second
Edition, js. net.

Strutt (Joseph). THE SPORTS AND
PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE OF
ENGLAND. Illustrated by many Engrav-
ings. Revised by J. Charles Cox, LL. D.

,

F.S.A. Quarto. 21s. net.

Stuart (Capt. Donald). THE STRUGGLE
FOR PERSIA. With a Map. Cr. Svo. 6s.

5turch(F.)., Staff Instructor to the Surrey
County Council. MANUAL TRAINING
DRAWING (WOODWORK). Its Prin-

ciples and Application, with Solutions to
Examination Questions, 18^2-1905, Ortho-
graphic, Isometric and Oblique Projection.

With 50 Plates and 140 Figures. Foolscap.

SS. net.

Suddards (F.). See C. Stephenson.
Surtees (R. S.). Seel.P.L.
Symes (J. IE.), M.A. THE FRENCH
REVOLUTION. SecondEdition, Cr.Svo.
zs. 6d,

A3
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Symp50n(B*M.)i M.A., M.D. See Ancient
Cities.

Tacitus. AGRICOLA. With Introduction

Notes, Map, etc., by R. F. Davis, M.A.,
Fca-P. Bvo, zs.

GERMANIA. By the same Editor. Fcaf.
Sva, zs. See also Classical Translations.

Tallack(W.). HOWARD LETTERS AND
MEMORIES. Demy ivo. los. 6d. net.

Tauler (J.). See Library of Devotion.

Taylor (A. E.). THE ELEMENTS OF
METAPHYSICS. Demyivo. z.as.6d.Mt.

Taylor (F.G.), M.A. See Commercial Series.

Taylor (I. A.). See Oxford Biographies.

Taylor (John W.). THE COMING OF
THE SAINTS : Imagination and Studies
in Early Church History and Tradition.
With 26 Illustrations. Demy 8w£>. 7A. td. net.

Taylor (T. M.), M.A., Fellow of Gonville
and Caius College, Cambridge. A CON-
STITUTIONAL AND POLITICAL
HISTORY OF ROME. Cr. ivo. 7J. 6rf.

Tennyson (Alfred, Lord). THE EARLY
POEMS OF. Edited, with Notes and
an Introduction, by J. Churton Collins,
M.A. Cr. ivo. 6s.

IN MEMORIAM, MAUD, AND THE
PRINCESS. Edited by J. Churton
Collins, M.A. Cr. 8vo. 6s. See also
Little Library.

Terry (C. S.). See Oxford Biographies.
Thackeray (W. M.). See Little Library.
Theobald (F. v.), M.A. INSECT LIFE.

Illustrated. Second Edition Revised. Cr.
Svo. 2S. 6d.

Thompson (A. H.). See Little Guides.
Tile8ton(MaryW.). DAILY STRENGTH
FOR DAILY NEEDS. Thirteenth Edi-
tion. Medium x6mo. 2s. 6d. net. Also an
edition in superior binding, 6s.

Tompkins (H. W.), F.R.H.S. See Little
Guides.

Townley (Lady Susan). MY CHINESE
NOTE-BOOK With 16 Illustrations and
2 Maps. Third Edition. Demy %vo. los.
6d. net.

Toynbee (Paget), M.A., D.Litl. See
Oxford Biographies.

Trench (Herbert). DEIRDRE WEDDED
AND OTHER POEMS. Cr. Bva. 5J.

An episode of Tliirly hours delivered by
the^three voices. It deals with the love of
Deirdre for Naris and is founded on a Gaelic
Version of the Tragical Tale of the Sons of
Usnach.

Trevelyan(a.M.), Fellow ofTrinity College,
Cambridge. ENGLAND UNDER THE
STUARTS. With Maps and Plans. Second
Edition. Deiny %vo. jos. 6d. net.

Troutbeck (Q. E.). See Little Guides.
Tyler (E. A.), B.A., F.C.S. See Junior

School Books.
Tyrrell-Qill (Frances). See Little Books

on Art.
Vardon (Harry). THE COMPLETE
GOLFER. Illustrated. Eighth Edition.
Demy S&o. 10*. 6rf. net.
A Colonial Edition is also published.

Vauehan (Henry). See Little Library,

Vaughan (Herbert iW.), B.A.(Oxon.). THE
LAST OF THE ROYAL STUARTS,
HENRY STUART, CARDINAL,
DUKE OF YORK. With 20 Illustrations.

Second Edition. DemyZvo. ios.6d.net.

THE NAPLES RIVERIA. With 25 Illus-

trations in Colour by Maurice Greiffen-
HAGEN. Cr. Zvo, 6s.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
^

Voegelin (A.), M.A. See Junior Examina-
tion Series.

WaddelKCoI. L. A.), LL.D., C.B. LHASA
AND ITS MYSTERIES. With a Record
of the Expedition of 1903-X904. With 155
Illustrations and Maps. Third and
Cheaper Edition. Demy Bvo. js. 6d, net.

Wade (Q. W.), D. D. OLD TESTAMENT
HISTORY. With Maps. Fourth Edition.
Cr. tao. 6s.

Wagner (Richard). MUSIC DRAMAS

:

Interpretations, embodying Wagner's own
explanations. By A. L. Cleather and
B. Crump, /m Four Volumes. Fcap Svo.

2S. 6d. each.
Vol. i.—The Ring of the Nibelung.

Third Edition.
Vol. il—Parsifal, Lohengrin, and

The Holy Grail.
Vol. III.

—

Tristan and Isolde.
Wall (J. C). DEVILS. Illustrated by the

Author and from photographs. Demy Bvo.

4S. 6d. net. See also Antiquary's Books.
Walters (H. B.). See Little Books on Art

and Classics of Art.
Walton (P. W.). See School Histories.
Walton (Izaac) and Cotton (Charles).

See I.P.L., Standard Library, and Little
Library.

Warren-Vernon (Hon. William), M.A.
READINGS ON THE INFERNO OF
DANTE, based on the Commentary of
BENVENUTODAlMOLAandotherauthorities.
With an Introduction by the Rev. Dr.
Moore. _ In Two Volumes. Second Edi-
tion, entirely re-written. Cr. Bvo. iKs. net.

Waterhouse (Mrs. Alfred). WITH THE
SIMPLE-HEARTED: Little Homilies to
Women in Country Places. Second Edition.
Small Pott Bvo. zs. net.
See also Little Library.

Weatherhead (T. C), M.A. EXAMINA-
TION PAPERS IN HORACE. Cr.Bvo.
zs. See also Junior Examination Series.

Webber (F. C). See Textbooks of Techno-
logy.

Weir (Archibald), M.A. AN INTRO-
DUCTION TO THE HISTORY OFMODERN EUROPE. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Wells (Sidney H.) See Textbooks ofScience.
Wells(J.),M.A.,FellowandTutorofWadham

College. OXFORD AND OXFORD
LIFE. Third Edition. Cr.Bvo. i,s.6d.

A SHORT HISTORY OF ROME. Seventh
Edition. With 3 Maps. Cr. Bvo, 3s. 6d.
See also Little Guides.

Wheldon(F.W.). A LITTLE BROTHER
TO THE BIRDS. With 13 Illustrations,
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7 ofwhich are by A. H. Euckland. Large
Cr. %vo. 6s.

Whibley (C). See W. E. Henley.
WWbley (L.), M.A., Fellow of Pembroke

College, Cambridge. GREEK OLIGAR-
CHIES : THEIR ORGANISATION
AND CHARACTER. Cr. ivo. 6s.

WhItakerCa. H.), M.A. See Churchman's
Bible.

White (Qilbert). THE NATURAL
HISTORY OF SELBORNE. Edited by
L. C. MlALL, F.R.S., assisted by W. Warde
Fowler, M.A. Cr. Zyo. 6j.

See also Standard Library.

Whitfield (E. E.). See Commercial Series.

Whitehead (A. W.). G A S P A R D D E
COLIGNY. Illustrated. Demy ivo.

I2J. td. net.

Whlteley (R. Lloyd), F.I.C., Principal of
the Municipal Science School, West Brom-
wich. AN ELEMENTARY TEXT-
BOOK OF INORGANIC CHEMISTRY.
Cr. %vo, m. kd.

Whitley (Miss). See Lady Dilke.
Whitten (W.). See John Thomas Smith.
Whyte(A. Q.), B.Sc. See Books on Business.
Wilberforce (Willrld). See Little Books

on Art.

Wilde (Oscar). DE PROFUNDIS. Ninth
Edition. Cr. Zvo. %s. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.
THE DUCHESS OF PADUA. DemyZvo.

i2f. dd. net.

POEMS. Demy Ivo. 12J. (d. net.

INTENTIONS. Demy Sot. 12J. 6d. net.

SALOME, AND OTHER PLAYS. Demy
8z/(7. I2S. td. net,

LADY WINDERMERE'S FAN. Demy
ivo. 12s. 6d. net.

A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE.
Demy 82/(7. Z2S. 6d. net.

AN IDEAL HUSBAND. Demy 8m.
12s. 6d. net.

THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING EAR-
NEST. Demy ivo. 12J. (,d. net.

A HOUSE OF POMEGRANATES and
THE HAPPY PRINCE. Demy ivo.

12s, 6d. net.

LORD ARTHUR SAVILE'S CRIME and
OTHER PROSE PIECES. Demy Svo.

1 2J. 6d. net.

Wilkins (W. H.), B.A. THE ALIEN
INVASION. Cr. ivo. sj. (,d.

Williams (A.). PETROL PETER: or
Pretty Stories and Funny Pictures. Illus-

trated in Colour by A. W. Mills. Demy
ito. 3^. 6d. net.

Williamson (M. Q.). See Ancient Cities.

Williamson (W.). THE BRITISH
GARDENER. Illustrated. Demy ivo.

ros. 6d.

Williamson (W.), B.A. See Junior Ex-
amination Series, Junior School Books, and
Beginner's Books.

Willson(Becldes). LORD STRATH-
CONA : the Story of his Life. Illustrated.

Demy Svo.^ js. 6d.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Wilmot-Buxton (E. M.). MAKERS OF
EUROPE. Cr.Sm. Seventh Ed. 31. (id.

A Text-book of European History for

Middle Forms.
THE ANCIENT WORLD. With Maps and

Illustrations. Cr.ivo. ^.6d.
See also Beginner's Books.

WiIson(Bishop.). See Library of Devotion.
Wilson^A. J.). See Books on Business.
Wilson (H. A,). See Books on Business.
Wilson (J. A.). See Simplified French

Texts.
Wilton (Richard), M.A. LYRA PAS-
TORALIS : Songs of Nature, Church, and
Home. Poit ivo. 2s. 6d.

Winbolt (S. E.), M.A. EXERCISES IN
LATIN ACCIDENCE. Cr. ivo. is. 6a.

LATIN HEXAMETER VERSE : An Aid
to Composition. Cr. Svu. 3J. 6d. Key,
5s. net.

Windle (B. C. A.), F.R.S., F.S. A. See Anti-

quary's Books, Little Guides, Ancient
Cities, and School Histories.

Winterbotham (Canon), M.A., B.Sc,
LL.B. See Churchman's Library.

Wood (Sir Evelyn), F.M., V.C, G.C.B.,
G.C.M.G. FROM MIDSHIPMAN TO
FIELD-MARSHAL. With 24 Illustra-

tions and Maps. Twtr Volumes. Fourth
Edition. Demy Zvo. 25^. net.

^A Colonial Edition is also published.

Wood (J. A. E.). See Textbooks of

Technology.
Wood (J. Hickory). DAN LENO. Illus-

trated. Third Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s,

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Wood (W. Blrkbeck), M.A., late Scholar of

Worcester College, Oxford, and Edmonds
(Major J. E.), R.E., D.A.Q.-M.G. A
HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WAR IN
THE UNITED STATES. With an
Introduction by H. Spenser Wilkinson.
With 24 Maps and Plans. Demy Svo.

T2S. 6d. net.

Wordsworth (Christopher). See Anti-
quary's Books.

Wordsworth (W.). POEMS BY. Selected

by Stopford A. Brooke. With 40 Illus-

trations by Edmund H. New. With a
Frontispiece in Photogravure. Demy Svo.

js. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge (S. T.).

See Little Library.
Wright (Arthur), D.D., Fellow of Queen's

College, Cambridge. See Churchman's
Library.

Wright (C. Cordon). See Dante.
Wright (J. C). TO-DAY. Demj> i6mo.

js. 6d. net.

Wright (Sophie). GERMAN VOCABU-
LARIES FOR REPETITION. Ecap. Svo.

IS. 6d.

Wrong (George M.), Professor of History

in the University of Toronto. THE
EARL OF ELGIN. Illustrated. Demy
Svo, "JS, 6d.net.^
A Colonial Edition is also published.
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Wyatt (Kate M.). Sec U. R. Gloag. =

Wyiae (A. B.). MODERN ABYSSINIA.
With a Map and a Portrait. Deitiy Svo.

l$s. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

WyndhamCRt. Hon. George). M.P. THE
POEMS OF .WILLIAM SHAKE-
SPEARE. With an Introduction and
Notes. Demy Zvo. Buckram, gilt toj>.

zos. 6d,

Wyon(R.) and Prance (G.). THE LAND
OF THE BLACK MOUNTAIN. Being
a Description of Montenegro. With 40
Illustrations. Cn Zvo. ss. 6d. net.

Yeats (W. B.). A BOOK OF IRISH
VERSE. Selected from Modern Writers.

Revised and Enlarged Edition. Cr. Szio.

Youne (PHson). THE COMPLETE
MOTORIST. With 138 Illustrations.

SixtA Edition. Demy ivo.:'ris. 6d. net.

A Colonial Edition is also published.

THE JOY OF THE ROAD : An Apprecia-

tion of the Motor Car. SmUUDemy ivo.

SS. net.

Young (T.M.). THE AMERICAN
COTTON INDUSTRY : A Study of

Work and Workers. Cr. iva. Cloth, 2J. 6d. ;

ia^er boards, IS. td.

Zimmern (Antonia). WHAT DO WE
KNOW CONCERNING ELECTRI-
CITY? Fcap.iiio. is.6d.net.

Ancient Cities

General Editor, B. C. A. WINDLE, D.Sc, F.R.S.

Cr. 8vo. 4J. 6d. net.

Chester. By B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc. F.R.S.
Illustrated by E. H. New.

Shrewsbury. By T. Auden, M.A., F.S.A.
Illustrated.

Canterbury. By J. C. Cox, LL.D., F,S.A.
Illustrated.

Edinburgh. By M. G. Williamson, M.A.
Illustrated by Herbert Railton.

Lincoln. By E. Mansel Sympson, M.A.,
M.D. Illustrated by E. H. New.

Bristol. By Alfred Harvey. Illustrated

by E. H. New.
Dublin. ByS. A. O. Fitzpatrick. Illustrated

by W. C. Green.

The Antiquary's Books
General Editor, J. CHARLES COX, LL.D., F.S.A.

Dejny Sva.

English Monastic Life. By the Right
Rev. Abbot Gasquet, O.S.B. Illustrated.

Third Mdition.
Remains of the Prehistoric Age in

England. By B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc,
F.R. S. With numerous Illustrations and
Plans.

Old Service Books of the English
Church. By Christopher Wordsworth,
M.A., and Henry Littlehales. With
Coloured and other Illustrations.

Celtic Art. By J. Romilly Allen, F.S.A.
With numerous Illustrations and Plans.

Archaeology and False Antiquities.
By R. Munro, LL.D. Illustrated.

Shrines of British Saints. ByJ. C. Wall.
With numerous Illustrations and Plans.

"]!. 6d, net.

The Royal Forests of England. By J.

C. Cox, LL.D., F.S.A. Illustrated.

The Manor and Manorial Records.
By Nathaniel J. Hone. Illustrated.

English Seals. By J. Harvey Bloom.
Illustrated.

The Domesday Inquest. By Adolphus
Ballard, B. A., LL.B. With 27 IllusltatlBns.

The Brasses of England. By Herbert
W. Macklin, M. A. With many Illustrations.

Second Edition.
Parish Life in Medi.«val England. By

the Right Rev. Abbott Gasquet, O.S.B.
With many Illustrations. Second Edition.

The Bells of England. ByCajio^ J. J.
Raven, D.D., F.S.A. With Illustrations.

Second Edition,

The Arden Shakespeare
Demy %vo. 2s. td. net each volume.

General Editor, W. J. CRAIG.
An edition of Shakespeare in single Plays. Edited with a full Introduction, Textual

Notes, and a Commentary at the foot of the page.

Hamlet. Edited by Edward Dowden.
|
King Lear. Edited by W. J. Craig.

AND Juliet. Edited by Edward Julius Caesar. Edited by M. Macmillan.
I The Tempest. Edited by Moreton Luce.

\.Continiied

Romeo
Dowden.
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Ardeh Shakespeare—continued.

Othello. Edited by H. C. Hart.
TiTDS Andronicus. Edited by H. B. Bail-

don.
Cymbelinb. Edited by Edward Dowden.
The Merry Wives of Windsor. Edited by
H. C. Hart.

A Midsummer "Night's Dream. Edited by
H. Cunihgbam.

King Henry V. Edited by H. A. Evans.
All's Well That Ends Well. Edited by
W. O. Brigstocke.

The Taming of the Shrew. Edited by
R. Warwick Bond.

Timon of Athens. Edited by_ K. Deighton.
Measure for Measure. Edited by H. C.

Hart.
Twelfth Night. Edited byMoreton Luce.

The Merchant of Venice. Edited by
C. Knox Pooler.

Troilus and Cressida. Edited by K.
Deighton.

Antony and Cleopatra. Edited by R. H.
Case.

Love's Labour's Lost. Edited by H. C
Hart.

The Two Gentleman of Verona. R,
Warwick Bond.

Pericles. Edited by K. Deighton.
The Comedy of Errors. Edited by H.

Cuningham.
King Richard hi. Edited by A. H.

Thompson.
King John. Edited by Ivor B. John.

Easy French Rhymer. By Henri Blouet.
SecondEdition, Illustrated. Fcap. %vo. is.

Easy Stories from English History. By
E. M, Wilmot-Buxton, Author of 'Makers
of Europe.' Third Edition. Cr.Zvo. is.

Easy Exercises in Arithmetic. Arranged
by W. S. Beard. Second Edition. - Ecap.

The Beginner's Books
Edited by W. WILLIAMSON, B.A.

Without Answers, i^. With Answers.
IS. ^d.

Easy, Dictation and Spelling. By W.
Williamson' B.A. Fifth Ed. Fce^p.Zvo. is.

An Easy Poetry Book. Selected and
arranged by W. Williamson, B.A., Author
pf .' picta.tJD5i Passages.' Second Edition.

' Cr* Svo. is. -

Books on Business

Cr, 8z/a, 2s. 6d, net.

Ports and Docks. By Douglas Owen.
Railways. By E. R. McDermott.
The Stock Exchange. By Chas, Duguid.

Second Edition.
The Business of Insurance. By A. J.

Wilson.
The Electrical Industry : Lighting,

Traction, and Power. By A. G. Whyte,
B.Sc.

The Shipbuilding Industry : Its History,
Science, Practice, and Finance. By David
Pollock, M.LN.A.

The Money Market. By F. Straker.
The Business Side of Agriculture. By

A. G. L. Rogers, M.A.
Law in Business. By H. A. Wilson,
The Brewing Industry. By Julian L.

Baker, F.I.CF.C.S.

The Automobile Industry. By G. de H.
Stone.

Mining and Mining Investments. By
. 'A. Moil.'

The Business of Advertising. By Clarence
G. Moran, Barrister-at-Law. Illustrated.

Trade Unions. By G. Draee.
Civil Engineering. By tT Claxton Fidler,

M.Inst. C.E. Illustrated.

The Iron Trade of Great Britain. By
J. Stephen Jeans. Illustrated.

Monopolies, Trusts, and Kartells. By
F. W. Hirst.

The Cotton Industry and Trade. By
Prof. S. J. Chapman, Dean of the Faculty
of Commerce in the University of Man-
chester. Illustrated.

Byzantine Texts

Edited by J. B. BURY, M.A.. Litt.D.

A series of texts of Byzantine Historians, edited by English and foreign scholars.

Zachariah of MiTYLENE. Translated by F.

J. Hamilton, D.D., and E. W. Brooks.
Demy Svo, J2s. 6d. net.

EvAGRius. Edited by L6on Parmentier and
M. Bidez. Z>emy Svo. los. 6d. net.

The History of PsEllus. Edited by C.

Sathas. DemyZuo. 15s. net.

Ecthesis Chronica. Edited by Professor

Lapibros. Demy Zvo. 7s. 6^. net.

The Chronicle of Morea.
,
Edited by John

Schmitt. DemySvo, 15J. net.
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The Churchman's Bible

General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E.

Fcaf. Svo. IS. 6d. net each.

A series of Expositions on the Books of the Bible, which will be of service to the

general reader in the practical and devotional study of the Sacred Text.

Each Book is provided with a full and clear Introductory Section, in which is

stated what is known or conjectured respecting the date and occasion of the com-

position of the Book, and any other particulars that may help to elucidate its meaning

as a whole. The Exposition is divided into sections of a convenient length, corre-

sponding as far as possible with the divisions of the Church Lectionar)'. The
Translation of the Authorised Version is printed in full, such corrections as are

deemed necessary being placed in footnotes.

The Epistle of St. Paul the Apostle to
THE Galatians. Edited by A. W. Robin-
son, M. A. Second Edition,

Ecclesiastes. Edited by A. W. Streane,
D.D.

The Epistle of St. Paul the Apostle to
THE Philippians. Edited by C. R. D.
Biggs, D.D. Second Edition.

The Epistle of St. James. Edited by
H. W. Fulford M.A.

Isaiah. Edited by W. E. Barnes, D.D. Tijoo

Volumes. With Map. 2J. net each.

The Epistle of St. Paul the Apostle to
THE Ephesians. Edited by G. H. Wbitaker,
M.A.

The Gospel According to St. Mark.
Edited by J. C. Du Buisson, M.A. 2i. fid.

net.

St. Paul's Epistles to the Colossiahs
and Philemon. Edited by H. J. C. Knight,
M.A. M. lut.

The Churchman's Library
General Editor, J. H. BURN, B.D.,F.R.S.E.

Crown %vo. 3.?, bd. each.

Some New Testament Problems.
Arthur Wright, D.D. 6s.

The Beginnings of English Christianity.
By W. E. Collins, M.A. With Map.

The Kingdom of Heaven Here and Here-
after. By Canon Winterbotham, M.A.

,

B.Sc.LL.B.
The Workmanship of the Prayer Book :

Its Literary and Liturgical Aspects. By J.
Dowden,D.D. Second Edition.

Evolution. By F. B. Jevons, M.A., Litt.D.

By

The Churchman's Introduction to the
Old Testament. ByA. M. Mackay, B.A.

The Church of Christ.
M.A. 6s.

Comparative Theology.
CuUocb. 6s.

By E. T. Green,

By J. A. Mac-

Classical Translations

Edited by H. F. FOX, M.A., Fellow and Tutor of Brasenose College, Oxford.

Crown ?>vo.

A series ofTranslations from the Greek and Latin Classics, distinguished by literary

excellence as well as by scholarly accuracy.

iEscHVLUS'— Agamemnon Choepboroe, Eu-
menides. Translated by Lewis Campbell,
LL.D. 5J.

Cicero—De Oratore I. Translated by E. N.
P. Moor, M.A. 3s. 6d.

Cicero—Select Orations (Pro Milone, Pro
Mureno, Philippic 11., in Catilinam). 'Trans-

1 ated by H. E. D. Blakiston, M.A. 51.

Cicero—De Natura Deorum. Translated by
F. Brooks, M.A. 31. 6d.

Cicero—De Officiis. Translated by G. B.
Gardiner, M.A. sj. 6d.

Horace—The Odes and Epodes. Translated
by A. D. Godley, M.A. 2j.

Lucian—Six Dialogues (Nigrinus, Icaro-Me-
nippus, The Cock, The Ship, The Parasite,
The Lover of Falsehood) Translated by S.

T. Irwin, M.A. 31. 6d.
Sophocles—Electra and Ajax. Translated by

E. D. A. Morsbead, M.A. 2J. 6<f.

Tacitus—Agricola and Germania. Trans-
lated by R. B. Townshend. is. 6d.

The Satires of Juvenal. Translated by
S. G. Owen. 2f. 6d.
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Classics of Art
Edited by Dr. J. H. W. LAING

Thb Art of the Greeks. By H. B. Walters.
With Z12 Plates and 18 Illustiations in the
Text. Wide R&yal Zvo. 12s. 6d. net.

Velazquez. By A. de Beruete. With 94
Plates. Wide Royal Zvo. ioj. td. net.

Commercial Series

Edited by H. de B. GIBBINS, Litt.D.,

Crown Svo.

M.A.

Commercial Education in Theory and
Practice. By E. E. Whitfield, M.A. 5s.

An introduction to Methuen's Commercial
Series treating the question of Commercial
Education fully from both the point of view
of the teacher and ofthe parent.

British Commerce and Colonies from
Elizabeth to Victoria. By H. de B.
Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. Third Edition. 2s.

Commercial Examination Papers. By H.
de B. Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. is. 6d.

The Economics of Commerce, By H. de
B. Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. Second Edition.
IS. 6d.

A German Commercial Reader. By S. E,
Bally. With Vocabulary. 2s,

A Commercial Geography of the British
Empire. By L. W. Lyde, M.A. Sixth
Edition. 2S.

A Commercial Geography of Foreign
Nations, By F. C. Boon, B.A. 2s.

A Primer of Business. By S. Jackson,
M.A. Third Edition, is. 6d.

Commercial Arithmetic. By F. G. Taylor,
M.A. Fourth Edition. \s. 6d.

French Commercial Correspondence. By
S. E. Bally. With Vocabulary. Third
Edition. 25.

German Commercial Correspondence. By
S. E. Bally. With Vocabulary. Second
Edition. 2s. 6d.

A French Commercial Reader. By S. E.
Bally. With Vocabulary. SecondEdition. 2s.

Precis Writing and Office Correspond-
ence. By E. E. Whitfield, M.A. Second
Edition. 2S.

A Guide to Professions and Business.
By H. Jones, is. 6d.

The Principles of Book-keeping by Double
Entry. By J. E. B. M'Allen, M.A. 2s.

Commercial Law. By W. Douglas Edwards,
Second Edition, zs.

The Connoisseur's Library

IVzde Royal %vo, 25J, net.

A sumptuous series of 20 books on art, written by experts for collectors, superbly
illustrated in photogravure, collotype, and colour. The technical side of the art is

duly treated. The first volumes are

—

European Enamels. By Henry; H. Cunyng-
hame, C.B. With 54 Plates in Collotype
and Half-tone and 4 Plates in Colour.

Goldsmiths' and Silversmiths' Work. By
Nelson Dawson. With many Plates in
Collotype and a Frontispiece in Photo-
gravure.

English Coloured Books. By Martin
Hardie. With 28 Illustrations in Colour
and Collotype.

Glass. By Edward Dillon. With 37 Illus-

trations in Collotype and 12 in Colour.

Mezzotints. By Cyril Davenport. With 40
Plates in Photogravure.

Porcelain. By Edward Dillon. With 19
Plates in Colour, 20 in Collotype, and 5 in

Photogravure.
Miniatures. By Dudley Heath. With g

Plates in Colour, 15 in Collotype, and 15 in

Photogravure.
Ivories. By A. Maskell. With 80 Plates in

Collotype and Photogravure.
English Furniture. By F. S. Rohinson.

With 160 Plates in Collotype and one in
Photogravure. Second Edition.

The Library of Devotion
With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes.

Small Pott Svo, cloth^ 2s. ; leather, 2s. 6d. net.

The Confessions of St. Augustine. Edited
by C. Bigg, D.D. Fifth Edition.

The Christian Year. Edited by Walter
Lock, D. D. Third Edition.

The Imitation of Christ. Edited by C.
Bigg, D.D. Fourth Edition.

A Book of Devotions. Edited by J. W.
Stanbridge. B.D. Second Edition.

[Continued.
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The Library of D-evotiq^—continued.

Lyra Innocentium. Edited by Walter
Lock, D.D.

A Serious Call to a Devout and HolY'
Life. Edited by C. Bigg, D.D. J^ourth

Edition*
The Temple. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson,

D.D. Second Edition.

A Guide to Eternity. Edited by J. W.
Stanbridge, B.D.

The Psalms of David. Edited by B. W.
Randolph, D.D.

Lyra Apostolica. By Cardinal Newman
and others. Edited by Canon Scott Holland

and Canon H. C. Beecbing, M.A.
The Inner Way. By J. Tauler. Edited by
A.W. Hutton, M.A.

The Thoughts of Pascal. Edited by C.

S. Jerram, M.A.
On the Love of God. By St. Francis de

Sales. Edited by W. J. TCnox-Little, M.A.
A Manual of Consolation from the

Saints and Fathers. Edited by J. H.
Burn, B.D.

TijE Song of Songs. Edited by B. Blaxland,

M.A,
The Devotions of St. Anselm. Edited by.

C. C. J. Webb. M.A.
Grace Abounding. ByJohhBunyan. Edited

by S. C. Freer, M.A.
Bishop Wilson's Sacra Privata. Edited

by A. E. Burn, B.D.

Lyra Sacra: A Book of Sacred Verse.

Edited by H. C. Beeching, M.A., Canon of

Westminster.
A Day Book from the Saintsand FATHSits.

Edited by J. H. Burn, B.D. j . ^ ^
Heavenly wisdom. A Selection from the

English Mystics. EditedbyE C.Gregory.

Light, Life, and Love. A Selection from the

German Mystics. EditedbyW. R.I nge,M.A.
An Introduction to The Devout Life.

By St. Francis de Sales. Translated and
Edited by T. Barns, M.A,

Manchester al Mondo : a Contemplation
of Death and Immortality. By Henry
Montagu, Earl of Manchester. With an
Introduction by EHzalieth Waterhouse,
Editor of ' A Little Book of Life and Death.

'

The Little Flowers of the Glorious
Messer St. Francis and of his

Friars. Done into English by W. Hey-
wood. .With an Introduction by, A. G.
Ferrers Howell.

The Spiritual Guide, which Disentangles

the Soul and brings it by the Inward Way
to the Fruition of Perfect Contemplation,
and the Rich Treasure of Internal Ppace.

Written by Dr. Michael deMolinos^ Priest.

Translated from the Italian copy, pnnted_ at

Venice, 1685. Edited with an Introduction

by Kathleen Lyttelton. With a Preface by
Canon Scott Holland.

The Illustrated Pocket Library of Plain and Coloured Books

Fcap %vo, 3^. 6d. net each volume,

A series, in small form, of some of the famous illustrated books of fiction and
general literature. These are faithfully reprinted from the first or best editions

without introduction or notes. The Illustrations are chiefly in colour.

COLOURED BOOKS
Old Coloured Books. By George Paston.

With 16 Coloured Plates. Ecap.^vo. 'as. net.

The Life and Death of John Mytton, Esq.
By Nimrod. With r8 Coloured Plates by
Henry Aiken and T. J. Rawlins. Fourth
Edition.

The Life of a Sportsman. By Nimrod.
With 35 Coloured Plates by Henry Aiken.

Handley Cross. By R. S. Surtees. With
17 Coloured Plates and 100 Woodcuts in the
Text by John Leech. Second Edition,

Mr. Sponge's Sporting Tour. By R. S.

Surtees. With 13 Coloured Plates and go
Woodcuts in the Text by John Leech.

Jorrocks' Jaunts and Jollities. By R. S.

Surtees. With 15 Coloured Plates by H.
Aiken. Second Edition.
This volume is reprinted from the ex-

tremely rare and costly edition of 1 843, which
contains Aiken's , very fine illustrations

instead of the usual ones by Phiz.

Ask MaMma. By R. S. Surtees. With 13
Coloured Plates and 70 Woodcuts in the
Text by John Leech.

The Analysis of the Hunting Field.' By
R. S.' Surtees. With 7 Coloured Plates by
Henry Aiken, and 43 Illustrations on Wood.

The Tour of Dr. Syntax in Search of
the Picturesque. By William Combe.
With 30 Coloured Plates by T. Rowla&dson.

The Tour of Doctor Syntax in Search
of Consolation. By William Combe.
With 24 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson.

The Third Tour of Doctor Syntax in
Search of a Wife. By William Combe.
With24 Coloured Plates byT. Rowlandson.

The History of Johnny Quae Genus : the
Little Foundling of the late Dr. Syntax.
By the Author of ' The Three Tours.* With
24 Coloured Plates by Rowlandson.

The English Dance of Death, from the
Designs of T. Rowlandson, with Metrical
Illustrations by the Author of ' Doctor
Syntax.* Tivo Volumes.
This book contains 76 Coloured Plates.

The Dance of Life : A Poem. By the Author
of 'Doctor Syntax.' Illustrated wi^th 26
Coloured Engravings by T. Rowlandson,

[Continued.
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Illustrated Pocket Library of Plain and Coloured Books—continued.

Life in London : or, the Day and Night
Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn, Esq., and his
Elegant Friend, Corinthian Tom. By
Pierce Egan. With 36 Coloured Plates by
1. R. and G. Cruikshank. With numerous
Designs on Wood.

Real Life in London : or, the Rambles
and Adventures of Bob Tallyho, Esq., and
his Cousin, The Hon. Tom Dashall. By an
Amateur (Pierce Egan). With 31 Coloured
Plates by Aiken and Rowlandson, etc.

Two Volumes.
The Life of an Actor. By Pierce Egan.

With 27 Coloured Plates by Theodore Lane,
and several Designs on Wood.

The Vicar of Wakefield. By Oliver Gold-
smith. With 24 Coloured Plates by T. Row-
landsoii,

The Military Adventures of Johnny
Newcome. By an Officer. With 15 Coloured
Plates by T. Rowlandson.

The National Sports of Great Britain.
With Descriptions and 51 Coloured Plates
by Henry Aiken.
This book is completely different from the

large folio edition of ' National Sports ' by
the same artist, and none of the plates are
similar.

The Adventures of a Post Captain. By
A Naval Officer. With 24 Coloured Plates
by Mr. Williams.

Gamonia : or, the Art of Preserving Game
;

and an Improved Method of making Planta-
tions and Covers, explained and illustrated
by Lawrence Rawstorne, Esq. With 15
Coloured Plates by T. Rawlins.

An Academy for Grown Horsemen : Con-
taining the completes! Instructions for
Walking, Trotting, Cantering, Galloping,
Stumbling, and Tumbling. Illustrated with
27 Coloured Plates, and adorned with a
Portrait of the Author. By Geoffrey
Gambado, Esq.

Real Life in Ireland, or, the Day and
Night Scenes of Brian Boru, Esq., and his
Elegant Friend, Sir Shawn O'Dogherty.
By a Real Paddy. With 19 Coloured Plates
by Heath, Marks, etc.

The Adventures of Johnny Newcome in
the Navy. By Alfred Burton. With 16
Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandson.

The Old English Squire: A Poem. By
John Careless, Esq. With 20 Coloured
Plates after the style of T. Rowlandson.

PLAIN BOOKS
The Grave : A Poem. By Robert Blair.

Illustrated by 12 Etchings executed by Louis
Schiavonetti from the original Inventions of
William Blake. With an Engraved Title Page
and a Portrait of Blake by T. Phillips, R.A.
The illustrations are reproduced in photo-

gravure.

Illustrations of the Book of Job. In-
vented and engraved by William Blake.
These famous Illustrations—21 in number
—are reproduced in photogravure.

iEsop's Fables. With 380 Woodcuts by
Thomas Bewick.

Windsor Castle. ByW. Harrison Ainsworth.
With 22 Plates and 87 Woodcuts in the Text
by George Cruikshank.

The Tower op London. By W. Harrison
Ainsworth. With 40 Plates and 58 Woodcuts
in the Text by George Cruikshank.

Frank Fairlegh. By F. E. Smedley. With
30 Plates by George Cruikshank.

Handy Andy. By Samuel Lover. With 24
Illustrations by the Author.

The Compleat Angler. By Izaak Walton
and Charles Cotton. With 14 Plates and 77
Woodcuts in the Text.
This volume is reproduced from the beauti-

ful edition ofJohn Major of 1824.

The Pickwick Papers. By Charles Dickens.
With the 43 Illustrations by Seymour and
Phiz, the two Buss Plates, and the 32 Con-
temporary Onwhyn Plates.

Junior Examination Series

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Fcap. 8m

ByJunior French Examination Papers.
F.Jacob, M.A. Second Edition.

Junior Latin Examination Papers. By C.
G. Botting, B.A. Fourth Edition.

Junior English Examination Papers. By
W. Williamson, B.A.

Junior Arithmetic Examination Papers.
ByW. S. Beard. Third Edition.

Junior Algebra Examination Papers. By
S. W. Finn, M.A.

Junior Greek Examination Papers. By T.

C. Weatherhead, M.A.
Junior General Information Examina-

tion Papers. By W, S. Beard.

A Key to the above, ^s. 6d. net.

Junior Geography Examination Papers.
By W. G. Baker, M.A.

Junior German Examination Papers. By
A. Voegelin, M.A.
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Junior School-Books

Edited by O. D. INSKIP, LL.D., and W. WILLIAMSON, B.A.

A Class-Book of Dictation Passages. By
W. Williamson, B.A. Twelfth Edition.

Cr. ivo, IS. 6a!.

The Gospel According to St. Matthew.
Edited by E. Wilton South, M.A. With
Three Maps. Cr. Svo, is. 6d.

The Gospel AccoRDiNGTO St. Mark. Edited

by A. E. Rubie, D.D. With Three Maps.

Cr. Zvo. IS. 6d.

A Junior English Grammar. By W.William-

son, B.A. With numerous passages for parsing

and analysis, and a chapteron Essay Writing.
Third Edition. Cr. ivo. 2s.

A Junior Chemistry. By E. A. Tyler, B.A.

,

F.C.S. With 78 Illustrations. Third Edi-

tion. Cr. Bvo. 2S. 6d. _ .. , ,

The Acts of the Apostles. Edited by

A. E. Rubie, D.D. Cr. im. 2J.

A Junior French Grammar. By L. A.

Sornet and M. J. Acatos. Cr. %vo. 2J.

Elementary Experimental Science. Phy-

sics by W. T. Clough, A.R.C.S. Chemistry
by A. E. Dunstan, B.Sc. With 2 Plates and

154 Diagrams. Fourth Edition. Cr. ivo.

2*. 6d.
T , r. T J

A Junior Geometry. By Noel S. Lydon.

With 276 Diagrams. Fourth Edition. Cr.

%vo. 2J.

Elementary Experimental Chemistry.

By A. E. Dunstan, B.Sc. With 4 Plates and

109 Diagrams. Second Edition. Cr.Zro. us.

A Junior French Prose. By R. R. N.

Baron, M.A. SecondEdition. Cr.tmo. 2s.

The Gospel According to St. Luke. With

an Introduction and Notes by William

Williamson, B.A. With Three Maps. Cr.

Zvo. US. ,. . ,

The First Book op Kings. Edited by
A. E. Rubie, D.D. With Maps. Cr. ivo.

Leaders of Beligion

Edited by H. C. BEECHING, M.A., Canon of Westminster.

Cr. Zvo, zs, net.

With Portraits.

Cardinal Newman. By R. H. Hutton.

John Wesley. By J. H. Overton, M.A.
_

Bishop Wilberforce. By G. W. Daniell,

M.A.
Cardinal Manning. By A. W. Hutton, M.A.
Charles Simeon. By H. C. G. Moule, D. D.

John Keble. By Walter Lock, D.D.
Thomas Chalmers. By Mrs. Oliphant.

Lancelot Andeewes. By R. L. Ottley,

D.D. Second Edition.
Augustine of Canterbury. By E. L.

Cutts, D.D.

William Laud. By W. H. Hutton, M.A.
Third Edition.

John Knox. ByF. MacCunn. SecondEdition.
John Howe. By R. F. Horton, D.D.
Bishop Ken. By F. A. Clarke, M.A.
George Fox, the Quaker. By T. Hodgkin,
D.C.L. Third Edition.

John Donne. By Augustus Jessopp, D.D.
Thomas Cranmer. By A. J. Mason, D.D.
Bishop Latimer. By R. M. Carlyle and A.

J. Carlyle, M.A.
Bishop Butler. By W. A. Spooner, M.A.

Little Books on Art

With many Illustrations. Demy i6ma. 2s. 6d. net.

A series of monographs in miniature, containing the complete outline of the

subject under treatment and rejecting minute details. These books are produced
with the greatest care. Each volume consists of about 200 pages, and contains from

30 to 40 illustrations, including a frontispiece in photogravure.

Greek Art. H. B. Walters. Third Edition.
Bookplates. E. Almack.
Reynolds. J. Sime. Second Edition,
RoMNEY. George Paston.
Greuze and Boucher. Eliza F. Pollard.
Vandvck, M. G. Smallwood.
Turner. Frances Tyrrell-Gill.

DOrer. Jessie Allen.
Hoppner. H. p. K. Skipton.
Holbein. Mrs. 0. Fortescue.

Watts. R. E. D. Sketchley.
Leighton. Alice Corkran.
Velasquez. Wilfrid Wilberforce and A. R.

Gilbert.

Corot. Alice Pollard and Ethel Birnstingl.

Raphael. A. R. Dryhurst.
Millet. Netta Peacock.
Illuminated MSS. J. W, Bradley.
Christ in Art. Mrs. Henry Jenner.
Jewellery. Cyril Davenport.

{Continued.
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Little Books on Art—continued.

BuENE-JoNES. Fortunfie de Lisle. Second
Edition.

Rembrandt. Mrs. E. A. Sharp.

Cladde. Edward Dillon.
The Arts of Japan. Edward Dillon.
Enamels. Mrs, Nelson Dawson.

The Little Galleries

Demy i6mo. 2s. 6cl. net.

A series of little books containing examples of the best work of the great painters.
Each volume contains 20 plates in photogravure, together with a short outline of the
life and work of the master to whom the book is devoted.

A Little Gallery of Reynolds.
A Little Gallery of Romney.
A Little Gallery of Hoppner.

A Little Gallery of Millais.
A Little Gallery of English Poets,

The Little Guides

With many Illustrations by E. H. New and other artists, and from photographs.

Small Pott &vi), cloth, 2s. 6d. net.; leather, y. 6d, net.

Messrs, Methuen are publishing a small series of books under the general title

of The Little Guides. The main features of these books are (i) a handy and
charming form, (2) artistic Illustrations by E. H. New and others, (3) good plans
and maps, (4) an adequate but compact presentation of everything that is interest-

ing in the natural features, history, archaeology, and architecture of the town or
district treated.

Cambridge and its Colleges. By A.
Hamillon Thompson. Second Kdition.

Oxford and its Colleges. By J. Wells,
M.A. Seventh Edition.

St. Paul's Cathedral. By George Clinch.
Westminster Abbey. By G. E. Troutbeck.

The English Lakes. By F. G.'Brabant, M.A.
The Malvern Country. By B. C. A.

Windle, D.Sc, F.R.S.
Shakespeare's Country. By B. C. A.

Windle, D.Sc, F.R.S. Second Edition.

Buckinghamshire. By E. S. Roscoe.
Cheshire. By W. M. Gallichan.
Cornwall. By A. L. Salmon.
Derbyshire. By J. Charles Cox, LL.D.,

F.S.A.
Devon. By S. Baring-Gould.
Dorset. By Frank R. Heath.
Hampshire. By J. Charles Cox, LL.D.,
F.S.A.

Hertfordshire. By H. W. Tompkins,
F.R.H.S.

The Isle of Wight. By G. Clinch,
Kent. By G. Clinch.
Kerry. By C. P. Crane.
Middlesex. By John B. Firth.

Northamptonshire. By Wakeling Dry.
Norfolk. By W. A. Dutt.
Oxfordshire. By F. G. Brabant, M.A.
Suffolk. By W. A. Dutt.
Surrey. By F. A. H. Lambert.
Sussex. By F. G. Brabant, M.A. Second
Edition.

The East Riding of Yorkshire. By J. E.
Morris.

TheNorth Riding of Yorkshire. By J. E.
Morris.

Brittany. By S. Baring-Gould.
Normandy. By C. Scudamore.
Rome By C. G. Ellaby.
Sicily. By F. Hamilton Jackson.

The Little Library

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispieces.

Small Pott %vo. Each Volume, cloth, is. 6d. net ; leather, 2s. 6d. net.

Anon. ENGLISH LYRICS, A LITTLE
BOOK OF.

Austen (Jane). PRIDE AND PREJU-
DICE, EditedbyE,V. Lucas. TiuoVots.

NORTHANGER ABBEY. Edited by E. V.
Lucas.

Bacon (Francis). THE ESSAYS OF LORD
BACON. Edited by Edward Wright.

[Continued.
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The Little Library—««<£«»«/.

Barham (R. H.). THE INGOLDSBY
LEGENDS. Edited by J. B. Atlay.
Two Volutnes,

Barnett (Mrs. P. A.). A LITTLE BOOK
OF ENGLISH PROSE.

Beckford (William). THE HISTORY
OF THE CALIPH VATHEK. Edited
by E. Denison Ross.

Blake (WiUiam). SELECTIONS FROM
WILLIAM BLAKE. Edited by M.
Peeugini.

Borrow (Qeorge). LAVENGRO. Edited
by F. HiNDES Groome. Two Volumes.

THE ROMANY RYE. Edited by John
Sampson.

Browning (Robert). SELECTIONS
FROM THE EARLY POEMS OF
ROBERT BROWNING. Edited by W.
Hall Griffin, M.A.

Canning (Qeorge). SELECTIONS FROM
THE ANTI-JACOBIN: with George
Canning's additional Poems. Edited by
Lloyd Sanders.

Cowley (Abraham). THE ESSAYS OF
ABRAHAM COWLEY. Edited by H. C.
MiNCHIN.

Crabbe (Qeorge). SELECTIONS FROM
GEORGE CRABBE. Edited by A. C.
Deane.

Craik (IWrs.). JOHN HALIFAX,
GENTLEMAN. Edited by Anne
Matheson. Two Volumes.

Crashaw (Richard). THE ENGLISH
POEMS OF RICHARD CRASHAW.
Edited by Edward Hutton.

Dante (Alighieri). THE INFERNO OF
DANTE. Translated by H. F. Cary.
Edited by Paget Toynbee, M.A., D.Litt.

THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. Trans.
lated by H. F. Cary. Edited by Paget
Toynbee, M.A., D.Litt.

THE PARADISO OF DANTE. Trans-
lated by H. F. Cary. Edited by Paget
Toynbee, M.A., D.Litt.

Darley (George). SELECTIONS FROM
THE POEMS OF GEORGE DARLEY.
Edited by R. A. Streatfeild.

Deane (A. C). A LITTLE BOOK OF
LIGHT VERSE.

Dickens (Charles). CHRISTMAS BOOKS.
Tiuo Volumes.

Perrier (Susan). MARRIAGE. Edited
by A. Goodrich - Freer and Lord
Iddesleigh. Two Volumes.

THE INHERITANCE. Two Volumes.
aaskell(IVlrs.). CRANFORD. Edited by

E. V. Lucas. Second Edition.

Hawthorne (Nathaniel). THE SCARLET
LETTER. Edited by Percy Dearmer.

Henderson (T. P.). A LITTLE BOOK
OF SCOTTISH VERSE.

Keats (John). POEMS. With an Intro

duction by L. Binvon, and Notes by J.
Masefield.

Kinglake (A. W.). EOTHEN. With an
Introduction and Notes. Second Edition.

Lamb (Charles). ELIA, AND THE
LAST ESSAYS OF ELIA dited by
E. V. Lucas.

Locker (P.). LONDON LYRICS, Edited
by A. D. Godley, M.A. A reprint of the

First Edition.
Longfellow (H. W.). SELECTIONS
FROM LONGFELLOW. Edited by
L. M. Faithfull.

Marvell (Andrew). THE POEMS OF
ANDREW MARVELL. Edited by E.

iWilton (John). THE MINOR POEMS
OF JOHN MILTON. Edited by H. C.
Beeching, M.A., Canon of Westminster.

Molr(D. M.). MANSIEWAUCH. Edited
by T. F. Henderson.

Nichols (J. B. B.). A LITTLE BOOK OF
ENGLISH SONNETS.

Rochefoucauld (La). THE MAXIMS OF
LA ROCHEFOUCAULD. Translated
by Dean Stanhope. Edited by G. H.
Powell.

Smith (Horace and James). REJECTED
ADDRESSES. Edited by A. D. Godley,
M.A.

Sterne (Laurence). A SENTIMENTAL
JOURNEY. Edited by H. W. Paul.

Tennyson (Alfred, Lord). THE EARLY
POEMS OF ALFRED, LORD TENNY-
SON. Edited by J. Churton Collins,
M.A.

IN MEMORIAM. Edited by H. C.
Beeching, M.A.

THE PRINCESS. Edited by Elizabeth
Wordsworth.

MAUD. Edited by Elizabeth Wordsworth.
Thackeray(W. M.). VANITY FAIR.

Edited by S. Gwynn. Three Volumes.
PENDENNIS. Edited by S. Gwvnn.

Three Volutnes.
ESMOND. Edited by S. Gwynn.
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. EditedbyS. Gwynn.
Vaughan (Henry). THE POEMS OF
HENRY VAUGHAN. Edited by Edward
Hutton.

Walton (izaak). THE COMPLEAT
ANGLER. Edited by J. Bochan.

Waterhouse (Mrs. Alfred). A LITTLE
BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited
by. Tenth Edition.
Also on Japanese Paper. Leather, 55.

net.

Wordsworth (W.). SELECTIONS FROM
WORDSWORTH. Edited by Nowell
C. Smith.

Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge (S. T.).
LYRICAL BALLADS. Edited by George
Sampson.
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Tlie Little Quarto Shakespeare

Edited by W. J. CRAIG. With Introductions and Notes

Pott i6mo. In 40 Volumes, Leather^ price is. net each volume.

Mahogany Revolving Book Case, loj. net.

Miniature Library

Reprints in miniature of a few interesting books which have qualities of
humanity, devotion, or literary genius.

EUPHRANOR : A Dialogue on Youth. By
Edward FitzGerald. From the edition pub-
lished by W. Pickering in 1851. Demy
yi7no. Leather^ 2j. net,

PoLONius : or Wise Saws and Modern In-
stances. By Edward FitzGerald, From
the edition published by W, Pickering in

1852. Demy 22mo. Leather, zs, net.

The RubAiyAt of Omar KhavvAm. By
Edward FitzGerald. From the ist edition

of 1859, Third Edition, Leather^ zs, net.

The Life of Edward, Lord Herbert of
Cherbury. Written by himself. From the
edition printed at Strawberry Hill in the
year 1764, Demy yimo. Leather, as. net.

The Visions of Dom Francisco Quevedo
ViLLEGAS, Knight of the Order of St.

James. Made English by R. L. From the
edition printed for H. Herringman, 1668.

Leather, zs. net.

Poems. By Dora Greenwell. From the edi-

tion of T848. Leather, ss. net.

Fcap. Svo,

Oxford Biographies

£ach volume, cloth, 2s. 6d. net ; leather, ^s, 6d, net.

By Paget Toynbee, M.A.,
2 Illustrations. Second

Dante Alighibri.
D.Litt. With
Edition,

Savonarola. By E. L. S. Horsburgh, M.A.
With 12 Illustrations. Second Edition.

John Howard. By E. C. S. Gibson, D.D.,
Bishop of Gloucester, With 12 Illustrations.

Tennyson. By A. C. Benson, M.A. With
9 Illustrations.

Walter Raleigh. By I. A. Taylor. With
12 Illustrations.

Erasmus. ^ By E. F. H. Capey. With 12
Illustrations.

The Young Pretender. By C. S. Terry.
With 12 Illustrations.

Robert Burns. By T. F. Henderson.
With 12 Illustrations.

Chatham. By A. S. M'Dowall. With 12

Illustrations.

St. Francis of Assisi. By Anna M. Stod-
dart. With 16 Illustrations.

Canning. By W. Alison Phillips. With 12
Illustrations.

Beaconsfield. By Walter Sichel. With 12

Illustrations.

Goethe. By H. G. Atkins. With 12 Illus-

trations.

Fenelon. By Viscount St Cyres. With
12 Illustrations.

School Examination Series

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Cr. 8m 2s. 6d.

French Examination Papers. By A. M.
M. Stedman, M.A. Fourteenth Edition.
A Key, issued to Tutors and Private
Students only to be had on application
to the Publishers, Fi/ih Edition.
Crown Zvo. 6s. net.

Latin Examination Papers. By A. M. M.
Stedman, M. A. Thirteenth Edition.
Key {Sixth Edition) issued as above.

6s. net,

Greek Examination Papers. By A. M. M.
Stedman, M.A. Ninth Edition.
Key {Fourth Edition) issued as above,

6s, net.

German Examination Papers. By R. J.
Morick Sixth Edition.

Key {Third Edition) issued as above
6s. net.

History and Geography Examination
Papers. By C. H. Spence, M.A. Third
Edition.

Physics Examination Papers. By R. E.
Steel, M.A., F.CS.

General Knowledge Examination
Papers. By A. M. M. Stedman, M.A.
Sixth Edition.
Key {Fourth Edition) issued as above.

•js. net.

Examination Papers in English History.
By J. Tait Plowden-Wardlaw, B.A.
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School Histories

Illustrated. Crown %vo, is. 6d.

A School History of Warwickshire. By
B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc, F.R.S.

A School Histoev of Somerset. By
Walter Raymond.

A School History of Lancashire, by
W. E. Rhodes.

A School History of Surrey. By H. E.

Maiden, M.A.

A School History of Middlesex. By V.

G. Plan and F. W. Walton.

Edited by G. F. GOODCHILD, M.

Practical Mechanics. By Sidney H. Wells,

Third Edition. Cr. Bva. ss. td.

Practical Chemistry. Part l By W.
French, M.A. Cr. Svo. Fourth Edition.

TS. 6d. Part ii. By W. French, M.A., and
T. H. Boardman, M.A. Cr. Zvo. is. fid.

Technical Arithmetic and Geometry.
By C. T. Millis, M.I.M.E. Cr. Zvo.

3J. 6d.

Examples in Physics. By C. E. Jackson,
B.A. Cr. Zvo. IS. 6d.

Plant Life, Studies in Garden and School.

By Horace F. Jones, F.C.S. With 320
Diagrams. Cr. Zvo. 3*. 6d.

Textbooks of Science

A., B.Sc., and G. R. MILLS, M.A.

The Complete School Chemistry. By F.

M. Oldham, B.A. With iz6 Illustrations.

Cr. Zvo.

An Organic Chemistry for Schools and
Technical iNSTiTUTks. By A. E. Dunstan,

B.Sc. (Lond.), F.CS. Illustrated.

Cr. Zvo.

Elementary Science for Pupil Teachers.
Physics Section. By W. T. Clough,
A.R.C.S. (Lond.), F.CS. Chemistry
Section. By A. E. Dunstan, B.Sc. (Lond.),

F.C.S. With 2 Plates and 10 Diagrams.
Cr. Zvo. 2j.

Metliuen's Simplified Frencli Texts
Edited by T. R. N. CROFTS, M.A.

One Shilling each.

L'HiSTOiRE d'uneTulipe. Adapted by T. R.
N.Crofts, M.A.

Abdallah. Adapted by J. A. Wilson,

La Chanson de Roland, Adapted by H.
Rieu, M.A.

M^moires de Cadichon. Adapted by J. F.

Rhoades.

Methuen's Standard Library
/« Sixpenny Volumes,

The Standard Library is a ilew series of volumes containing the great classics of the

world, and particularly the finest works of English literature. All the great masters will be
represented, either in complete works or in selections. It is the ambition of the publishers to

place the best books of the Anglo-Saxon race within the reach of every reader, so that the
series may represent something of the diversity and splendour of our English tongue. The
characteristics ofThe Standard Library are four :—i. Soundness of Text. 2. Cheapness.
3. Clearness of Type. 4. Simplicity. The books are well printed on good paper at a
price which on the whole is without parallel in the history of publishing. Each volume con-
tains from 100 to 250 pages, and is issued in paper covers, Crown 8vo, at Sixpence net, or in

cloth gilt at One Shilling net. In a few cases long books are issued as Double Volumes
or as Treble Volumes.

The Meditations of Marcus Aurelius.
The translation is by R. Graves.

Sense and Sensibility. By Jane Austen.

Essays and Counsels and The New
Atlantis. By Francis Bacon, Lord
Verulam.

Religio Medici and Urn Burial. By
Sir Thomas Browne. The text has been
collated by A. R. Waller.

The Pilgrim's Progress. By John Bunyan.
Reflections on the French Revolution.

By Edmund Burke.
The Poems and Songs of Robert Burns.

Double Volume.
The Analogy of Religion, Natural and

Revealed. By Joseph Butler, D.D.
The Poems of Thomas Chatterton, In 2

volumes.
Vol. I.—Miscellaneous Poems.

[CoHiinued,
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Methuen's Standard Library—continued.

Vol. II.—The Rowley Poems.

The New Life and Sonnets. By Dante.
Translated into English by D. G. Rossetti.

Tom Jones. By Henry Fielding. Treble Vol.

Cranford. By Mrs. Gaskell.

The History of the Decline and Fall of
THE Roman Empire. By Edward Gibbon,
In 7 double volumes.

The Text and Notes have been revised by
T. B. Bury, Litt.D., but the Appendices of
tne more expensive edition are not given.

The Vicar of Wakefield. By Oliver
Goldsmith.

The PoemsandPlavsofOliver Goldsmith.
The Works of Ben Jonson.
Vol. I.—The Case is Altered. Every Man

in His Humour. Every Man out of His
Humour.

Vol. II.—Cynthia's Revels ; The Poetaster.

The text has been collated by H. C. Hart.

The Poems of John Keats. Double volume.
The Text has been collated by E. de
Selincourt.

On the Imitation of Christ. By Thomas
& Kempis.
The translation is by C, Bigg, DD.,

Canon of Christ Church.

A Serious Call to a Devout and Holy
Life. By William Law.

Paradise Lost. By John Milton.
Eikonoklastes and the Tenure of Kings
and Magistrates. By John Milton.

Utopia and Poems. By Sir Thomas More.
The Republic of Plato. Translated by

Sydenham and Taylor. Double Volume.
The translation has been revised bv
W. H. D. Rouse.

The Little Flowers of St. Francis.
Translated by W. Heywood.

The Works of William Shakespeare. In
10 volumes.

]

Vol. l—The Tempest ; The Two Gentlemen
of Verona; The MerryWives of Windsor

;

Measure for Measure ; The Comedy of
Errors.

Vol.11.—Much Ado About Nothing ; Love's
Labour 's Lost ; A Midsummer Night's
Dream ; The Merchant of Venice; As You
Like It.

Vol. hi.—The Taming of the Shrew ; All 's

Well that Ends Well; Twelfth Night ; The
Winter's Tale.

Vol. IV.—The Life and Death of King John ;

The Tragedy ofKing Richard the Second
;

The First Part of King Henry iv. ; The
Second Part of King Henry iv.

Vol. v.—The Life of King Henry v. ; The
First Part ofKing Henry VI. ; The Second
Part of King Henry vi.

Vol. VI.—The Third Part of King Henry
VI, ; The Tragedy of King Richard iii.

;

The Famous History of the Life of King
Henry viii.

The Poems of Percy Bysshe Shelley. In 4
volumes.
Vol. I.—Alastor ; The Daemon of the World

;

The Revolt of Islam, etc.

The Text has been revised by C. D. Locock.
The Life of Nelson. By Robert Southey.
The Natural History and Antiquities of

Selborne, By Gilbert White.

Textbooks of Technology
Edited by G. F. GOODCHILD, M.A., B.Sc, and G. R. MILLS, M.A.

Fully Illustrated,

How to Make a Dress. By J. A. E. Wood.
Fourth Edition, Cr. Bvo. is, 6d.

Carpentry and Joinery. By F. C. Webber.
FiftA Edition. Cr. %vo. 3^. ^d.

Millinery, Theoretical and Practical.
By Clare Hill. Third Edition. Cr. 8vo.

An Introduction to the Study of Tex-
tile Design. By Aldred F. Barker. Deviy
%VQ, 1$. 6d.

Builders' Quantities. By H. C. Grubb.
Cr. Zvo. 4s. 6d.

R6pouss£ Metal Work. By A. C. Horth.
Cr. Svo. zs. 6d.

Electric Light and Power: An Intro-

duction to the Study of Electrical Engineer-
ing. By E. E. Brooks, B.Sc. (Lond.)
Second Master and Instructor of Physics
and Electrical Engineering, Leicester
Technical School, and W, H. N. James,
A.R.C.S., A.I.E.E., Assistant Instructor

of Electrical Engineering, Manchester
Municipal Technical School. Cr. Bvo. 4s. 6d.

Engineering Workshop Practice. By
C. C. Allen, Lecturer on Engineering,
Municipal Technical Institute, Coventry.
With many Diagrams. Cr. Bvo. 2s.

Handbooks of Theology
Edited by R. L. OTTLEY, D.D., Professor of Pastoral Theology at Oxford,

and Canon of Christ Church, Oxford.

The series is intended, in part, to furnish the clergy and teachers or students of

Theology with trustworthy Textbooks, adequately representing the present position
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of the questions dealt with ; in part, to make accessible to the reading public an

accurate and concise statement of facts and principles in all questions bearing on

Theology and Religion,

The XXXIX. Articles of the Church of
England. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson,
D.D. Fifth and Cheaper Edition in one

Volume. Demy ivo. 12s. 6d.

An Introduction to the History of
Religion. By F. B. Jevons. M.A.,
Litt.D. ThirdEdition, DemyZvo. jos,6d.

The Doctrine of the Incarnation. By R.

L. Ottley, D.D. Second and Cheaper
Edition, Demy Zvo, 12s, 6d,

An Introduction to the History of the
Creeds. By A. E. Burn, D.D. Demy
Zvo, 10s. 6d.

The Philosophy of Religion in England
AND America. By Alfred Caldecott, D.D.
Demy Zvo, • zof. 6d.

A History of Early Christian Doctrine.
By J. F. Bethune-Baker, M.A. Demy iva.

10s. 6d,

The Westminster Commentaries

General Editor, WALTER LOCK, D.D., Warden of Keble College,

Dean Ireland's Professor of Exegesis in the University of Oxford.

The object of each commentary is primarily exegetical, to interpret the author's

meaning to the present generation. "The editors will not deal, except very subor-
dinately, with questions of textual criticism or philology ; but, taking the English
text in the Revised Version as their basis, they will try to combine a hearty accept-

ance of critical principles with loyalty to the Catholic Faith.

The Book of Genesis. Edited with Intro-

duction and Notes by S. R, Driver, D.D.
Sixth Edition Demy Zvo. los. 6d.

The Book of Job. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson,
D.D. Second Edition, DemySvo. 6s.

The Acts of the Apostles. Edited by R.
B. Rackham, M.A, Demy 8»<7, Third
Edition. los, 6d.

The First Epistle of Paul the Apostle
to the Corinthians. Edited by H. L.
Goudge, M.A. Demy Svo. 6s.

The Epistle of St. James. Edited with In-
troduction and Notes by R. J. Knowling,
D.D. Demy 8vo. 6s.

The Book of Ezekiel. Edited H. A. Red.
path, M.A., D.Litt. Demy Szio. itx. 6d.

Part II.

—

Fiction
Adderley (Hon. and Rev. James), Author
of 'Stephen Remarx.' BEHOLD THE
DAYS COME. Second Edition. Cr.lmo.
3J. 6d.

Albanesl (E. Maria). SUSANNAH AND
ONE OTHER. Fourth Edition. Cr.
&V0. 6s.

THE BLUNDER OF AN INNOCENT.
Second Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s.

CAPRICIOUS CAROLINE. Second Edi-
tion. Cr. ivo. 6s.

LOVE AND LOUISA. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

PETER, A PARASITE. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE BROWN EYES OF MARY. Third
Edition. Cr, ivo. 6s.

I KNOW A MAIDEN. Third Edition.
Cr. St/o. 6s.

Anstey (F,). Author of 'Vice Versa.' A
BAYARD FROM BENGAL. Illustrated
by Bernard Partridge. Third Edition.
Cr. ivo. 3J. 6d.

Bagot (Rlcbard). A ROMAN MYSTERY.
Third Edition. Cr. iTjo. 6s.

THE PASSPORT. Fourth Edition. Cr.
Zvo 6s.

TEMPTATION. Fourth Edition. Cr.ivo.
6s.

CASTING OF NETS. Twelfth Edition. Cr.
Zvo. 6s,

DONNA DIANA. A New Edition. Cr.
8vo. 6s,

LOVE'S PROXY. A New Edition. Cr.ivo.
6s.

Barlne-Qould (S.). ARMINELL. Fifth
Edition. Cr. %vo. 6s.

URITH. Fifth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s,
IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. Seventh

Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

CHEAP JACK ZITA. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

MARGERY OF QUETHER. Third
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE QUEEN OF LOVE. Fifth Edition.
Cr, ivo. 6s.

JACQUETTA. Third Edition. Cr.ivo, 6s.

KI'TJ'Y ALONE. Fifth Edition. Cr.ivo. 6s.
NOEMI. Illustrated. Fourth Edition. Cr.

Svo, 6s.

THE BROOM-SQUIRE. Illustrated.
Fifth Ediiicn. Cr. 8vo. 6s.

DARTMOOR IDYLLS. Cr. Bvo. 6s,THE PENNYCOMEQUICKS. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

GUAVAS THE TINNER. Illustrated.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.
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BLADYS OF THE STEWPONEY. Illus-
trated. Second Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s.

PABO THE PRIEST. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

WINEFRED. Illustrated. Second Edition.
Cr. 8»o. dr.

ROYAL GEORGIE. Illustrated. Cr. Svo. 6s.

MISS QUILLET. Illustrated. Cr. Svo. 6s.
CHRIS OF ALL SORTS. Cr. Bz/o. 6s.

IN DEWISLAND. Second Edition. Cr.

LITTLE TU'PENNY. A New Edition. 6d.
See also Shilling Novels.

Barnett (Edith A.). A WILDERNESS
WINNER. Second Edition. Cr. Szio. 6s.

Barr (James). LAUGHING THROUGH
A WILDERNESS. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Barr (Robert). IN THE MIDST OF
ALARMS. T/tird Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE STRONG ARM. Secotid Edition.

THE MUTABLE MANY. TAird Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE COUNTESS TEKLA. EourtA
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE LADY ELECTRA. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE TEMPESTUOUS PETTICOAT.
Illustrated. Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels and 5. Crane.
Begrbie (Harold). THE ADVENTURES
OF SIR JOHN SPARROW. Cr. Svo. 6s.

BeUoc(HlIaire). EMMANUEL BURDEN,
MERCHANT. With 36 Illustrations by
G. K. Chesterton. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo, 6s.

Benson (E. F.) DODO. Fifteenth Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
THE CAPSINA. Second Edit. Cr.Svo. 6s.

Benson (Margaret). SUBJECT TO
VANITY. Cr. Svo. 31. 6d.

Bretherton (Ralph). THE MILL. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

Burton (J. Bloundelle). THE FATE
OF VALSEC. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.

Capes (Bernard), Author of 'The Lake of
Wine." THE EXTRAORDINARY CON-
FESSIONSOFDIANAPLEASE. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo, 6s.

A JAY OF ITALY. Fourth Ed. Cr.Svo. 6s.

LOAVES AND FISHES. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

A ROGUE'S TRAGEDY. SecondEdition.

THE GREAT SKENE MYSTERY.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Charlton (Randall). MAVE. Second Edi-
tion. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Chesney(Weatherby). THE TRAGEDY
OF THE GREAT EMERALD. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW.
Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
Corelli (Marie). A ROMANCE OF TWO
WORLDS. Twenty-Seventh Edition. Cr.
Svo. 6s,

VENDETTA. Twenty-Fifth Edition. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

THELMA. Thirty-Seventh Edition. Cr.Svo.
6s,

ARDATH: THE STORY OF A DEAD
SELF. Seventeenth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE SOUL OF LILITH. Fourteenth Edi-
tion. Cr. Svo. 6s.

WORMWOOD. Fifteenth Ed. Cr.Svo. 6s.
BARABBAS: A DREAM OF THIi
WORLD'S TRAGEDY. Forty-second
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Fifty-second
Edition. Cr, Svo. 6s.

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. Tenth
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

TEMPORAL POWER: A STUDY IN
SUPREMACY, jsoth Thousand. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

GOD'S GOOD MAN : A SIMPLE LOVE
STORY. Eleventh Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s

THE MIGHTY ATOM. Twenty-sixth Edi-
tion. Cr. Svo. 6s,

BOY: a Sketch. Ninth Edition. Cr.Svo, 6s.

CAMEOS Twelfth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Cotes (Mrs. Everard). See Sara Jeannettc
Duncan.

Cotterell (Constance). THE VIRGIN
AND THE SCALES. Illustrated. Second
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Crane (Stephen) and Barr (Robert).
THE O'RUDDY. Cr Svo. 6s.

Crockett (S. R.), Author of 'The Raiders,'
etc. LOCHINVAR. Illustrated. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Croker(B. M.). THE OLD CANTON-
MENT. Cr. Svo. 6s.

JOHANNA. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE HAPPY VALLEY. Third Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

A NINE DAYS' WONDER. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

PEGGY OF THE BARTONS. Sixth
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

ANGEL. Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

A STATE SECRET. Third Edition. Cr.
Svo. "iS. 6d.

Crosbie (Mary). DISCIPLES. Second Ed.
Cr. Svo, 6s.

Dawson (A. J). DANIEL WHYTE.
Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

Deane (Mary). THE OTHER PAWN.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Doyle (A. Conan), Author of 'Sherlock
Holmes,' 'The White Company,' etc.

ROUND THE RED LAMP. Tenth
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Duncan (Sara Jeannette) (Mrs, Everard
Cotes). THOSE DELIGHTFUL
AMERICANS. Illustrated. ThirdEdition.
Cr. Svo. 6s. See also Shilling Novels.

Pindlater(J. H.). THE GREEN GRAVES
OF BALGOWRIE. Fifth Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE LADDER TO THE STARS. Second
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
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Pindlater (Mary). A NARROW WAY.
Third Edition. Cr. Szia.. 6s.

THE ROSE OF JOY. TAird Sdition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

A BLIND BIRD'S NEST. With 8 Illus-

trations. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.

Fitzpatrick (K.) THE WEANS AT
ROWALLAN. Illustrated. Second Edi-

tion. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Francis (M. E.). STEPPING WEST-
WARD. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Fraser (Mrs. Hugh), Author of The Stolen

Emperor.' THE SLAKING OF THE
SWORD. Cr. ivo. 6s.

IN THE SHADOW OF THE LORD.
Third Edition. Crown Svo. 6s.

Fuller-Maitland (Ella), Author of ' The
DayBookofBethiaHardacre.' BLANCHE
ESMEAD. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Qates (Eleanor), Author of 'The Biography
of a Prairie Girl.' THE PLOW-WOMAN.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Qerard (Dorothea), Author of ' Lady Bahy.'

HOLY MATRIMONY. Second Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

MADE OF MONEY. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE BRIDGE OF LIFE. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE IMPROBABLE IDYL. Third
Edition. Cr, Svo. 6s,

See also Shilling Novels.

Glsslng (George), Author of 'Demos,* 'In

the Year of Jubilee,' etc. THE TOWN
TRAVELLER. Second Ed. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE CROWN OF LIFE. Cr. Svo. 6s.

aieig (Charles). BUNTER'S CRUISE.
Illustrated. Cr. Svo. 3^. 6d.

Hamilton (M.), Author of 'Cut Laurels.'

THE FIRST CLAIM. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Harraden (Beatrice). IN VARYING
MOODS. J'otcrteenth Edition. Cr.Svo. 6s.

HILDA STRAFFORD and THE REMIT-
TANCE MAN. Twelfth Edition. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

THE SCHOLAR'S DAUGHTER. Fourth
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Harrod (P.) (Prances Forbes Robertson).
THE TAMING OF THE BRUTE. Cr.
Svo. 6s.

Herbertson (Agnes 0.). PATIENCE
DEAN. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Hichens (Robert). THE PROPHET OF
BERKELEY SQUARE. Second Edition.

TONGUES OF CONSCIENCE. Third
Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

FELIX. FiYth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE WOMAN WITH THE FAN. Sixth
Edition. Cr, Svo. 6s.

BYEWAYS. Cr. Sm. 6s.

THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. Fifteenth
Edition. Cr, Svo. 6s,

THE BLACK SPANIEL. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE CALL OF THE BLOOD. Seventh

Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Hope (Anthony). THE GOD IN THE
CAR. Tenth Edition, Cr. Svo. 6s.

A CHANGE OF AIR. Sixth Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s. „ . ,
A MAN OF MARK. Fifth Ed. Cr.Svo. 6s.

THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT AN-
TONIO. Sixth Edition. Cr.Svo. 6s.

PHROSO. Illustrated by H. R. Millak.

Sixth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

SIMON DALE. Illustrated. Seventh Edition.

Cr. Svo, 6s.
, „ ,. .

THE KING'S MIRROR. Fourth Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

QUISANTE. Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE DOLLY DIALOGUES. Cr. Svo. 6s,

A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC. Illus-

trated. Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Hope (Qraham), Author of ' A Cardinal and
his Conscience,' etc., etc. THE LADY
OF LYTE. Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Housman (Clemence). THE LIFE OF
SIR AGLOVALE DEGALIS. Cr.Svo. 6s.

Hyne (C. J. Cutcliffe), Author of ' Captain

Kettle.' MR. HORROCKS, PURSER.
Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

PRINCE RUPERT, THE BUCCANEER.
Illustrated. Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Jacobs (W. W.). MANY CARGOES.
Twenty-Ninth Edition. Cr. Svo. 31. 6d.

SEA URCHINS. Fourteenth Edition.. Cr,

Svo. 3J. 6d.

A MASTER OF CRAFT. Illustrated.

Seventh Edition. Cr. ^o. 3^. 6d.

LIGHT FREIGHTS. Illustrated. Sixth
Edition. Cr. Svo. 3*. 6d.

THE SKIPPER'S WOOING. Eighth Edi-
tion. Cr. Svo. 3^. 6d.

DIALSTONE LANE. Illustrated. Sevent/t

Edition. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

ODD CRAFT. Illustrated. Seventh Edi-

tion. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

AT SUNWICH PORT. Illustrated.

Seventh Edition. Cr. Svo. 3J. 6d.

James (Henry). THE SOFT SIDE. Second
Edition, Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE BETTER SORT. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE AMBASSADORS. Second Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE GOLDEN BOWL. Third Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.

Keays (H. A. Mitchell). HE THAT
EATETH BREAD WITH ME. Cr.

Svo. 6s.

Kester (Vaughan). THE FORTUNES
OF THE LANDRAYS. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Lawless (Hon. Emily). WITH ESSEX
IN IRELAND. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.

Le Queux (W.). THE HUNCHBACK OF
WESTMINSTER. Third Edition. Cr.

Svo. 6s.

THE CLOSED BOOK. Third Edition.

Cr. Svo. 6s.
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THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW.
Illustrated. Third Edition. Cr. Sao. (s.

BEHIND THE THRONE. Third Edition.
Cr, Zvo. 6j.

Levett-Yeats (S.). ORRAIN. Second
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

London (Jack), Author of The Call of the
Wild,' 'The Sea Wolf,' etc. WHITE
FANG. Fourth Edition. Cr. 8»o. 6s.

Lucas (E. v.). LISTENER'S LURE : An
Oblique Narration. Crown Zvo. Fourth
Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6j.

Lyall (Edna). DERRICK VAUGHAN,
NOVELIST. 42>«ir Thousand. Cr. 8to.
3^. dd.

M'Carthy (Justin H.), Authorof If I were
King.' THE LADY OF LOYALTY
HOUSE. Illustrated. Third Edition. Cr.
Zvo. 6s.

THE DRYAD. SecondEdition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Macdonald (Ronald). THE SEA MAID.
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A HUMAN TRINITY. Second Edition.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Macnauehtan (S.). THE FORTUNE OF
CHRISTINA MACNAB. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Sve. 6s.

Malet (Lucas). COLONEL ENDERBY'S
WIFE. Fourth Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. Nem
Edition. Cr. 8z/<7. 6s.

THE WAGES OF SIN. Fifteenth Edition.
Cr. Bwo. 6s,

THE CARISSIMA. Fifth Edition, Cr.
Zvo. 6s.

THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fourth Edi-
tion. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE HISTORY OF SIR RICHARD
CALMADY. Seventh Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s.
See also Books for Boys and Girls.

Mann(lVIrs. M. E.). OLIVIA'S SUMMER.
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A LOST ESTATE. A New Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THEPARISH OF HILBY. A NewEdition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE PARISH NURSE. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

GRAN'MA'S JANE. Cr. Zvo. 6s.
MRS. PETER HOWARD. Cr. Zvo. 6s.
A WINTER'S TALE. A New Edition.

Cr. Zvo. 6s.

ONE ANOTHER'S BURDENS. A New
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

ROSE AT HONEYPOT. Third Ed. Cr.
Zvo. 6s. See also Books for Boys and Girls.

THE MEMORIES OF RONALD LOVE.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE EGLAMORE PORTRAITS. Third
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

Marriott (Charles), Author of 'The
Column." GENEVRA. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

Marsh (Richard). THE TWICKENHAM
PEERAGE. SecondEdition. Cr.Zvo. 6s.

THE MARQUIS OF PUTNEY. Second
Edition, Cr, Zvo, 6s,

A DUEL. Cr Szio, 6s,
IN THE SERVICE OF LOVE. Third

Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
Mason (A. E. W.), Author of 'The Four

Feathers,' etc. CLEMENTINA. Illus-
trated. Second Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s.

Mathers (Heien), Author of ' Comin' thro'
the Rye.' HONEY. Fourth Edition,
Cr. Zvo. 6s,

GRIFF OF GRIFFITHSCOURT. Cr. Zvo,
6s,

THE FERRYMAN. Second Edition. Cr,
Zvo. 6s.

TALLY-HO! Fourth Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s.
Maxwell (W. B.), Author of 'The Ragged

Messenger.' VIVIEN. Eifhth Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE RAGGED MESSENGER. Third
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

FABULOUS FANCIES. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE GUARDED FLAME. Seventh Edi.
tion. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE COUNTESS OF MAYBURY. Fourth
Edition. Cr. Z^'O. 6s.

ODD LENGTHS. SecondEd. Cr. Zvo, 6s.

Meade (L. T.). DRIFT. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

RESURGAM. Cr. Zvo. 6s,

VICTORY. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

See also Books for Boys and Girls.

Melton (R.). CiESAR'S WIFE. Second
Edition. Cr. Zvo, 6s.

Meredith (Bills). HEART OF MY
HEART. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

Miller (Esther). LIVING LIES. Thijd
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

'Miss Molly' (The Author of). THi:
GREAT RECONCILER. Cr. Zvo, 6s.

Mitford (Bertram). THE SIGN OF THJi
SPIDER. Illustrated. Sixth Edition.
Cr, Zvo. 3J. 6d.

IN THE WHIRL OF THE RISING.
Third Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE RED DERELICT. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo, 6s.

Montresor (F. P.), Author of 'Into the
Highways and Hedges.' THE ALIEN.
Third Edition. Cr. Zvo. 65.

Morrison (Arthur). TALES OF MEAN
STREETS. Seventh Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

A CHILD OF THE JAGO. Fifth Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

TO LONDON TOWN. Second Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

CUNNING MURRELL. Cr. Zvo. 6s,

THE HOLE IN THE WALL. Fourth Edi
tion. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

DIVERS VANITIES. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

Nesbit (E.). (Mrs. E. Bland). THE RED
HOUSE. Illustrated. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
Norris (W. E. ), HARRY AND URSULA.

Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

OUivant (Alfred). OWD BOB, THE
GREY DOG OF KENMUIR. Ninth
Edition, Cr, Zvo, 6s.
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Oppenhelm (E. Phillips). MASTER OF
MEN. Fourth Edition. Cr. boo. 6s.

Oxenham (Jolin), Author of * Barbe of

Grand Bayou. ' A WEAVER OF WEBS.
Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE GATE OF THE DESERT. Fifth
Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6s.

PROFIT AND LOSS. With a Frontispiece
in photogravure by Hakold Copping.
Fourth Edition. Cr. 8vo. 6s.

THE LONG ROAD. With a Frontispiece

by Harold Copping. Third Edition.

Pain'CBairy).' LINDLEY KAYS. Third
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Parker (Gilbert). PIERRE AND HIS
PEOPLE. Sixth Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s.

MRS. FALCHION. Fifth Edition. Cr.&uo.

THE TRANSLATION OF A SAVAGE.
Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. Illus-

trated. Ninth Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

WHEN VALMOND CAMETO PONTIAC :

The Story of a Lost Napoleon. Sixth
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

AN ADVENTURER OF THE NORTH.
The Last Adventures of 'Pretty Pierre.'

Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY. Illus-

trated. Fifteenth Edition. Cr, Bvo. 6s.

THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG: a
Romance of Two Kingdoms. Illustrated.

Fifth Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES.
Second Edition. Cr, Bvo. ^s. 6d.

Pemberton (Max). THE FOOTSTEPS
OF A THRONE. Illustrated. Third
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

I CROWN THEE KING. With Illustra-

tions by Frank Dadd and A. Forrestier.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Phillpotts (Eden). LYING PROPHETS.
Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

CHILDREN OF THE MIST. Fifth Edi-
tion. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE HUMAN BOY. With a Frontispiece.
Fourth Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

SONS OF THE MORNING. Second
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE RIVER. Third Edition. Cr. Bvo, 6s.

THE AMERICAN PRISONER. Fourth
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE SECRET WOMAN. Fourth Edition.

KNOCK AT A VENTURE. With a Frontis-
piece, Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE PORTREEVE. Fourth Edition. Cr.
Bvo. 6s.

THE POACHER'S WIFE. Second Edition.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.
Piclctliall (Marmaduke). SAft) THE
FISHERMAN. Sixth Edition. Cr. Bvo,
6s,

BRENDLE. Second Edition. Cr, Bvo. 6s.
THE HOUSE OF ISLAM. Third Edi-

tion. Cr. Bnjo, 6s,

•Q,' Author of 'Dead Man's Roclc.' THE
WHITE WOLF. Second Edition. Cr.
Bvo. 6s,

THE MAYOR OF TROY. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

MERRY GARDEN AND OTHER
STORIES. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Rawson (Maud Stepney), Author of 'A
Lady of the Regency.' 'The Labourer's
Comedy,' etc. THE ENCHANTED
GARDEN. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Rliys (Grace). THE WOOING OF
SHEILA. Second Edition, Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Ridge (W. Pett). LOST PROPERTY.
Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

ERB. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

A SON OF THE STATE. Second Edition.
Cr. Bvo. js. 6d.

A BREAKER OF LAWS. A New Edition.
Cr. Bvo. 3J. 6d.

MRS. GALER'S BUSINESS. Illustrated.

Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

SECRETARY TO BAYNE, M.P. Cr. Bvo.

3*. 6d.

THE WICKHAMSES. Fourth Edition.
Cr. Bvo, 6s.

Roberts (C. G. D.). THE HEART OF
THE ANCIENT WOOD. Cr.Bvo. 3s. 6d.

Russell (W. Clark). MY DANISH
SWEETHEART. Illustrated. Fifth
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

HIS ISLAND PRINCESS. Illustrated.

Second Edition. Cr. 6vo. 6s.

ABANDONED. SecondEdition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

See also Books for Boys and Girls.

Sergeant (Adeline). BARBARA'S
MONEY. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE PROGRESS OF RACHAEL. Cr.
Bvo. 6s.

THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT. Second
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

THE COMING OF THE RANDOLPHS.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.

Shannon. (W.F. THE MESS DECK.
Cr. Bvo. 3S. 6d.

See also Shilling Novels.

Shelley(Bertha). ENDERBY. Third Ed.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Sldgwick (Mrs. Alfred), Author of 'Cyn-
thia's Way.' THE KINSMAN. With 8

Illustrations by C. E. Brock. Third Ed.
Cr. Bz'o. 6s.

Sonnichsen (Albert). DEEP-SEA VAGA-
BONDS. Cr. Bvo. 6s.

Sunbury (George). THE HA'PENNY
MILLIONAIRE. Cr. Bvo. 3s. 6d.

Urquhart (M.), A TRAGEDY INCOM-
MONPLACE. SecondEd. Cr. Bvo, 6s,

Waineman (Paul). THE SONG OF THE
FOREST. Cr, Bvo. 6s,

See also Shilling Novels.

Waltz (E. C). THE ANCIENT LAND.
MARK: A Kentucky Romance. Cr.Bvo,
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Watson (H. B,. Marriott). ALARUMS
AND EXCURSIONS. C-r. Svo. 6s.

CAPTAIN FORTUNE. TA-ra Eaition.
Cr. Bvo. 6s.

TWISTED EGLANTINE. With 8 Illus-
trations by Fkank Ckaig. Third Edition.
Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE HIGH TOBY. With a Frontispiece.
Third Edition. Cr. iva. 6s.

A MIDSUMMER DAY'S DREAM.
Third Edition. Crown Zz'o. 6s.

See also Shilling Novels.

Wells (H. Q.). THE SEA LADY. Cr.
Zvo. 6s.

Weyman (Stanley), Author of 'A Gentleman
of France.' UNDER THE RED ROBE.
With Illustrations by R. C. Woodville.
Tiientielh Edition. Cr. ivo. 6s.

White (Stewart E.). Author of The Blazed
TraU.' CONJUROR'S HOUSE. A
Romance ofthe Free Trail. SecondEdition.
Cr. %vo. 6s.

White (Percy). THE SYSTEM. Third
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s.

THE PATIENT MAN. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Williams (Margery). THE BAR. Cr.
Bvo. 6s,

WilUamson (Mrs. C, N.), Author of 'The
Barnstormers.' THE ADVENTURE
OF PRINCESS SYLVIA. Second Edi-
iion. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE WOMAN WHO DARED. Cr. Svo. 6sTHE SEA COULD TELL. Second Edition.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS.
Third Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

PAPA. Cr. Svo. 6s.

Williamson (C. N. and A. M.). THE
LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR : Being the
Romance of a Motor Car. Illustrated.
Sixteenth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.THE PRINCESS PASSES. Illustrated.
Eighth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.MY FRIEND THE CHAUFFEUR. With
l6 Illustrations. Eighth Edit. Cr. Svo. 6sTHE CAR OF DESTINY AND ITSERRAND IN SPAIN. Fourth Edition.
Illustrated.

LADY BETTY ACROSS THE WATER.
Ninth Edition. Cr. Svo. 6s.

THE BOTOR CHAPERON. Third Ed.
Cr. Svo. 6s.

Wyllarde (Dolf), Author of "Uriah the
Hittite.' THE PATHWAY OF THE
PIONEER (Nous Autres). Fourth
Edition, Cr, Svo. 6s.

^

Author of 'Miss Molly.' THE GREAT
RECONCILER.

Balfour (Andrew). VENGEANCE IS
MINE.

TO ARMS.
Baring.aould(S.). MRS. CURGENVEN
OF CURGENVEN.

DOMITIA.
THE FROBISHERS.
CHRIS OF ALL SORTS.
DARTMOOR IDYLLS.
Barlow (Jane), Author of 'Irish Idylls."

FROM « THE EAST UNTO THE
WEST.

A CREEL OF IRISH STORIES.
THE FOUNDING OF FORTUNES.
THE LAND OF THE SHAMROCK.
Barr (Robert). THE VICTORS.
Bartram (Qeorze). THIRTEEN EVEN-
INGS.

Benson (E. F.), Author of 'Dodo.' THE
CAPSINA.

Bowles (Q. Stewart). A STRETCH OFF
THE LAND.

Brooke (Emma). THE POET'S CHILD.
Bullock (Shan P.). THE BARRYS.
THE CHARMER.
THE SQUIREEN.
THE RED LEAGUERS.
Burton (J. Blonndelle). THE CLASH
OF ARMS.

DENOUNCED.
FORTUNE 'S MY FOE.
A BRANDED NAME.

Methuen's Shilling Novels
Cr, 8vo. Clotk, IS. net.

Capes (Bernard). AT A WINTER'S
FIRE.

Chesney (Weatherby). THE BAPTIST
RING.

THE BRANDED PRINCE.
THE FOUNDERED GALLEON.
JOHN TOPP.
THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW.
Clifford (Mrs. W. K.). A FLASH OF
SUMMER.

Cobb, Thomas. A CHANGE OF FACE.
Collingwood (Harry). THE DOCTOR
OF THE 'JULIET.'

Cornford (L. Cope). SONS OF ADVER-
SITY.

Cotterell (Constance). THE VIRGIN
AND THE SCALES.

Crane (Stephen). WOUNDS IN THE
RAIN.

Denny (C. E.). THE ROMANCE OF
UPFOLD MANOR.

Dickinson (Evelyn). THE SIN OF
ANGELS.

Dickson (Harris). THE BLACK WOLF'S
BREED.

Duncan (Sara J.). THE POOL IN THE
DESERT.

A VOYAGE OF CONSOLATION. Illus-

trated.

Embree (C. P.). A HEART OF FLAME.
Illustrated.

Fenn (O. Manville). AN ELECTRIC
SPARK

A DOUBLE KNOT.
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PIndlater (Jane H.). A DAUGHTER OF
strife;

Pitzstephen (Q.). MORE KIN THAN
KIND.'*

Fletcher (J. S.). DAVID MARCH.
LUCIAN THE DREAMER.
Forrest (R. E.)- THE SWORD OF
AZRAEL.

Francis (M. E.). MISS ERIN.
Qallon (Tom). RICKERBY'S FOLLY.
aerard (Dorothea). THINGS THAT
HAVE HAPPENED.

THE CONQUEST OF LONDON.
THE SUPREME CRIME.
ailchrlst(R. Murray). WILLOWBRAKE.
Qlanvllle (Ernest). THE DESPATCH
RIDER.

THE KLOOF BRIDE.
THE INCA'S TREASURE.
aordon (Jullen). MRS. CLYDE.
WORLD'S PEOPLE.
Qoss (C. P.). THE REDEMPTION OF
DAVID CORSON.

Gray (E. M'Qaeen). MY STEWARD-
SHIP.

Hales (A. O.). JAIR THE APOSTATE.
Hamilton (Lord Ernest). MARY HAMIL-
TON.

Harrison (Mrs. Burton). A PRINCESS
OF THE HILLS. Illustrated.

Hooper (I.). THE SINGER OF MARLY.
Hough (Emerson). THE MISSISSIPPI
BUBBLE.

'Iota' (Mrs. Caffyn). ANNE MAULE-
VERER.

Jepson (Edgar). THE KEEPERS OF
THE PEOPLE.

Keary (C. F.). THE JOURNALIST.
Kelly (Florence Finch). WITH HOOPS
OF STEEL.

Lanebridge (V.) and Bourne (C. H.).
THE VALLEY OF INHERITANCE.

Linden (Annie). A WOMAN OF SENTI-
MENT.

Lorimer (Norma). JOSIAH'S WIFE.
Lush (Charles K.). THE AUTOCRATS.
Macdonell (Anne). THE STORY OF
TERESA

Macgrath (Harold). THE PUPPET
CROWN.

Mackie (Pauline Bradford). THE VOICE
IN THE DESERT.

Marsh (Richard). THE SEEN AND
THE UNSEEN.

GARNERED.
A METAMORPHOSIS.
MARVELS AND MYSTERIES.
BOTH SIDES OF THE VEIL.
Mayall (J. W.). THE CYNIC AND THE
SYREN.

Meade (L. T.). RESURGAM.
Monkhouse (Allan). LOVE IN A LIFE.
Moore (Arthur). THE KNIGHT PUNC-
TILIOUS.

Nesbit, B. (Mrs. Bland); THE LITER.
ARY SENSE.

Norris (W. E.). AN OCTAVE.
MATTHEW AUSTIN.
THE DESPOTIC LADY.
Oliphant (Mrs.). THE LADY'S WALK.
SIR ROBERT'S FORTUNE.
THE TWO MARY'S.
Rendered (M. L.). AN ENGLISHMAN.
Penny (Mrs. Frank). A MIXED MAR-
AGE.

Phillpotts (Eden). THE STRIKING
HOURS.

FANCY FREE.
Pryce (Richard). TIME AND THE
WOMAN.

Randall (John). AUNT BETHIA'S
BUTTON.

Raymond (Walter). FORTUNE'S DAR.
LING.

Rayner (Olive Pratt). ROSALBA.
Rhys (Grace). THE DIVERTED VIL.
LAGE.

RIckert (Edith). OUT OF THE CYPRESS
SWAMP.

Roberton(M. H.). AGALLANTQUAKER.
Russell, (W. Clark). ABANDONED.
Saunders (Marshall). ROSE A CHAR-
LITTE.

Sergeant (Adeline). ACCUSED AND
ACCUSER.

BARBARA'S MONEY.
THE ENTHUSIAST.
A GREAT LADY.
THE LOVE THAT OVERCAME.
THE MASTER OF BEECHWOOD.
UNDER SUSPICION.
THE YELLOW DIAMOND.
THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT.
THE PROGRESS OF RACHAEL.
Shannon (W. P.). JIM TWELVES.
Stephens (R. N.). AN ENEMY OF THE
KING.

Strain (B. H.). ELMSLIE'S DRAG NET.
Stringer (Arthur). THE SILVER POPPY.
Stuart (Esmfe). CHRISTALLA.
A WOMAN OF FORTY.
Sutherland (Duchess of). ONE HOUR
AND THE NEXT.

Swan (Annie). LOVE GROWN COLD.
Swift (Benjamin). SORDON.
SIREN CITY.
Tanqueray (Mrs. B. M.). THE ROYAL
QUAKER.

Thompson (Vance). SPINNERS OF
LIFE.

Trafford-Taunton (Mrs.E.W.). SILENT
DOMINION.

Upward (Allen). ATHELSTANE FORD.
Waineman (Paul). A HEROINE FROM
FINLAND.

BY A FINNISH LAKE.
Watson (H. B. Marriott). THE SKIRTS
OF HAPPY CHANCE.

'Zack.' TALES OFDUNSTABLE WEIR.



Fiction
39

Books for Boys and Girls
Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d.

The GETTmc Well of Dorothv. By Mrs.
W. K. Clifford. Second Edition.

Only a Guard-Room Dog. Bv Edith E
Cuthell.

The Doctor of the Juliet. By Harry
Collingwood.

Little Peter. By Lucas Malet. Second
Edition.

Master Rockafellar's Voyage. By W,
Clark Russell. TAird Edition.

The Secret of Madame de Monluc. By
the Author of " Mdlle. Mori.'

SvD Belton : Or, the Boy who would not eo
to Sea. By G. Manville Fenn.

The Red Grange. By Mrs. Molesworth.A Girl of the People. By L. T. Meade.
Second Edition.

Hepsv Gipsy. By L. T. Meade. 21. 6rf.
The Honourable Miss. By L. T. Meade

Second Edition.
There was once a Prince. By Mrs. M. E

Mann.
When Arnold comes Home. Bv Mrs. M. E.

Mann.

Act£.
The Adventure.^ of Captain Pamphile.
Amaurv.
The Bird of Fate.
The Black Tulip.
The Castle of Eppstein.
CAiiiERiNE Blum.
Cecile.
The Chevalier D'Harmental. Double

volume.
Chicot the Jester. Being the first part of

The Lady of Monsoreau.
Conscience.
The Convict's Son.
The Corsican Brothers ; and Otho the
Archer.

Crop:Eared Jacquot.
The Fencing Master.
Fernande.
Gabriel Lambert.
Georges.
The Great Massacre. Being the first part of

Queen Margot.
Henri de Navarre. Being the second part
of Queen Margot.

The Novels of Alexandre Dumas
Price 6d. Double Volumes, is.

Hi^l^ne' de Chaverny. Being the first pari
of the Regent's Daughter.

Louise de la ValliJre. Being the first
part of The Vicomte de Bragelonne.
Double Volume.

MaItre Adam.
The Man in the Iron Mask. Being

the second part of The Vicomte di'.

Bragelonne. Double volume.
The Mouth of Hell.
Nanon. Double volume.
Pauline ; Pascal Bruno ; and Bontekoe.
PkRE La Ruine.
The Prince of Thieves.
The Reminiscences of Antony.
Robin Hood. - ^

The Snowball and Sultanetta.
Sylvandire.
Tales of the Supernatural.
The Three Musketeers. With

Introduction by Andrew Lang.
volume.

Twenty Years After. Double volume.
The Wild Duck Shooter.
The Wolf-Leader.

long
Double

Methuen's Sixpenny Books
LOVE AND LOUISA.
PRIDE AND PRE-

Albanesi (E. M.).
Austen (Jane).
JUDICE.

Baeot (Richard). A ROMAN MYSTERY.
Btf%r (Andrew). BY STROKE OF
SWt)RD.

Baringf-Gould (S.). FURZE BLOOM.
CHEAP JACK ZITA.
KITTY ALONE.
URITH.
THE BROOM SQUIRE.
IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA.
NOEMI.
A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. Illustrated.
LITTLE TU'PENNY.
THE FROBISHERS.
WINEFRED.
Barr (Robert). JENNIE BAXTER,
JOURNALIST.

IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS.
THE COUNTESS TEKLA.

THE MUTABLE MANY.
Benson (E. F.). DODO.
Bronte (Charlotte). SHIRLEY.
Brownell (C. L.). THE HEART OF
JAPAN.

Burton (J. Bloundelle). ACROSS THE
SALT SEAS

Caffyn (Mrs)., '('Iota'). ANNE MAULE-
VERER.

Capes (Bernard). THE LAKE OF
WINE.

Clifford (Mrs. W. K.). A FLASH OF
SUMMER.

MRS. KEITH'S CRIME.
Connell (F. Norreys). THE NIGGER
KNIGHTS.

Corbett (Julian). A BUSINESS IN
GREAT WATERS.

Croker (Mrs. B. M.). PEGGY OF THE
BARTONS.

A STATE SECRET.
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THE VISION OF

ANGEL.
JOHANNA.
Dante (Allzblerl).
DANTE (Gary).

Doyle (A. Conan). ROUND THE RED
LAMP.

Duncan (Sara Jeannette). A VOYAGE
OF CONSOL'ATION.

THOSE DELIGHTFUL AMERICANS.
BJiot (Oeorge). THE MILL ON THE
FLOSS.

Findlater (Jane H.). THE GREEN
GRAVES OF BALGOWRIE.

cailon(Tom). RICKERBY'S FOLLY.
OaskelUMrs.). CRANFORD.
MARY BARTON.
NORTH AND SOUTH.
aerard (Dorothea). HOLY MATRI-
• MONY.
THE CONQUEST OF LONDON.
MADE OF MONEY.
aissing(aeoree). THE TOWN TRAVEL.
LER.

THE CROWN OF LIFE.
aianville (Ernest). THE INCA'S
TREASURE.*

THE KLOOF BRIDE.
Qleig (Charles). HUNTER'S CRUISE.
Qrlmm (The Brothers). GRIMM'S
FAIRY TALES. Illustrated.

Hope (Anthony). A MAN OF MARK.
A CHANGE OF AIR.
THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT
ANTONIO.

PHROSO.
THE POLLY DIALOGUES.
Hornungr (B. W.). DEAD MEN TELL
NO TALES.

Ingraham (J. H.). THE THRONE OF
DAVID.

LeQueux(W.). THE HUNCHBACK OF
WESTMINSTER.

Levett-Yeats (S. K.). THE TRAITOR'S
WAY.

Linton (E. Lynn). THE TRUE HIS-
TORY OF JOSHUA DAVIDSON.

LyaU (Edna). DERRICK YAUGHAN.
Malet (Lucas). THE CARISSIMA.
A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION.
Mann (Mrs. M. E.). MRS. PETER
HOWARD.

A LOST ESTATE.
THE CEDAR STAR.
ONE ANOTHER'S BURDENS.
Marchmont (A. W.). MISER HOAD-
LEY'S SECRET.

A MOMENT'S ERROR.
Marryat (Captain). PETER SIMPLE.
JACOB FAITHFUL.
Marsh (Richard). THE TWICKENHAM
PEERAGE.

THE GODDESS.
THE JOSS.
A METAMORPHOSIS.

Mason (A. E. W.). CLEMENTINA.
Mathers (Helen). HONEY.
GRIFF OF'GRIFMTHSCOURT.
SAM'S SWEETHEART.
Meade (Mrs. L. T.). DRIFT.
Mitford (Bertram). THE SIGN OF THE
SPIDER.

MontresoigP. P.), THE ALIEN.
Moore(Arthur). THEGAY DECEIVERS.
Morrison (Arthur),. THE HOLE IN
THE WALL.

Neibit(E.). THE RED HOUSE.
Norris(W. E.). HIS GRACE.
GILES INGILBY.
THE CREDIT OF THE' COUNTY.
LORD LEONARD.
MATTHEW AUSTIN.
CLARISSA FURIOSA.
Oliphant (Mrs.). THE LADY'S WALK.
SIR ROBERT'S FORTUNE.
THE PRODIGALS.
Oppenheim (E. Phillips). MASTER OF
MEN.

Parlcer (Gilbert). THE POMP OF THE

W^N VALMONDCAMETO PONTIAC.
THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD.
Pemberton (Max). THE FOOTSTEPS
OF A THRONE.

I CROWN THEE KING.
PhiUpotts (Eden), THE HUMAN BOY.
CHILDREN OF THE MIST.
' Q.' THE WHITE WOLF.
Rfdge(W. Pett). A SON OFTHE STATE.
LOST PROPERTY.
GEORGE AND THE GENERAL.
Russell (W. Clark). A MARRIAGE AT
SEA.

ABANDONED.
MY DANISH SWEETHEART.
HIS ISLAND PRINCESS.
Sergeant (Adeline). THE MASTER OF
BEECHWOOD.

BARBARA'S MONEY.
THE YELLOW DIAMOND.
THE LOVE THAT OVERCAME.
Surtees (R. S.). HANDLEY CROSS.

Illustrated.

MR. SPONGE'S SPORTING TOUR.
Illustrated.

ASK MAMMA. Illustrated.

Valenflne (Major E. S.). VELDT AND
LAAGER.

Walford (MrSw L. B.). MR. SMITH.
COUSINS.
THE BABY'S GRANDMOTHER.
WaUace (General Lew). BEN-HUR.
THE FAIR GOD.
Watson (H. B. Marriot). THE ADVEN-
TURERS

Weekes (A. B.). PRISONERS OF WAR.
WelIs(H. G.). THESTOLEN BACILLUS.
White (Percy). A PASSIONATE
PILGRIM.










